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YOU JUST KNOW SHE WEARS THEM 


- = 
IT ould you like to see the McCallum 
de luxe book? It illustrates the styles 


which gives McCallum Silk Stockings of silk hosiery that we make. We 
their own high place in the estimation of will post one to you if you will send 


women whose taste is never doubted. eal . Cal um a card to McCallum Hosiery Com- 
S 


You recognize its beauty at a glance. pany, Northampton, Massachusetts. 


iT is that lovely , light evenness of tex- 
turesohighly prized insheer silk hosiery 


Hosie ry 
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TIFFANY & CO. 


JEWELRY PEARLS SILVERWARE 


TIME-IRIED DEPENDABILITY 


MAIL INQUIRIES GIVEN PROMPT ATTENTION 


FIFTH AVENUE & 37% STREET 
NEW YORK 
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Onyx Rointex’ 


REG WS. PAT, Ort 





3? 


“Now I prefer...... 


No matter what your taste in hosiery, there is an “Onyx Pointex’”’ 
stocking made especially to please you. 


We make hose ot every kind — all silk, lisle top, slender, stout, heavy weight 
or of gossamer sheerness. 

For example, our famous Fifty Five grade of “Onyx Pointex”, a silk stock- 
ing with mercerized lisle garter top and sole, is made in two weights as shown 
at the right.. No. 255 is a medium weight stocking, which is sold in most 
department stores at around $2.25. No. 355 is the same excellent stocking 
in a sheer weight, but possessing the same sturdy strength. It usually sells 
at about $2.50. 

There are hundreds of other “Onyx” patterns in silk, in wool, in lisle and 
in mixed fabrics. If you are uncertain where-to obtain them we should be 
glad to tell you and at the same time to send you our little folder “How 
to care for Silk Hosiery” 


“Onyx” Hosiery Inc. Wholesale New York 


“Pointex” 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Office 


66 O IF ke 


Harper's Bazar HARPER'S BAZAR is published monthly at 119 W. 40th St.. New York, by International 
October, 1923 Magazine Company. Printed in U. 8S. A. Yearly subscrietion price, $4.00. Entered as second 
lass matter May 4th, 1901, at the post office New York, N. Y., under the act of March 3rd, 1879. 

















No. 255 above, and 
No. 355 at the left 
are only two of the 
many varieties of 
“Onyx Pointex” 
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Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Streets, New York 





For Mademoiselle 


THREE-~PIECE 
COSTUME SUITS 


The complete costume, 
completely new and 


completely smart 


Model 71 —THREE-PIECE ENSEMBLE 
COSTUME SUIT of vellona, with new three- 
quarter coat, smart skirt and separate match- 
ing silk crépe blouse; in tampa, kit fox gray, 
bottle green or coffee brown with 


dyed fox fur on collar and cuffs. 135.00 


Model 73—THREE-PIECE COSTUME 
SUIT (one-piece silk bodice frock and match- 
ing fur trimmed coat) of charmeen in navy 
blue with natural gray squirrel fur brown 
with beaver fur or squirrel gray 


with squirrel fur. . . . . . 195.00 


Sizes 14 to 20 yrs. 


* 
@ 
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SUIT SHOP FOR MADEMOISELLE 
Third Floor 


LUNI SI AP COE: 





SEND FOR 
THE NEW FASHION BOOK 
Picturing and pricing all the new fashions in Fall 
and Winter Apparel. Sent free to any address 
over one hundred miles from Fifth Avenue. 
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Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1925, by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc, 























31—Imported 
French glove 
silk garter gird- 
let with tiny 
rosebuds, 5.95 








BONWIT TELLER & CO. 
The Specially Shop of Oripinalions 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™ STREET, NEW YORK 


32—Riding 
corset short 
enough for 
freedom 
and long 
enough for pro- 
tection—of 
broche and 
elastic sections, 


5.95 











33—A charming French 
corset of finest taffeta batiste 
with borders of contrasting 
color. Soft French hook and 
eye fastening, elastic section 
at back. Pink and blue, blue 
and cherry, all cherry, 
39.50 


34—Brassiere of fine filet 
mesh lace over net. 2.95 


35—New “Derby” wrap- 
around corset of alternat- 
ing sections of elastic and 
silk broche in orchid and 
gold or all orchid with 
matching elastic. 14.50 


37—Wrap around corset 
of lovely silk brocade with 
strip of elastic at back and 
inserts of elastic across dia- 
phragm; lace edging . . 

10.75 
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36—Glove silk bandeau- 
confner . . . . 2,00 


In French cotton mesh . 1.00 


38—Step-in corset of new 
open mesh French elastic, 
13 inches long in front and 
back and sloping down to 
16 inches at sides. Horizon- 
tal strips of elastic rein- 
force the front and back. 


25.00 


39—Step-in corset of French 
web elastic in boneless 
model for youthful figure, 10 
inches long. . . 7.95 


40—Extremely long bras- 
siere of cotton mesh that 
stretches in length, but not 
inwidth, .... 2.75 
In heavy silk Jersey . . 7.95 


41—Brassiere of heavy pink 
satin which reaches almost 


tothe hips . . . . 2.95 
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BONWIT TELLER &,CO. 
The Specially Shop of Onizinalions 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™STREET, NEW YORK 


The Vogue : 7 Velvet intlomen’s Gowns 
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81— Women’s dinner gown of wed- 
ding ring velvet with bands of multi- 
color embroideryall around, and fast- 
ening of filigree metal buttons with 
metal cord loops. Black, 

navy or brown . . . 155.00 


82— Women’s dinner gown of wed- 
ding ring velvet with unique front 
drapery flaring into a fan at the top, 
rippling into cascade at the side, and 
held with a jeweled orna- 


ment. Black or purple. 110.00 


83—Women’s tailleur gown of velveteen with ball buttons 
and loops of contrasting silk. Black, or brown, 
Fauntleroy collar and cuffs of cream linen. . . 69.50 
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1s quite unlikely to be designed 
season. In French blue-and-bl. 


| black, sizes 
$39.50. 





The Russian influence is felt 1 
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\braham & Straus Inc. 


Brooklyn, N. Y 


I.. S. Ayres & Compar 


} Indianapolis, Ind. 
} L. Bamberger & Co. 
/ Newark, N. J. 
Bullock’s 
Los Angeles, Cal. 
’ 


The Dayton Compan 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


} The Emporium 


San Francisco, Cal. 


1 Wm. Filene’s Sons Com 
Boston, Mass. 


B. Forman Co. 
Rochester, N. Y 
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PORTIA 

Wool rep fashions this smartly tailored frock, 
while satin, elaborately appliquéd, adds a 
richness to the coat-like closing. Worn high, 
the mole choker is distinction itself, but 
indoors it may also be turned down to dis- 
play its lovely facing of embroidered satin. 
In this type of frock, one especially admires 
the fineness of the Barbara Lee tailoring, 
vhich promises to hold the crisp lines in 

ring trimness. Navy with mole, rose- 


t mole, sizes 14 to 20, inclusive, 







































ROSANNE 
One fancies that the wearer of this crépe 
chiffon dance frock will tread only the 
stately minuet, so demure and quaint are 
its lines! A band of metal lace outlined 
in two-toned velvet ribbon forms the unusual 
trimming, while the corsage is a cabochon 
of French hand-made flowers with velvet 
streamers. With underskirt of chiffon, it 
comes in flame color, shrimp, jade, and 
bluette, sizes 14 to 20, inclusive, $39.50. 


Barbara £ ce frocks for women and misses are shown 


exclusively in the shops listed in this advertisement 


F A L L 
AS SEEN IN 


FROCKS FOR MADEMOISELLE 
LEADING 


SHOPS 


Barbara Lee frocks have a decidedly metropolitan air and it 


is through the leading shops of the larger cities that Barbara 


Lee presents her models. 


Fall dresses of silks, chiffon, velvet and cloth are shown for 


women and misses and in each is the unmistakable signature of 


© 1923 by R. R.A. 


Boalrona Yee 











HARPER’S BAZAR J 








HONORE 


A bit more sophisticated of line but 
charmingly youthful is this dinner 
dress of silk chiffon velvet, draped 
to a puff at the side. Tiny cap 
Sleeves of chiffon are finished with 
colorfully embroidered braid, while 
the richly beaded ornaments at the 
waistline are further enhanced with 
delicate leather leaves. Velvet 
promises to be more coveted than 
ever this season and the cost of this 
little model is amazingly low. In 
black, brown or sapphire, sizes 14 
to 20, inclusive, $39.50. 


Joseph Horne Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


The J. L. Hudson Co. 
Detroit, Mich. 
The Lasalle & Koch Company 
Toledo, Ohio 


The F. & R. Lazarus & Co. 
Columbus, Ohio 


The Rike-Kumler Co. 
Dayton, Ohio 


Strawbridge & Clothier 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

The Wm. Taylor Son & Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Weinstock, Lubin & Co. 
Sacramento, Cal. 


Woodward & Lothrop 
Washington, D. C. 
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fall “Wraps Clre Mocuri 











HEIR supple lines, developed in lustrous deep-pile fabrics, faithfully follow the 
slim grace of the new silhouette. The furs are those most fashionable for the coming 
winter—the fabrics new, marvelously light and warm. Fine tailoring and the important 
feature of excellent linings instantly distinguish these new wraps. Those shown here are 
emphatically wearable, and not their least attractive attribute is their modest price. 


First—A deep shawl collar and cuffs of fur enrich 
the gleaming fabric of this model. All crepe lined. 
Beaver, grey or Viatka squirrel, blacklynx. Inblack, 
navy, brown, kit fox. Buckle fastening. $149.00 


Second—Suavely enveloping is this wrap of a new 
deep-pile fabtic which is highly lustrous and ap- 
preciably warm. Generously collared with plati- 
num wolf beaver, black fox, grey or Viatka 
squirrel. Buckle fastens at side. All crepe lined. 
In black, Malay brown, kit fox and navy. $69.75 


Third—Its straight lines emphasized by bands of 
self material, this practical wrap is fashioned of a 
rich new fabric. Large collar and bands of beaver, 
grey or Viatka squirrel on sleeve. All crepe lined. 


In black, brown, kit fox and navy. $89.75 


Fourth—A swagger sport coat is smartly plaided or 
striped in fabric or plain, if you prefer. Well shaped 
collars of brown fox, beaver, Viatka squirrel, or kit 
fox. All crepe lined. In grey or brown. $69.75 


SIZES 36 TO 44 


R.A-Macy & be 


HERALD SQUARE JIne. 
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The style stands out—so does 
workmanship in 


HART SCHAFFNER & MARX 
COATS FOR WOMEN 


Those two things are very important with most women 
It’s because these qualities are so evident in Hart Schaffner 
& Marx coats that they've become such favorites You'll 
like the new patterns, models, colorings; you'll like the 
long, useful wear you get, and the reasonable prices 


Send for a copy of the women’s Style Book 


HART SCHAFFNER & MARX 


Chicago New York 
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An Autumn Origination from the Resort of Fashion 


HB. Altman & Cn. 


FIFTH AVENUE MADISON AVENUE 
Thirty-fourth Street NEW YORK Thirty-fifth Street 
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The Vogue of the Fur Trimmed Coat 


is upon us—'tis indispensable. For afternoons in town select a Shagmoor Great Coat trimmed 
with fur. You will find just the shade you want in the sixteen two-tone Shagmoor colors, and 
you may choose collar and cuffs of beaver, raccoon, opossum or fox, to suit your individuality. 


Shagmoor itself, thick, soft, light in weight, 100% pure wool, is peculiarly and wonderfully con- 
structed, in other words it is insulated against changes of temperature—it keeps out the heat, 
it keeps out the cold and is 
moisture proof—ideal qualities 


for the ubiquitous top coat. Remember! 


aninoor 
GREAT GOATS 


REG. U.S PAT OFFICE 


There are models of Shagmoor 
as trig, smart and mannish as 
brother’s own, with just that 
careless correctness that be- 
speaks sports, as well as many 








other femininely graceful models retail at 
not shown here. 

ve $35 to $125 
Send for our booklet—select the ie V ‘aad ee taal tule hi 
coat that you desire and if your r\ dies 
dealer does not carry Shagmoor SN) ? 
Great Coats, and is unwilling to e NAY minder. TOS) 
order one for you, let us know . 

496 Seventh Ave 205 WI6"St 


and we will tell you the name of All Shagmoor Great Coats Garment Center Capitol 
the nearest dealer carrying them. carry the Shagmoor label New York City 
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Accurate Reproductions of the Newer 


PARIS COATS 


Tapestry-type embroideries, as used in this 
exact reproduction of an Agnes model, with 
a bloused back, are among the foremost 
fashion facts for fall. Set off by luxurious 
shawl collar and cuffs of rock sable. 


225.00 


Lanvin turns to tiers for her newest model 

reproduced here in soft Marvella, with 
generous shaw! collar, cufts and bands above 
the tiers of Viatka squirrel. A _ striking 
ornament is used for the closing at the side. 


149.50 


Perfect replica of an exquisite Bernard model 
in oriona, featuring his new bell sleeve lined 
with mink squirrel, and his massive collar 
of mink squirrel continuing all the way 


down the front. 


249.50 


New Fall and Winter Fashion Book Sent Upon Request 


FIFTH AVENUE 


Stewart & Co, 


Correct Apparel tor Women& Misses 


AT 37TH STREET 
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Every step means crotch-strain to ordinary bloomers. 
Every step means crotch-stretch to Kayser Marvelfit 
Bloomers. The crotch reinforcement gives to strain, 
lasts as long as the fabric, lives as long as the bloom- 
ers. Kayser Marvelfit Bloomers are in use when 
ordinary bloomers are in rags. 


Look for the Marvelfit closed crotch feature in Kayser Italian 
Silk Union Suits. No buttons, but it stays shut. All Kayser 
products are pure-dyed. No weighting; therefore long wear. 


italian SILK 
UNDERWEAR 
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A Paul Caret model, in 
salmon colored velvet, with 
@ most original cape. 


The New Silhouette Appears in 


PARIS MODELS 


From the important Paris openings — autumn and 
winter models that tell a two-fold story of absorb- 
ing interest. The story of the new silhouette—seen 
in the swinging godet flounces and circular panels, 


and in the slim beltless tunics. The story of an old 


civilization—seen in the flaring lines of the pagoda, 


the straight Mandarine, the gold, lacquer red, 
royal blue, jade and amber colorings—all evidences 


of a strong Chinese influence. 


Assembled in Paris by our representatives, these 


models are now on display on our Third Floor. 


Lord & Llaylor 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 





Among the Grandes Hatsons 


represented are: 
CALLOT 

JEANNE LANVIN 
JENNY 

PATOU 

DCGUILLET 

PAUL CARET 
AGNES 

BECHOFF 

LENIEFF 

BRANDT 

PHILIPPE & GASTON 
MARTIAL & ARMAND 
MOLINEUX 

PREMET 
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A Partial List 
of de VUore Retailers 


ATLANTA, GA. MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
The United Hosiery Shop E. E. Atkinson & Co. 
BALTIMORE, MD. The Young Quinlan Co. 

Hutzler Bros. Co., Inc. MONTCLAIR, N. J. 


Jacob Harris 
NEWARK, N. J. 
% * L. Bamberger & Co. 
BOSTON, MASS. mW TEN mn 
C. Crawford Hollidge = — a CONN. 
Warren Blaisdell, Inc. eapeic scr tvaeal 


BIRMINGHAM, ALA. 
The Augusta Freedman Shop, Inc. 





R. H. Stearns Co. NEW ORLEANS. LA. 
E. T. Slattery Co. Gus. Mayer Co., Lrd. 
Thayer McNeil Co. Stevens, Inc. 
BRIDGEPORT, CONN. NEWPORT, R. I. 
D.M. Read Co. © Peck & Peck 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 
Jules Gillette Howard R. Ware Corp. 
BUFFALO, N. Y. NEW YORK,N. Y. 
Hanan & Son Peck & Peck : 
€ & tee Some & Fitch Co. 
'TTE MON Barnett Bros. 
—s a" Bonwit Teller & Co. 
saxeanpeps iansegl Best & Company 
CEDAR RAPIDS, IA. Farr Co., Inc. © 
The Killian Co. Lord & Taylor 
CHICAGO, ILL. Hanan & Son 
Campbell, Inc Jas. McCutcheon & Co, 
Carson Pirie Scott & Co Jas. McCreery & Co. 
Marshall Field & Co. Park Hosiery Shop 
F. E. Foster & Co. Oppenheim Collins & Co 
Hanan & Son The Shoecraft Shop, Inc. 
Martin & Martin Stern Bros. 
O'Connor & Goldberg, Ine. Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
Peck & Peck, Inc John Wanamaker 
Chas. A. Stevens & Bros. OMAHA, NEB. 
John T. Shayne & Co. Burgess-Nash Co. 
! CINCINNATI, OHIO Napiers Booterie 
The Burkhardt Bros. Co. PALM BEACH, FLA. 
| The H. & S. Pogue Co. Peck & Peck 
' j The Porter Shoe Co. P ARKERSBURG, W. VA. 
CLEVELAND, OHIO Mrs. F. L. Waterman 
Hanae & Son PASADENA, CAL 
\ COLUMBUS, OHIO Wetherby-Kayser Shoe Co. 
a The F. & R. Lazarus & Co. PEORIA, ILL. © 
» all By T The Union Co. P. A. Bergner & Co., Inc. 
Ply { DALLAS, TEX. Clarke & Co., Inc 
\ FD slthe Adolphus Man's Shop PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
\ Pa DANVILLE, ILL. Millards 
Deutsch Bros. W. H. Steigerwale 


DAYTON, OHIO B. F. Dewees 

The Rike-Kumler Co A. H. Geutings Co. 
DENVER, COLO PITTSBURGH, PA. 

The Gano Downs Co Hanan & Son 
DETROIT, MICH. Boggs & Buhl, Inc. 

Newcomb Endicort Co. PORTLAND, ORE. 

R. H. Fyfe & Co Meier & Frank Co. 
ELLIS, KAN. PROVIDENCE, R. I. 

Nicholson Bros. Gladding Dry Goods Co. 
ELMIRA, N. Y. RICHMOND, VA. 

Gosper-Kelly Co. Miller & Rhoads, Inc. 
EVANSTON, ILL. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

Wm. Eastwood & Son Co. 


Katherine Walker Smith 


A BURSON FASHIONED HOSE TN cingce, “Bf Sense 










FRANKFORT, KY. ST. JOSEPH, MO. 
W. S. Farmer & Son TheTownsend-Ueberrheim Clo.Co. 
\ GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. ST. LOUIS, MO. 
‘. Herpolsheimer Co. Singer & Singér 
HARRISBURG, PA. ST. PAUL, MINN. 
’ i “ Dives, Pomeroy & Stewart : Mannheimer Bros. 
or sports or outdoor wear deVore spun-silk Mary Sachs SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
< : ~ : HARTFORD, CONN. _ Hanan & Son 
hosiery has been accepted by fashionable men G. Fox & Co., Inc. SHREVEPORT, LA. 
be 6 . HATTIESBURG, MISS. The Hearne Dry Goods Co. 
and women everywhere as distinctively smart and The Davidson Co. SPOKANE, WASH. 
as e oe ° . HOLLYWOOD, CAL Davenport Hotel Sport Sho 
7 | individual in mode, deVores are now available Weclindioe Mamcoe Shas Co SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
LC in ei -Si : INDIANAPOLIS, IND. The Clement Co. 
in either heavy spun-silk ora lighter Sea Foam weight. gare Per 
= . ° JOHNSTOWN, PA. Auerbach & Guettel 
Knit to fit precisely and gracefully each contour of a or ee he TULSA, OKLA. 
\. ° <ANSAS CI {, N ve - jackson 
foot, ankle, and calf, deVore\is truly the highest ex- KeThe } V. Byrn Shoe Co. UTICA, N.Y. 
7 o9 9° ° &S The Henry Martin Co. 
pression of the fine art of building lovely hosiery—add- af ag wanes & &. 
ing a definite air of style and elegance to any costume. gy eae ya the Palais Royal 
. LOS ANGELES, CAL. WASHINGTON, PA. 
You will find deVore at any| shop known for its Wetherby-Kavser Shoe Co. Jessie Griffith 
i H ; MEMPHIS, TENN. WATERBURY, CONN. 
authoritative style leadership. Heymen. Bach & Co. Miller & Peck Co. 
: | ; Phil. A. Halle WILMINGTON, DEL. 
For Men, $3.00 the pair - For Women, $7.50 the pair MILWAUKEE, WIS. The Kennard-Pyle Co. 
= oi : T. A. Chapman Co. YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 
KRUEGER-TOBIN CO., Distributors, 15 E. 30th St., New York City Hurley & Reilley Co. Maloney & Williams 
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Made 11 Cotton, Lisle, Mercernized & Silk 
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ANNE EXPLAINS IT TO JANE 


T was humiliating to run out of gasoline just when she had “Well, I never wore one that wasn’t,” retorted Jane. ‘You 
been impressing Jane with her driving! needn’t tell me you won’t get a twinge or two from those!” 
2 re , “ >t1 6s ? , a TF a - ° P 7 ° e ’ ” 
Jane was sympathetic. “Don’t worry,” she said, “we'll just “Not a twinge in a dozen of them, my dear, they’re Ped-e-modes. 


sit here until some one comes along who will let us have some.” “Wie that’s the aacee Poe heen: tietee ts leet Made 


told me about them—you remember she used to wear those ugly 
shoes because her feet bothered her? Well, yesterday I met 
her in a stunning pair of suede and kid pumps and she told me 
“Walk a mile and a half on these rough roads in those dainty she hasn’t had a bit of trouble with her feet since she’s been 


“That might easily be all day,” said Anne, grimly. “No, 
there’s a garage about a mile and a half from here and I’ll walk 
on and get a man to bring me back with some gas.” 


199 4 , y ‘ oy ’ by > » ” . se ° 
pumps!’’ Jane was aghast. “You'll cripple yourself. wearing Ped-e-modes. Said they exercised her feet and made 
Anne laughed. ‘Another one of you girls who thinks a_ them strong. Toddle along and get your gas—I shan’t waste 
good looking shoe is an instrument of torture.” any sympathy on you.” 
A lovely pump for afternoon or evening. All the charm of a pump plus the ease 
Slender straps cross at the instep and of an Oxford. The gored side ts as com- 
hold the foot in easy grace. In fine kid- fortable as it ts smart and you may 


choose it in the newest shades and com- 
binations of the fall leather 


skins, satin—in all the wanted leathers 
and colors. 


edemode 
Shoes for Women 


Write us for style book—no charge 


JULIUS GROSSMAN, INC. 
BROOKLYN, N.Y. 





Ped-e-modes are shown exclusively in the shops listed below: 


F. E. Foster & Co. Higbee Co. Ernst Kern Co. F. E. Foster & Co. Caspari & Virmond Co. Nicollet Booterie, Inc. Winkelman Joseph Horne Co. 
Chicago, II. Cleveland, O. Detroit, Mich. Kansas City, Mo. Milwaukee, Wis. Minneapolis, Minn. Philadelphia, Pa. Pittsburgh, Pa. 
L. Bamberger & Co. —_ Jacobs Bros. Louis Livingston Thomas Kilpatrick Co. Knight Shoe Co. Seymour Sycle City of Paris Dry Goods Co. 
Newark, N. J. New Orleans, La. New York City Omaha, Neb. Portland, Ore Richmond, Va. San Francisco, Cal 
Phelps Shoe Store S. C. Lauber Kerr Dry Goods Co. Robert I. Cohen, Inc. Clement & Co. 


Shreveport, La. Toledo, O. Oklahoma City, Okla. Galveston. Texas Springfield, Mass. 
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Ph  Aaetaees in spirit, yet preserving the fine balance of 

line and proportion approved by generations of 

culture, the newest Simmons beds embody the interest 
of novelty with the assured beauty of elder days. 


Their quiet charm is enhanced by an alluring range of 
color, adapting them to any scheme of decoration you 
favor. Walnut and mahogany finishes are included. 
Their design lends height and breadth to chambers. 
Lasting value and luxurious comfort are provided by 
Simmons quality mattresses and springs. Go to your 
regular furniture dealer’s today and get acquainted with 
the wide variety of styles offered at very moderate prices. 





























Color supplies the key to the restful charm of this 
engaging chamber. Curtains and bed covers are 
of crisp taffetain softwhitegreen. Voile, grenadine 
or poplin might also be used. Walls are pale cafe- 
au-lait. Carpet is a dark heather green. Lamps 
are blue green luster with rose shades. Chair is 
Louis XV lin heavy satin. Beds are by Simmons, 
the Laurent design, in dove blue with panels and 
grilles high-lighted with matt gold. They may be 
had also in soft jade green, old blue, ivory and fine 
wood finishes. Eight additional schemes of cham- 
ber decoration may be had bywriting for‘ Restful 
Bedrooms” to The Simmons Company, 1347 8. 
Michigan Avenue, Chicago,or Simmons Limited, 
400 Saint Ambroise Street, Montreal, Quebec. 


SIMMONS 


Beds--Mattresses - Springs 


BUILT FOR SLEEP 





























6 pw most luxurious hosiery is for the woman who demands that every 
detail of costume be perfect, Yet Luxite Hosiery is not extravagant for 
the reason that it far outwears ordinary hosiery and it is moderate in 
price. If you never have worn Luxite, try a pair and learn how sheer and 
beautiful hosiery can be made and still be able to give long service. 
Luxite Hosiery is offered in all of the newest, fashionable 
tints in Pure Silk, Wool, Silk and Wool, and fine Lisle. 


LUXITE- MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
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SILKS 


All Colors 
Washable 



























TRUHU 
SILKS 
are adaptable 


for any garment 
of Silk: 


Women’s 
Dresses 


TRUHU 
SILKS 


Chine — Radi- 
ums—Broad- 
cloths. 


Blouses 
Skirts 
se Ar et 
etticoats 5s 
Lingerie lowing weaves: 
Negligees 
Mourning Wear , Canton Crépes 
Men’ > —Satin-faced 
eer us \ Canton Crépes 
Mufflers re “ —Crépes de 
Lactadnd:ttibes —— ; . TRIG Chine—Satin- 
Underwear ~ ‘ . -. faced Crépes de 
Pajamas : 
In ready-to-wear Aa™ 


garments look for 
this label 


om 


WASHABLE 


Draped in TRUHU CANTON CREPE 





The Selvage Mark 


TRUNL 














The proven washable feature of all TRUHU silks takes 
nothing from the fashion appeal of the fabrics or their quality. 
It is simply an addition that distinguishes the TRUHU 
material from other high class silks of similar weaves. 


* If you have any difficulty in securing TRUHU Silks in ready-to-wear garments or in the piece, please write to us. 


JERSEY SILK MILLS, Inc., 25 Madison Avenue, New York ‘ 
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the Greatest Betterment in Footwear 
Fashion and Fit Ever Offered the 
Smartly-Gowned Woman — 


Ill-fitting footwear— bulging at ankle and sliding at heel—cannot 
be modish even if made of the finest materials. 


It is eminently appropriate that Utz & Dunn, famed for fine foot- 
wear for more than four decades, should bring forth the greatest 
betterment in footwear fashion and fit ever offered the smartly 

nan.  eeelrenin 
will be forwarded to you upon request. In their Heel-Hugger line of superfine shoes they have quite 
definitely achieved perfection in fit—the last word in footwear 
: smartness— hugging the heel without slipping, following the curves 
of ankle and instep without bulging or gaping, no matter how 


’ X slender the foot. 


\ Thus a gracious beauty and finished elegance are combined with 
\ perfect fit and superb construction to build Heel-Huggers—the 
iy % ideal smart shoe. 


a UTZ)? | 
| HEEL HUGGER SHOES 
DUNN CO. 












31 Canal Street 
ROCHESTER, NEW YORK 








a / vr 


bs 


ARTE hhh Cone eNO tl, 


OCTOBER 


Pon 3 








Mme.«<k & 





7 : me 
ee EN to ef 


a8 


_* 


_ 


o- é tp 7 


sf 
J, 


£3 


- 


<< 


SS 


rh 
=P 
~ 


—_— 2 





ee oo’ 
= aAr 
x A 
wie . 


4 r 
a 


"1 
= 


a 
y 


Oe et re 
ee 


* 


7 





AWVaat 


x 
SJ 


- 


. 
ref 


rc 
ONE - 


ae 





~ 


~ 


# 


. tees 4 


7 = - 
> A a * 


To the beauty of style I. Miller 
has added the beauty of grace 
and the pleasure of comfort in 
the new Truwauk Shoe for 
Women. 


Its success has been instantane- 
ous, for as I. Miller has led the 
styles of America so he now 
has produced a shoe that com- 
bines the most caressing com- 
fort with his unquestioned skill 
in artistry. 

There are many styles for morn- 
ing and afternoon wear and 
you will be delighted with the 
miles you may traverse with a 
foot ease never known to stylish 
women before. 


Truwauk shoes are available 
in the shops of I. Miller in 
New York, Brooklyn, Chicago 
and at authorized agencies 
throughout the country. 





The Beautiful Walking Shoe 


MADE BY 


N R P oO R me E 


ONE CARLTON AVENUE, BROOKLYN,N.Y. 


MILLER &* SONS 


cA New I. Miller 
eAchievement 


The nicest 


shoes I 


have ever 


Worn, 


Mildred 


Harris. 
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The Correct Suit for Autumn 


Will you wear the hand-loomed Conne- 
mara tweed, its black and white coloring 
accented with the jetty tone of its fur 
collar, the gun metal grey of its ball but- 
tons? Or does your fancy incline toward 
the navy blue English worsted, striped 
ever so indefinitely with threads of 
woods brown, trimmed with a fur collar 
and folds of its own fabric? 


For sports and general day wear, the 
handsome Connemara tweed gives great 
distinction. If you seek a Suit equally 
correct for hotel luncheon or tea wear 
—a Suit with which you can don a 
handsome costume-blouse, buckled pat- 
ent leather Colonials and a lovely French 
hat—then the indefinitely striped wor- 
sted will be a very charming choice. 


Both are Golflex — the Important Thing to Know! 


The fabric which ts put into your Suit determines its serviceability 
to you Golflex uses only choice fabrics — mostly those hand- 
loomed in far-famed weaving centers of the British Isles, 


GOL 


Wilkin & Adler, Inc., 
500 Seventh Ave., 
New York City 

uit St., London 


’ Paradis, Paris 


The perfect fit of shoulders, the smart finish given buttonholes, 
the fine quality of furs used for trimmings— these distinguish 
Golflex clothes, Ask for them always by the name— Golflex. 


LE 


Wiltin G Adler, Ltd., 
77 John William Street, 
Huddersfield, Eng. 

3 Karl Schwerghofergasse, 
Vienna, Austria 
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"Yes, Marton, you’ re perfectly right. They are so 
attractive looking, and they never seem to wear out.”’ 








ordon 
HOSIERY 


Mittions of wearers of Gordon Silk 
Hosiery have enthusiastically testified to 
their long wearing quality which insures 
the greatest economy. 

From the sheerest chiffons to the 
heavier silks, the same high standards of 
quality are insured by the most rigid in- 
spection in our mills. 


Gordon Hosiery comes in all shades to 


match or contrast with the latest styles in 


shoes and dress. 


Gordon Hosiery is also made in the 
better grade of lisles,; wool and cotton 
for men, women and children. Sold in the 
better shops everywhere. 

To get the best, at reasonable prices, 
always ask for Gordon Hosiery by 


name. 


BROWN DURRELL COMPANY 


Gordon Hosiery - Forest Mills Underwear 


New York 


Boston 
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— Meauty 


HMeaut ift ed 
in the folds of 
MALLINSONS 
Silks de Luxe 
The Worlds 
Most yeaa 
ars) 

H. R, MALLINSON & COMPANY, Inc. 


Fifth Avenue at 31st Street 
NEW YORK 
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DRESSES F = 
wn with 2 utin canton frock with ticred skirt, ies 2037—Crepe satin frock with the new tiered 
facing on J nel trimmed with knotted silk fringe 036—Canton crepe trimmed with silk and silhouette finishing at the back. Trimmed 
apphire ( Black, navy and brown. Sizes: 16 d embroidery Pleated panels Colors: with two pleated panels and two-toned silk 
be ‘ Black, navy and brown. Sizes: 16 to 44. fringe. Colors: Black, navy and brown. Sizes: 
16 to 
—__—— _ 
| 
; 3 
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DAT DRESSES 


OWEVER varied may be the interpretations of Fashion’s 
edicts, Princess Pat dresses are unmistakably the creations 
| of artists. They faithfully reflect the beauty and chic that 4 
| featured the latest openings of the Salons in Paris, the tradi- 
tional capital of the world of style. a 
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_ ne, Texas sy gooey Lima, Ohi Carter & Carroll 
‘on, Ohio e M. O'Neil Co. Magee's 

Aaa N.Y Waldmas Bros. Bowling's Fashion Store 

Asheville, N C A. L. Price A. Hamburger & Sons, Inc, 

Athens, Ga. Michael Bros. Besten & Langen 
Atlanta, Ga. Keely Co. cM eg Inc. 
Auburn, N.Y Fowler, Henderson Co.,Inc. Locken Bros., Inc. 
4 Augusta, ( J. Goldberg & Sons ne, Katherine E. ‘Caldwell 
; Austin, Texas E. M. Scarbrough & Sons Ma anitowoc W is eye Bros. Co. 

Baltimore, Md. The Phillipsborn Co. Mansfield, € R. B: Maxwell Co, 
‘ Barnesville, O. The E. G. Harrison Co. Marietta Oh io The Turner- eeneer Co. 
Battle Creek, Mich. L. W. Robinson Co. Marion, Ind Blumenthal 

. La 8. I. Reymond Marion, Va Collins Bros. 
Beaumont, Texas Rosenthal D. G. Co. Marshalltown, Iowa 


QeGe 0 6 




















Biddeford, Me 





Brockton, Mass. 
Broc okhaven, Miss. 





B 
Buffalo, N ¥ 
Butte, Montana 
Cambridge, Md. 
Canton, Ohio 





Alexander's Fichion Shop 
awe McGrath & Sons 
red’k Lesser & Co. 
Adam ae F & Anderson Co. 
Symons Co. 
Richardson Style Shop 
Klein Heffelman Zollars 





Morgantown, W. Va 
Morristown, Tenn 
Mount Vernon, O. 
Muskegon, Mich 
New Brunswick, N. J 


Weisman-Higgin Co. 
I's 


} Lewis Palehowide & Sans : e 
: Billings, Mont. The D. G. Cole Co. McKeesport, Pa J. D. O'Neil Co. 
: Binghamton, N ¥ Sisson Bros., Welden Co. Memphis, Tenn. J. Summerfield 
; Birmingham, Ala Burger 0. Miami, Fla. Burdine & Quarterman 
4 Bluefield, W. Va. Quality Shop ddlesboro, Ky Harry E. Verran Co 
1 . H. White Co. Milwaukee, Wis. Ed. Schuster & Co. 
4 Yampolski er Minot, N. D. E. Ellison & Sons 
The H. P. K Mobile, Ala Hammel D. G. Co. 


S. M. Whiteside & Co. 

J. W. Arnold & Co. 

The J. S. Ringwalt Co, 

W. D. Hardy 

P. J. Young D. G. Co. 
rown & Hamilton 

Herzog Dress Shop 


Casper, Wyo. Lindsay & Co. New Orleans, La. L. Feibleman & Co., Inc. 
( waste ed ll Pa Leonard's Spec. ane Newport, R Helen N. McCurdy 
Charlestown, W V Coyle oe ‘hardso1 New, York City, N.Y Franklin Simon & Co. 

( jotte, G. B.C. Norwalk, Ob C.F. Jackson Co. * 


« hatt anooga, Tenn. 


Miner} Bros. Co. 


Oakland, Cal 


Taft & Pennoyer Co. 


Chicago, Ill Marshall Field & Co Ocala, Fila. Sinelnnene 
Chillicothe, Ohio Story & Brandle Ogdcasburg. N.Y ie feos ll — 
Cac Ce Smith Cosson Co. Oklahoma City Okla. Kerr D. G. Co. 
Clarksburg, W. Va Watts-Sartor-Lear Co. Omaha, Neb. Hayden Bros. 
Cleveland, O The Wm. Taylor Son & Co. honesty Hy ig omer 


Col. Springs, Colo 
Columbus, Ga 
Columbus, Miss. 
Columbus, Ohio 
Covington, Ky 
Cumberland, Md 
Dallas, Texas 
Danbury, Conn 


Danville, Ky 


Des Moines, lowa 








Wilbur Cl. & St. 


W. C. Beard, ay 


Titche Goettinger Co. 
McLean Bros. 

A. B. Robertson & Bro. 
The Neusteter Co, 

Harris Emery Co. 
Newcomb Endicott Co. 
A. L. Geisenheimer & Co. 




















Paducah, Ky 


Philadelphia, Pa 
Pine Bluff, Ark 
Pittsburgh, Kansas 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Pocatello, 
Pocomoke City, Md. 
Pontiac, Mich. 
Port Huron, Mich. 
Portland, Oregon 














E. Guthrie Co. 


yler’s 
Tooker Jordan Co. 

A. Bergner & Co. 
Strawbridge & Clothier 





Ready-to-wear Shop 
Rosenthal- Winkelman Co. 





























Dubois, Pa. Portsmouth, O. Fy Atlas Co. 
Dubuque, lowa Princeton, Il H. E, Makutchan & Co. 
i — - : Pulaski M. C. Bane, Inc. 
i] -spsoge yrakcllo RN Quincy, Hil. Halbach Schroeder Co. 
Elgin, Ill — j Raleigh, N. C. C. C. Gunn & Co. 
Elkhart, Ind. Boston Store Reading, Pa Mould Co. 
Ellensb vere, W ash, George Burroushs esas 8 Ped acing eM 
Elmira, J. J. Flanagan & Co, oY 
Erwin, Tenn. Ewald & Co., I api gy Py hk 
Evansville, Ind. . P. Lahr & Sons Rockiond, Jit H.L. Wortham Co. 
F all River, Mess, yey pe Rochester, N Y E. W Edwards & Son 
argo, } A. L. Moo Rome, € J. Kuttner & Co 
. Fayetteville, Ark C. C. Yarrington Co. Rushville Ind. The Mauzy Co. 
Fayetteville, N.C. Fleishman Bros. Co. ~ 
Slawense. Ais. Ben Shoe & Clothing Co Sacramento, Cal. Pickett Atterbury Co. 
; Fort Collins, Colo Edmo .G. Co. San Bernardino, Cal. The Harris Co. 
. Fort Worth, Tex Gans Co. eh a ore lage 
; Ft. Wayne, ind Snowberger Co. agp at ale cpg 
2 Lee haf “3g ge om Salamanca, N. ¥ McCabe Bros. 
: r ines, Fla. Wilson Ca. i Salisbury, Md. R. E. Powell & Co. 
“5 Salt Lake City, Utah Wright Parrand Shop 
| N.Y Tee eae Kane Co., Inc. Sandusky, Ohio Scheuer-Frankel Co. 
| on tore c San Francisco, Cal oO" ee Moffatt & Co. 
oc 2 vena - Santa Barbara, Cal. Trenwit 
\ cay tere Savannah, Ga. Leopold Adler 
Grand Rapids, Friedman Spring D. G. Co. Seranton, Pa. Scranton D. G. Co. 
yee scr » Inc Seattle, Wash MacDougal Southwick Co, 
psa 5 ‘ South Bend, Ind. Ellsworth Sto: 
3 , s 
Greenwood, Miss F. Goodman D. G. Co. Seerreneld ill j ug W Sith %e 
Hannibal, Miesc unt Eugene L. Reib Springfield, Mass The Woman's owe 
Harrisburg, W. H. Bennethum Springfield, Ohio Tucker-Luibel 
Hartford, Conn. Herzog Dress Shop Syracuse, New York . W Edwards & Son 
Haverhill, Mass eslie D. G. Co. west al Steen Seen, 
Hazleton, Pa. P. Deisroth’s Sons _ ~ 
Taylorville, II) Theodore Durr 
Hermit N.Y ‘g Erlich Bros. Tesve — sas or 
Hot Springs, Ark. Albert Mendel & Co, Ee ae The Thompson. vena 
Houston, Texas Foley Bros. D. G. Co. Torrington — H » Swern & Co. 
Huntington, W Va. Deardorff Sisler Co 1 ueg Y eae 's 
Huntsville, Ala 8. 8. Thompson Tuleg, Okla Vandever D. G.Co 
Indianapolis, Ind. Wm. H. Block & Co. Twin Falls, Idaho H. Wright & Sons Co. 
Ironton, € C. F. Johnston Co. 
ithaca, NY Rothschild Bros. = Corum & Jhon 
peations, — jae ee ee Venice, Cal Sada Smart Shop 
Jacksonville, Fis Cohen Bros ; bee seg, gg Aen ok 
Jechsonvitte, IH FJ. Waddell & Co, Virginia, Minn Alexander Reid & Co 
Johnson City, Tenn . E. Cate Co, Washington, D. C Woodward & Lothrop 
Johnstown, Pa Schwartz Bros. Me aterbury, € 4 aaron a Co. 
Kansas City, Mo. Berkson Bros. veorohe say ty nPHO 
; Westerly, R. I he P_H. Opie Co. 
Keokuk, lowa Sullivan & Auwerda Wichita, Kansas Lewin’'s Fashion Shop 
Kingsport, Tenn. Kingsport Stores, Inc Wilkes-Barre, Pa Fowler, Dice & Walker 
Knoxville, Tenn. Anderson, Dulin & Varnel} Williamson, W Va Sohn’s Store 
La Crosse, Wisconsin Mutchow Bros. & Pruess Williamsport, Pa Bush & Bull Co. 
La Grange, ¢ Callaways Dep't Store Wilmington, Del Schwartz Bros. Co. 
Lancaster, = ~- P. ag iseman & Co w oy n, N. € Wm. Goo 
Lancaster, Pa. Wilson Gay Bros. 
Lansing, Mich The’ Style Shop wi inston-Salem, N C Anchor Stores Co. 
LaSalle, I Chas. B. Blakely & Co onkers,N Y, J. Williamson 
Lebanon, Ind. sae & Co. ork, Pa S. Grumbacker & Son 
Lewiston, Idaho Bratton-Morris Co. 
Levlaahon ies J.D. Purcell Co. ‘ oungstown, Ohio G. M. McKelvey & Co. 
Elizabeth. @ ) S. Fishman Zanesville, Ohio H. H Sturtevant Co. 
Phoenix Ariz. Mason D. G. Co 
FRANKLIN SIMONE CO. FREDERICK LOESER Co. 
in New York in Brookl 
” 
” 
a 
a 





2032—Chiffon 


velvet with combination 


crepe 














2034—An artistically draped crepe satin frock 


roma half-sleeves. Oriental embroidery on adorned with buckle. Colors: Black, navy 
front and sleeves. Colors: Black and brown. PARIS NEW YORK and brown Sizes 16 to 44 
Sizes 16 to 44, 


153-159 MADISON AVENUE, N.Y. C. 
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It means a great deal to women 


Kotex issoconvenient. So easy to dispose of by following simple direc- 
tions found in each box. Kotex is so inexpensive. Cheap enough to 
throw away. Kotex is such a safeguard when one has planned to go 
away, to attend a game, a party, or the theater. 


They are made exclusively of fine gauze and Cellucotton, the most 
effective absorbent material known to science. This makes them more 





Regular size, 12 for 65c absorbent—-more comfortable, hygienic and safe—than old fashioned 
Hospital size, 6 for 45c pads of birdseye or ordinary absorbent cotton. 
(Additi 1 Thickness ) ; 
" , ae - een It is so easy to buy Kotex. One asks for them by name. They are sold 
ee oe in drug, dry goods and department stores. It proves convenient to 
everywhere hotels, office have a supply always on hand. The very first box shows how Kotex 
buildings, restaurants, theaters, Ives a difficul ble 
and other places~ from which solves a difficult problem. 


mith twormicry pics in pin = SOLd~ everywhere—ask for them by name 
wrapper, for cents. 


Copyright, 1923, Cellucotton Products Company, 166 West Jackson Boulevard, Chicago; 51 Chambers Street, New York City rr 
Factories at Neenah, Wis. Canadian Office, No. 45 St. Alexander Street, Montreal 


INEXPENSIVE, COMFORTABLE, HYGIENIC and SAFE —~ KOTEX 
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Some of the Stores That 
Feature Finery Hosiery 


Altoona, Pa. Meyer Jonasson & Co. 
Atlantic City—Bon Marche—Boardwalk 
e Baltimore 
The Hosiery Shop, 215 N. Charles St 
{ 6 Schleisner’s 
Ve Binghamton—Paris Shops, 7! Court St. 
Buffalo—Paris Shops, 529 Main St. 
\ Harrisburg, Pa. 
a | H. J. Astrich, 311 Market St. 
“a Milwaukee—Breithaupt's 
} Newark, N. J. 
] Finery Sliders Shop, 707 Broad St. 


ape 
ee a ce 


j] Piel oa cenet St r) purse. From $2 to $3.50, all are guaranteed Coral Band Feature. In_all 
[oe —_Dokimer’s, 1204 Market St. ¥/ and carry the service features unusual. @ colors $2.75 
-Me onasson & a é : ° \ ASK si ; 
@ viteon Ii Pith Ave, Note the stores which feature Finery. If you \2 Ask for them at your’ — 
. eee don’t find one near you, write us. We'll see color and size. os 
0 }; "iD Top Hosiery Shop, 109 N. Washing. that your needs are filled and will send you DEALERS: 
to \ . . ‘ . 
° Spracuce—Paria Shope, 345 So. Salina St. an interesting Brochure on Fall Hosiery. a a eS 
: if any y 
a ag — «gen J if facturer offers quite the same prop- 
6 Washington—Kafka's ¥' THE FINERY SILK STOCKING COMPANY _, 4 osition we do. We'd like to tell 
\ M. Brooks & Co. Menufaduten you how Finery Features can be 
\e Worcester, Mass.— \e moulded to your business profit- 
Paris Shops, 4 Front St. Main Offices: Third Avenue at 87th Street, New York ably. WRITE US. 
— i ‘. _—_ ’ - aN m a! Oe ee . 
oe. “oe. — o@ So. =o. =. 








| FINERY 


CORAL BAND 


HOSIERY 









& nery Silk Hosiery 
offers Milady noteworthy fea- 
tures! These new-fashioned, full- 
fashioned, pure-dyed stockings 
wear much longer than the average 
and cost much less for that reason. 


No runs for your money. The Coral Band 
genuine Stop-A-Run feature substitutes wear 
for tear. For no garter run that starts above 
the Coral Band can pass below it. 


No more darning. Mending has gone out 
of style since Finery came in. The Finery Re- 
pair Service will make your stockings like new 
when worn or torn—at trifling cost. 


A Free Dye Service. If the particular shade 
you're seeking isn’t to be had in Finery’s wide 
variety, your hosiery will be quickly dyed to 
the wanted color absolutely without charge. 


Above all—Finery Silk Stockings are beauti- 
ful! Whether you seek the daintiest of chif- 
fons, or the more substantial heavier silks, 
there is a style to fit your purpose—and your 



























Two of the More Popular 
Finery Styles Are 


Finery No. 200—A full 
fashioned, pure silk, quality 
stocking—having lisle top, sole 
and heel—with the Coral Band 
Stop-a-Run Feature. In regular 
and out-sizes, all colors, $2.00 


Finery No. 87—A full 
fashioned, all silk chiffon, of 
extra sheer weight—having the 
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Expressing yourself at your best 


through clothes 


Every woman recognizes style in another woman's 
costume. But what she does not always realize is 
exactly how much of that style is dependent 
upon lines. 


The best dressed women in the world are those 
who have found the lines that are truly becoming 
and then adhere to them. Upon this principle of 
dress the best designers of Paris and New York base 
their art. 





This is the very need which Printz “Personalized 

The Printzess label Styles” are designed to fill—that you may have the 
The identification of a smart garment newest, most authentic styles, and more important still, 
may be sure that they suit you individually! 


Through the medium of lines, Printz designers adapt 
the prevailing mode for different normal figures. By 
deft touches, they vary the style to suit different types. 
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Printzess modes for fall 
now on display 


The new Printzess models for autumn and winter are 
now being featured at just one of the better stores in 
your city. You will find there a complete selection of 
coats, suits and dresses for all occasions. 


Smart youthful models, developed with luxurious 
furs, are shown in all the attractive new fabrics. And 
they are not only styles which you would love to wear, 
but styles which you can wear. 


You will be pleased with the values, too; for Printzess 
models cost no more than you often pay for ordinary 
unknown makes. Printzess coats are priced, $35 to $175; 
Printzess suits, $49.50 to $95; Printzess dresses, $35 to 
$65. Watch your local newspapers for announcement 
by the Printzess agency. 


THE PRINTZ BIEDERMAN COMPANY 
Paris CLEVELAND New York 





The Printzess label— 


The identification of a smart garment 


© 1923; The Printz Biederman Company 
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apples 


Christmas cards 


gifts 


permanent hair wave 








FOX HILL APPLES 

They come straight from the tree to you, sun- 
ripened to the core and perfectly packed. Grimes 
Golden, one of the most delicious varieties, is 
ready now. Beautiful, large, juice-laden and known 
for its delightful flavor, it is the ideal table delicacy. 
Not sold through dealers. $5.00 a bu. $3.00 a 

9 bu. (delive free in the first two parcel post 
zones) d 
Grower, 

Pennsylvania. 


s. C. 
McKnighbtstown, 


Eshleman, 








arts & decorations 


WIENER WERKSTAETTE 
of America 
581 Fifth Avenue 
New York 
DECORATIONS FOR THE 
TOWN OR COUNTRY HOUSE 
ARNLEY, INC. 
395 Madison Ave., at 47 St., N. Y. € 


ARE YOU INTERESTED IN SAVING ON 
original Rugs and House Furnishings? If so, see 


347 5th Ave., N. Y. City Tel. Ashland 6691 

















auction bridge and mah jong 


YOUR OWN NAME ON BRIDGE SCORES. 
250 officially ruled sheets. 6x9 in. Individually 
geimeee Postpaid gervoere $2. Agents wanted. 

ach Company, Sycamore, Cincinnati, O. 








MAH JONG INSTRUCTION by Expert native 
Chinese at your home. Mah Jong sets for sale. 


Oriental Jewelry and Art CSjeste, Wing & Co., 
Chinese Importers, 235 5th Ave., N. Y. 








* tutors—Students’ 























ENGRAVED wy ae wag HRISTMASCARDS. WHOLESALE ONLY—Distinctive objects of NESTLE LANOIL WAVING 
w designs, hand color moderate price including bs World ges American bi best equipped and largest 
Orders should be placed early. Pottery—Metal—Fabric—W ood— joors establishment in the world. 

Dreka, 1121 Chestnut St., Phila. at Charles Hall, Inc., 18 West 23rd St., t., New York. C. Nestle Co., 12 and 14 East 49th St., New York. 
PERSONAL ENGRAVED CHRISTMAS CARDS CALL AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want ex pert 
exclusive designs, magnificent assortment delivered Personal attention for a permanent wave. 
anywhere. Everett-Waddey Co., 7 So. 11th St., gowns bought tively no frizz or kink. J. Sch Rg 
Richmond, Va. Send for samples at once. 590-592 Fifth Avenue. Phone Bryant 7615. 
Christmas and New Year Personal Greeting MME. NAFTAL WILFRED SYSTEM OF PERMANENT WAV- 
Cards and Monogrammed Playing Cards. Samples Pays highest cash value for fine -* Expert service at most moderate prices. Best 
and prices upon request. Peter Paul and Son, Inc., misfit or slightly used evening, establishment in New York. 

256 Delaware Avenue, Buffalo, New York. street and dinner costumes. sant venth Avenue, New York. Circle 10220. 
Also for furs, diamonds, apnea 

A Spada ones Gre Wasi eas 

: . ; mptness an ral payment our ge y e Co. give you 

cleaning & dyeing 69 West 45th Street. pay’ Tel. 670 Bry ant. personal expert attention, the result being the dupli- 





ARTHUR CHEGNAY, 121 E. 57th ST., N. Y. C. 
High class Expert French Cleaner and Dyer 











street and evening Gowns, Suits, Wraps, Velvets, 
all fabrics. Charge accounts solicited. 
corsets 
MME. S. SCHWARTZ 


Custom-' a... and all novelties in Corsets for the 
Woman of fashion. Formerly 11 E. 47th St., now 











h W. 57th St., New York. Tel. 1552 Murray Hill. 
dancing 
ALVIENS UNIVERSITY OF DANCE ARTS. 


York. Founded 1894. 12 Master 
Dance Theatre. Theatre and 
For catalogue write Irvine, Sec'y, 


43 W. 72 St., New 


Social Dances. 





Mr. & Mrs. SADLER’S DANCING ACADEMY 
Tango and all modern steps. 
Priv, ate lessons daily, classes every evening. 


786 Broadway (near "107th St.). Academy 1581. 





TEL. BRYANT 1376. WE PAY CASH AT ONCE 
for Used Gowns, Suits, Wraps, Furs, Diamonds, Jew- 
elry, Silverware. Highest prices guaranteed. Write, 
phone, send. Mme. Furman, 101 W. 47th St., N. Y. 


RGHEST. a | — 
‘or your Gow Wra 
MISS DUFF, 151 "West 4 doth St. 
Bryant 8247. 


SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St., 
New York. Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value 
for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks, 
also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 








cate ofalarge natural wave. 17 E. 48th St. Vand.6897. 


ADAME LOUISE BERTHELON 
¥ seaee with Nestle. Up-to-date methods. Careful 
Reasonable rates. we Hill 2768. 
is. East 49th Street near Park Av 


PAUL’S PERSONAL SERVICE 
Lanoil or any method used. 








Any size wave—no frizz; no kink 
Guaranteed. work. 586 Fifth Ave. (below 48th). 








plaiting & buttons 











hair coloring 


HEMSTITCHING: Plain, picot edge, zigzag, 
. Buttons: latest styles, using your material. 
Plaiting: all styles. Dry cleaning: fancy dyeing 

Mailservice. Catalog. Sadleir, 17 West 34th St..N.Y. 





GRAY HAIR BANISHED IN 15 MINUTES. 
Inecto Rapid gives permanent color and perfect 
texture. Particulars mailed. Daily demonstrations. 
Inecto Salons, 33-35 West 46th St., New York City. 


LOOK YOUR BEST—Use Pokorney’s hair color- 
ing (henna shampoo). $2.50 box. Hair dyeing, ap- 
plication on premises. Transformations, Switches, 
ete. Pokorney, 50 East 34th Street, New York City. 











beauty & health 


Permanently Attractive Eyebrows & Lashes. 
Darken them with Coloura! Adds winsome ex- 
pression. Won't wash off. $1.20 ppd. treatment 50c 
at Spiro’s, 26 W. 38th St. and 34 W. 46th St.. N. Y 


MME. JULIAN’S HAIR DESTROYER perma- 
nently eradicates all superfluous hair (with roots). 
No electricity or poison. Steed test 50 _— 
Mme. Julian 14 West 47th St.. N. Y. C 


MADAME BERTHE'S ZIP positively destroys 
hair with root. No electricity or caustics. Free dem- 
onstration at office. Write for booklet. Mme. 
Berthe, Specialist, Dept. 8A, 562 5th Ave., N. 











FLORENCE DOUGHTY— Dancing Instruction 
ones Lessons by Appointment 
udio; 253 Madison Ave., New York. 
Tel. Vanderbiit 6723 Hours 10 to 7. 





ETUDE DE DANSE 
TAN( oT op reg DANCES 
yare SY _ ah LASS INSTRUCTION 


PRIV 
26 W. 47 Tel. Bryant 4562. 








dress forms 





PNEUFORM—The Pneumatic Dress Form. Gowns 
fitted without personal try-on. Inflated in fitted 
lining, gives exact figure. Fitted Linings. Pneu- 
form, 16 West 46th St.. N Bry ant 5338. 


hair goods 


MANUEL— THE ORIGINATOR OF THE 
Modern Transformation and the Sight-Proof Part. 
Specialist in all kinds of hair goods. Booklet on 
request. Manuel, 29 East 48th St., New York. 











hosiery repairing 





We Specialize in REPAIRING French Sheer 
Hose. Runs & Pull Threads repaired on all makes 
of silk hosiery & made to look like new. Lenox 
Hosiery Repair Service, 2 West 47th St., N. Y. 








SAGGING CHEEKS LIFTED PERFECTLY. 
Wrinkles smoothed out, contour restored at once. 
Device worn concealed by hair. Book H free. 
The Faceaid Studios, 1482 Broadway, New York. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR permanently removed by 
we painless method originated by Dr. Roebling 
Geyser, a licensed physician. is is the 14th 
year of its successful No electric needie or 
chemical used. Booklet sent in plain sealed en- 
velope upon request. Dr. Roebling Goyer. 

07 East 35th St., New York City 

2001 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


KITTY GORDON’S SECRET OF BEAUTY. 
“Marvel Mask,”’ Incomparable as a rejuvenator. 


ice $5 per jar. 
543 Madison Ave Plaza 3253 


MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. Est. 30 years. Per- 
manently removes wrinkles, freckles, scars, etc. 
Muscles tightened. Endorsed by known physicians. 
One address: 50 W. 49th St.. N. Y. Bryant 9426 


Rejuvenation of Figure and face. Youthful 
appearance regained by latest scientific methods. 
Superfluous flesh reduced and facial muscles 
revitalized. Dr. Kilb, 565-5th Ave. Vand. 6226. 


“TheOriginal""MME.JULIA MAYS. FamousFace 
Specialist. Est. 40 yrs. Wrinkles, Sears, Freckles, etc. 
Permanently Removed." “Eernely uth’. Treatments. 
End.by Physicians. BkIt.32 W.47th, N.Y. Bry.4856. 


USE DR. BERRY’S KREMOLA, THE WORLD'S 
greatest beautifier. Removes tan, moth patches, 
seergupen sow erates complexion, $1.25 postpaid. 

r.C. H. Berry Co., 2976 Michigan Ave., Chicago. 























rfect face cream: corrects un- 
itions,eradicates pim plesand black- 

Free sa mple won apes ation. Halsey Bros. 
Co., Dept. 20-77, 111 N.Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


FOR 50 CENTS YOU CAN HAVE a 


Complexol—A 
healthy skin con 
head: 





six to 


eight months supply of liquid nail gloss and 
gloss remover A single stroke—no buffing— 
instantly a delicate flesh tint. Luster 


| hy 

ast two weeks, Liberal 

sample 10 cents 
EMPRESS ss 20.. 


regardless of work done. 


810 Cure AVE.. 
YORK CITY 








beauty schools 


employment agency 


MISS BRINKLEY, 507 Fifth Ave., New York. 
We open houses, clean = put in order 
or occupanc 
The office supplies compe wry house! hold service 











fancy dress & costumes 


sRoanway THEATRICAL COSTUME CoO. 
Yriginal ideas for Bal Masque. 





‘ostumes to order or for rent. 


c 
Phone Bryant 3440 116 W. 48th St., N. Y. C. 








flesh reduction 


SUPERFLUOUS FLESH REDUCED by modern 
scientific method, without payment until reduction, 
if desi . Dr. R. Newman, Licensed Physician, 
286 5th Avenue (near 30th St.), New York. 


BATTLE CREEK SANITARIUM METHOD 
Soothaes. exhilarating, quick — 
oss Institute of Physio-Therap 
300 wy Ave. (4ist St.), N. Y. Tel Vand. 6290. 


DR. HELEN PARKINSON has opened her new 
establishment for reducing superfluous flesh. Elec- 
trie light baths, reducti-cycle, colonic irrigation, 
etc. 8 East 4ist Street, New York City. 


CAMILLA ABSORBS FAT. Aslenderizing cream, 
medicinally safe; app: roved by hysicians; dainty, 
cooling, effective. Piatt n wrapper, $2;dblesi aot, “4 50. 
CamillaPreps.Inc.,P.O Box10,Sta. H.,Dpt.FF..N.Y. 


DAINTY FORM FAT REDUCING CREAM 
melts away your fat as if by magic. Jar $2.00. 
Dainty Form Company, Dept. L., 15 West 34th 
Street, New York. 

















hotels 


HOTEL ST. JAMES, Times Sq., off Broadway. 
109 W. 45th St., 4 min. walk to 40 theatres and all 
to shops. Much favored by women traveling 
without escort. W. Johnson Quinn, Pres. 


HOTEL HARGRAVE, Wor 72nd St., bet. Broad- 
way and Columbus Ave., N. Y. 1 block to Central 
Park. Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with 
mod. rates. Send for bkIt. Eugene Cable, Mer. 


THESE ANNOUNCEMENTS 
find good customers for pro- 
gressive shops everywhere. 
Write for advertising rates. 

















jewelry bought 


CASH FOR JEWELRY. Diamonds, Gems, Gold, 

Silver, new or broken. Prices now eae eget 

—_, — 40 years. Mme. oe 69 West 45 
.Y¥.C. Tel. Bryant 67 


Randolph J. Trabert Co., formerly with Black, 
Starr & Frost. Jewel Brokers and Authorized Ap- 
praisers. Jewels purchased from estates and individ- 
uals. Guaranty Trust Co. Bldg., 522 5th Av., Rm. 506. 














ladies’ hand bags 


EXCLUSIVE MODELS MAES TO ORDER. 
Recovering and relining a ialty. Send for cata- 
logue and prices. William Nibur, 2432 Broadway. 
Tel. No. 1518 Schuyler. 











ladies’ tailor 





SLENDERIZE THE FERROL WAY 
A Bey = in an Ounce a Day 
the Parts that Cause Dimmer. 
$3.50 Bottle. e for $10. Ferrol, 200 W. N. Y. 


D. VELTRY—LADIES’ TAILOR AND FUR- 
rier, at 425 5th Ave., announces fall models ready 
for inspection. Furs, new and remodeled, at special 
prices. 15% discount ‘tor Harper's Bazar mention. 








BLANCHE ARRAL, famous Grand meee star, 
tells how she reduced her flesh without drugs, diet- 
ing or exercising. Write for free book. Address 
Blanche Arral, Tne., Dept. E, 500 5th Ave., N. Y. 








Wanamaker Beauty School, Inc. Leading school. 
Ass'd income of $5,000 qpourty . Spec. course all brs 
Scien beauty culture. Hairdressing, marcel wave, 
manicuring. Write for rts. & cat., 435 5th Ave., N. Y. 





furniture& housefurnishings 





maids’ uniforms 





Noses Outitting —_ 7, Fifth F yong N. Y. 


esses $4.50 ps 25¢ u 
@ ‘oats ‘$42, 50 up. 


Aprons 750 x to $8. o. 
Hats $8.50 up. Catalog ‘“‘H"’ on request 





Red 





children’s things 





Hungarian Dresses for girls from 2 to 10 years 
Exquisite Peasant Embroidery, Cross Stitching and 
Smocking, $3.50 to $6.00. Assortments on approval. 
Handwork Shop, Poughkeepsie, N ; 








chintz 


, Dining-room & Living-room Furni- 
direct from factory at remarkable savings. 
Tremendous stocks; beautiful displays. Visit us 
when in New York. Ruder Bros., 18 E. 48th St., N.Y. 


WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS. 


ture, 











school information 
SELECT YOUR SCHOOL from a recommended 





list. Turn to page 34. If you desire additional 
information, write to Harper's Bazar School De- 
partment. 








shoes 





Shoecraft Shop “‘fits the narrow heel”’ in sizes 1- 
10, AAAA to E. French and English models in 
street and evening footwear. Send for Catalog HS. 
Fit guaranteed. 714 5th Ane. New York. 


SHORT VAMP SHOES. French and American 
models. Round or Pointed Toes, in all leathers. 
Fars for high dnsteps. Send for Catalogue ‘‘H.” 

. Glassberg, 225 West 42nd Street. New York City. 








SUPREME FOOT COMFORT! ! Pediformes are 
scientifically correct, giving health and comfort by 
carrying the weight on outside of feet, taking strain 
from arches and tired muscles. A rare combination 
of Quality, Workmanship, Style ona Comfort, Foot 
Freedom by mail for the entire Family. PEDI- 
FOR-ME, America’s Most Popular Shoe, :‘ 

West 36th St.,. N.Y. 244 Livingston St., Brooklyn, 








shopping commissions 


MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopper, 
will shop with you or send anything to you. 
Services free. Send for Bulletin, 

366 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


MRS. MARION P. WEIGLE, Smart New York 

Sho} ge Will buy anything for you or with you 
charge. se service. References. 

306 wi est 99th St Phone Riverside 9132. 


ADELINE N. BAKER acts as your personal repre 
sentative in all New York shopping. Services free 
of charge. _ West 145 Street, 
New York Ci 

















pie sen 


Wee ee STATIONERS 
edding Invitations of Individuality 
a by hand on the finest coats ¢ of papers 
1121 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


Stationery of Distinction for People of Dis- 
tinction. Box of 100 sheets and 100 envelopes all 
engraved in black, blue or gold with any 3-line 
name and address by our process-engraving, sent 








prepaid for $2.95. Finest Vellum paper; white. 
gray, blue or buff. Full size sheets, single or folded 
20c extra, west of Miss. The Covington 


yle. 
Co., Dept. D., 110 West 40th St., New York. 





wedding stationery 


EVERETT-WADDEY CO. for a generation has 

es highest quality engraved Wedding Invita- 
ions at reasonable prices. Book of Wedding 

Etiquette free. 7S. 11th St., Richmond, Va. 


100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $13.50 or 
pa Bes any hand engraved, 2 sets of envelopes. 
100 Calling Cards, $2.75. Write for samples. 
B. Ott Engraving Co., 1032 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa. 


WEDDING INVITATIONS & Announcements. 
Engraved in the very latest styles. Write for 
samples and prices. Prompt service. Virginia 
Stationery Co., Dept. H., Richmond, Va. 

















wovennametapes (personal) 





millinery & feathers 





Feather Fancies, burnt goose, peacock & pheasant. 
Paradise & Aigrette rebranched. Newest effects from 


Beautiful, practical gift for every occasicn. Made - > 
only to order. Illus. catalog H in colors sent on pang Nag mote yong 5 Prt at a Soe mail 
request Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind. . < areas 





ALNWICK BEDSPREADS. Exquisite old designs 
worked by hand on durable material. Need no iron- 
ing. Made to measure, no extra charge. Assortment 
on approval. Handwork Shop, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 


An Exclusive Line of LADIES’ FELT HATS, 
designed to meet the most critical personal 
taste. A wide range of colors, shapes, and % 0) 
$2.50 up. Nat. Brender, 19 W. 38 St., N.¥ 











THE CHINTZ SHOP 
431 Madison Ave., at 49th St., New York 
Everything in chintz, linen and cretonne 
ported and Domestic. Samples submitted 


Im- 





WATCH An ever changing variety of ex- 
EVERY traordinary shops and _ services 
ISSUE appears in this department. 





furs 





FINE FURS AT MANUFACTURERS’ PRICES. 
Write for catalogue and discount. 
erman Reel Co. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 





patterns 


CASH'S WOVEN NAMES. Save laundry losses. 
3 5 . $2.00, ey doz. o. 00. 
Write for samples. J. & J. Cash, In 
2023 Chestnut Street. South Norwalk. Conn. 


WOVEN Name Tapes. Best way to mark wearing 
apparel. At eT only positive means of identifica- 
tion. $5 doz. $1.75, 12 doz. $2.75. Sent on Zeoaipt S 4 
price. U.S. W oven Label Co., 36 W. 34th St., 











yarns 


ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
garments. A comrlete stock of yarns. Corps 
of instructors. Elsa Barsaloux, 3 West 50th 
Street, just off 5th Ave.. New York. 








PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ and 

Children's er geet icture or description: rea- 

sonable prices, perfect fit. Mail orders a peeity. 
Mrs. Weisz, 111 Louiesten Ave., N. Y. 


ge ted here represent all that 

unusnal in their particular 
&., The leading shops 
the country. 


THE 
ADVERTISERS 


is ae 


ee 
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—Paris Open Work Clox—acknowledged to be the 
























very last word in silk stockings, for day and evening 


wear. 


We are showing, in Holyoke Silk Hosiery, the new- 
est designs and shades, with clox just right for the 
fashionable skirt. 


We are also offering some very handsome handmade 
Brussels Lace Inserts—in the most exquisite, filmy 


designs. 


Everything a woman wants in a silk stocking—she finds in 
Holyoke Silk Hosiery. Full fashioned, of the sheerest, love- 
liest silks, in the newest, most entrancing shades. 


—at the better shops 


HOLYOKE SILK HOSIERY CO., Holyoke, Mass. 


Columbia Trust Bldg. Dexter Bldg. North American Bldg. 
358 Fifth Avenue 453 Washington Street 36 South State Street 
New York City Boston, Mass. Chicago, III. 





915 Central Bldg., 108 West Sixth Street, Los Angeles, Cal. 


SILK HOSIERY 
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HARPER’S 
BAZAR 


119 West goth Street ‘\ 


New York 


You may en 


for a year’s 


Harper’s Bazar at $4.00. I un- \ 


derstand bill 


Name 


Street 


ter my 





... and now WHICH NEW FASHIONS 
HAVE BEEN ACTUALLY ACCEPTED P 


NTO this issue have been thrown all 
the new fall fashions that Paris has 


sent us, but in next month’s issue 


Well, our Editor cails it the Con- 


firmation Number. “What in the 


world’s that?” we asked. 


“Why, the important fashion news is 
confirmed. Out of all the helter-skelter 
of new fashions that are offered it will 
tell which new fashions have been ac- 
cepted—accepted by the smartest wo- 


men of Paris and New York.” 


You see, therefore, the November 
issue will be very much worth while. 
For it will give you the most definite 
sort of information about the mode. It 


will show you, in illustration after illus- 


‘N\ 
\ BAZAR? . 


\ the coupon. 


\ later. 
name ™~ 


subscription t 


A 


will follow. \ 


Subscribing, after all, is such an easy matter. 
Mail it to us—that’s all! 
And then there is that saving! 
at the single-copy price of 50c is $6.00—and a full year’s 
subscription is but $4.00. 


H.B.10 '23 


tration, the gowns, the hats, the coats, 
that are absolutely the best models for 
this fall and winter—the models which 
the best-dressed women in America are 
actually wearing and that, later on, 
will be copied and recopied to meet 


popular demand. 


But you, of course, should know 
what they are long before they become 
too popular. And the November 
Harper’s Bazar will tell you—months 


ahead. 


For—again we state the Harper’s 
Bazar creed—it 1s not the purpose of 
Harper's Bazar to tell you what 1s smart 
to-day; but to tell you what will be smart 


to-morrow. 


WHY NOT SUBSCRIBE TO HARPER’S 
. ... . « and save $2.00 


Fill in 
Bill will follow 


For twelve issues 


Won’t you do this at once? We do 
want you to see that strangely named 
November Confirmation Number. It 
Bazar at its best in 
defi: ite information of smart fashions. 


is Harper's 


i 























ARON DE MEYER will 

have an unusual article in 
the November Harper’s Bazar. 
It will be devoted entirely to 
shoes, hats and gloves—the 
smartest shoes, hats and gloves 
that Paris has brought forth this 
fall. And, of course, it will be 
illustrated with Baron de 
Meyer’s own incomparable pho- 
tographs. 


3) i] 


OW GAY is Paris Really? 

Well, the writer has been 
to the Folies Bergere and it is... 
well, yes, it is a little naked. And 
Frank Ward O’Malley, in search 
of sin in Paris, discovered a great 
many strange truths about which 
he tells in ‘The Greenwich Vil- 
lage of Paris.”” But one couldn't 
call his article a reform article. 
It’s too hilariously amusing for 
that. It will appear in Novem- 
ber Harper’s Bazar. 


x 


ONALD OGDEN STEW- 

ART spent almost all of the 
last year in Capri, that charming 
blue-and-gold island in the Bay 
of Naples, but whether he got the 
historical knowledge there that 
helped him to write “Aunt 
Polly’s Outline of History” is an 
open question. The next install- 
ment of this farcical history, a 
particularly gay installment, will 
be in the November Bazar. 


% 


S IT TOO EARLY to talk of 

Christmas and the Christmas 
Harper’s Bazar with its hundred- 
and-one gift suggestions? Well, 
perhaps it is too early, so we 
shan’t say anything more. 


H) 


AVING WRITTEN the 

foregoing, however, we find 
it absolutely necessary to write 
something more about the De- 
cember Harper’s Bazar. For in 
it will appear the first installment 
of Mildred Cram’s new novel— 
her first novel. No short story 
writer has done better work for 
Harper’s Bazar than Mildred 
Cram; none has built up a more 
admiring following. And now 
her first novel—‘‘ The Tide.” 


33) 3] 


HEN THERE’S a short 

story by Leonard Merrick 
coming in an early issue. In his 
own field —the sophisticated 
story of Parisian life—he is ad- 
mittedly a master. And this new 
story of his is in his own field. 
Decidedly so. 


H By 


T IS HARPER’S BAZAR’S 

aim to give you as much fic- 
tion as the average fiction maga- 
zine. We plan to run three 
short stories and chapters of two 
novels in every issue. But, of 
course, Harper’s Bazar is primar- 
ily a fashion magazine—a maga- 
zine of the smartest fashions 
only. The fiction is simply 
added value. 


So, right here, at the very end of 
these rather rambling notes we're 
going to insert once more that 
subtle suggestion: Why don’t you 
subscribe to Harper's Bazar—and 
save $2.00. 





























GIhe Kickernick Idea in Underwear 


“A garment which is worn without strain will out- 


last two which resist every movement of the body.” 


@--=>Z7 HIS was the idea which Anne Meridie worked 
/ on when she made underwear for her children 
and herself. 

If there were no strains there would also be 
comfort and perfect freedom of movement. 

So she fitted the back of the garment to accom- 
modate an extreme stooping position. Then she 
had her model stand erect and gathered the ma- 
terial which now hung loose at the seat, into tiny 
pleats at the hips. 

These pleats held the garment in shapely lines and 
~ permitted perfect freedom without strains. 
Kickernick Patented Bloomers and undergarments 
employ this principle. 

It is more‘ than “just another kind of underwear.” 
It is The Kickernick Idea in underwear. It means 
long wear and comfort combined with style and 
beauty. 





WINGET KICKERNICK COMPANY, Minneapolis, Minnesota 





Dana Thimds. 


Look at the seams 


The front seam is not straight —it is curved 
in—thereby preventing bunching between 
the legs. 

The inside leg seam is so constructed as to 
permit the greatest lateral movement with- 
out a strain and is cut on the “straight of 
the goods.” This seam is not reinforced be- 
cause it is not necessary. 


Look for the pleats 


See howthe pleats hold the material in place 
and open out to permit bending or sitting. 


The Kickernick Combinette 


This new garment is a simple and adequate 
form of underwear for children and young 
girls. 

It is a delight to women who prefer a single 
garment combining the utility and comfort 
of a chemise and a bloomer. 

Embodies all the features of Kickernick 
Patented Bloomers. Ask to see the Kicker- 
nick Bloomers and Combinette next time 
you go shopping. 











N allure that few can resist 

—a charm that is compel- 
ling. This is the Mai d’Or 
fragrance—for Mai d’Or is 
more than fragrance—it pos- 
sesses a new quality that no 
perfume has ever before had. 

It will give you a new charm 
—a new attractiveness. It is 
more delightfully refined, 
more delicate than other per- 
fumes and yet it possesses a 
mysterious and _ bewildering 
power that other perfumes 
cannot have. 
Through the years, perfum- 


tle of Ma 





The Mysterious Door 


* St th gyardn but you can have he ‘eg woe 


At'the better shops 


























Th & £ VY of women oo lhe homage Of | men 


ers have sought this secret of 
attractiveness and it is fitting 
that it should be Vivaudou— 
most famous of all perfumers 
—who should finally discover 
it. The secret is so jealously 
guarded that this marvelous 
new quality is imparted to the 
perfume, behind a mysterious 
door that opens only to 


Vivaudou—no one else has. 


ever crossed its threshold. 

And that you too may pos- 
sess this fragrant and com- 
ate appeal Vivaudou has 
created 


MAI DOR. 


-more than merely a fragrance | 


Parfum, Poudre, Talc, Creme, Savon, Poudres 
Compactes, Rouges, Eau de Toilette 


Send for sample and “‘The Story of the Secret Door’”’ 


Send only 20 cents to Vivaudou (Dept. 6-D-10), 
469 Fifth Avenue, New York, for a tiny bot- 
i d’Or and a bit of the exquisite powder 
in a | ag Pat-a- -cake-puff, together with the inter- 
esting book “The bape Ka of the Secret Door” with 
hints on how to use perfume effectively. 


Creator of exclusive wilsiier—Ulieete—is Boheme and the famine Ego Seuney Poonmns a: 












Nelaess 














for OCTOBER 1923. 
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Solve your coat problem by asking 
your retailer today to show you the 
new styles interpreted in the new 
Salt’s Fabric-Furs. 




















mart Chur (2, ore 
— Cconomically / 


How exquisitely does the graceful draping quality of 
Salt’s Lustona lend itself to the new circular flounce 
models—or to any of a hundred other new creations! 
Salt’s Fabric-Furs will make you look your best, and their 
price is only a small part of the cost of animal furs. 


SALT’S TEXTILE CO., Inc., New York City 
: 


¢/ FABRIC ~ FURS 
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SCHOOLS 
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RE CT aR IIR NOT I Aca 


Foreign 


emer 





For 


LYCEE JACCARD sovs 


Lausanne (Switzerland) 
Preparation for American Coll and Uni- 


ege 





versity Examinations. usiness Course 
Languages. Summer Course. Best equipped 
school in the country. Organized Athletics. 


Donald Un ger, Secretary 











MISS MACLEAN’S 
Paris School for American Girls 
51 Avenue Mascon Paris, France 
Eighth year. limited to 
eight. 6 mont idy i 
Paris. 2 months 

Miss C. 
55th Stree 





’travel. F al 
KELLOGG 
New York ( 


20 East 




















P 
: Plan 
ing, | 





a at 








your children or yourself. 
a regular subscriber. 
without charge. 


HARPER’S 
119 West 4oth Street 





eAn Invitation 


OU are cordially invited to write to the Harper's Bazar School Bureau 
for accurate and disinterested advice in the 
Do not hesitate to write even if you are not 
We shall be very glad to help you and, of course, 
Simply address your letter to 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS, 
BAZAR SCHOOL 


selection of a school for 


Director 
BUREAU 
New York City 











New York—Girls i 





MADAME REY’S HOME SCHOOL 
28 Rue La Fontaine Auteuil-Paris (France) 
Tel. Auteuil 43.36 * 

Op pertaniss for American girls to pursue studies | 
i eal French school with all the advantages of 
life Travel can arranged at | 
et No extras Refer 

Farmers’ Trust Co., 475-5th Ave., N.Y 





Pa fan home be 
stationary f 


Mile.Rey, 


CHATEAU DE GROSLAY (S.-0.) 








near Paris. A_ high-class finishing school for 
French and Foreign girls. Magnificent residence 
I e park, 20 minutes from gare du Nord by 





, 30 by car Its Paris Branch, 


RIBERA 


37 Rue Ribera (XVie). Comfortable private 

house, garden. Thorough French studies Art 

sightseeing, travelling Write for prospectus to 
Madame Benasson-Marignac, 

37 Rue Ribera Paris, France 








[ Chaperonage Homes 





@Wrs. Boswell’s Residence 


314-346 W. 84th St., at Riverside Drive, New York 

4 delightful home for girls attending any school, 
ollege or studio for long or hers. periods. Elective 

chaperona Seventh Year. ‘atalogue 

Fel. Schuyler 3106 Open all year, 





Teasdale Residence 
pelea a cee 


ursue courses of OF @ 80 cial sew 
CHAPERC NAGE “TUTORING 
BOOK 


RENC 
Ween. END CHAPERONAGE 


Attractibe Pew Bork Home 
FOR A —_ a STUDENTS 
Write for inforr Miss M. C. Belden 
391 West End , An New York City 

Near Rit 


Telephone Endicott 








erside Drive 


016 Chaperonage 








FRENCH HOME SCHOOL 


Planned exclusively for girls pursuing special 
studies in New York. Exceptional opportuni- 
ties for French 
MISS MACINTYRE or MLLE. TALGUEN 
320 West 107th St., New York City 
Riverside Drive 











Mrs. Zachary Ford Lillard 
6 West 87th Street, New York. 
Residence for young woman students 


being made for Winter Peason 
1aperohnage ‘ireular on request 


—— | 
} 


Kese rvations now 
-1924 





New York—Co-ed. 





A Co-educational Elementary 
Day School for Christian 
Science Children 
In New York City 
catalogue address 
THE LIBERTA 
233 WEST END AVENUE 


For 














OAKWOOD SCHOOL FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 


125th year. Endowed Managed by Friends 
Ten teachers 100 pupils Terms reasonable 
Prepares for any college Quaker ideals of life 
For catalogue, address 


WILLIAM J. REAGAN, A.M., Principal 
Box 106, Poughkeepsie N.Y. 








345 West End Avenue, New York 

Thorough preparation for college. Elementa 
every grade. Registration of pupils and num 
essential in physical training. 
important feature in the school administration 








MISS MARY SCHOONMAKER’S 


DAY SCHOOL for GIRLS 
Reopens October 2nd 


e 


Thorough supervision of the work by the Principal constitutes an 


Membership in the University of the State of New York 


Between 76th and 77th Streets 
. Academic and Special Courses. Oral French in 
r in class limited. Correct posture of pupils an 




















Institute of Wusical Art 
All branches of music. _Important 
Piano Faculty, CARL FRIEDBERG, 
FRANK DAMROSCH, Director. 
120 Claremont Ave., Cor. 122nd St., New York 


CUDDER SCHOOL— Music 


Voice, pines. organ, violin, cello, flute, harp, 
etc master-artist instructors. Academic 
subjects, French, Spanish, ete (Ask for 
catalog.) Dormitories. WINFIELD ABELL, 
Director, 244 W. 72d Street, New York City. 


Endowed. 
addition 
Catalog. 


to 








THE SCUDDER SCHOOL 83%,an¢ 
7 buildings, West 72d St., near Riverside Drive. 
Practical courses: (1) High School—-preparatory 
and general; (2) Secretarial; (3) Household Arts; 
4) Social Welfare and Community Service; 
5) alias branches, 15 instructors, Summer 
Schoo 

Mise i. B. Scudder, 244 W. 72d St., N. Y. City. 


The Commonwealth School 


Ot Home Making and Community Subjects. 
Regular and part time courses 
Box B, 136 E. 55th St., New York City 








THE BROWN SON SCHOOL 
Private School for C Mnetie Girls 
"Residen t and Day Pupils 
French the language of the house 
Mrs. Atwoop VIOLETT 


22-24 East gist Street New York 





THE VELTIN SCHOOL 


A Day School for Girls 
College Preparatory and General Courses 
Conveniently reached from all parts of the 
Outdoor playground. 
160-162 West 74th Street, New York. 


THE FINCH SCHOOL 


61 East 77th Street New York City 


A Boarding and Day School for Girls, emphasizing 
post-graduate work. 


city. 








Social Motive School 


College Preparatory or spec jal High 





School courses for girls nder- 
garten and elements ae = for girls 
and boys Small SSE with 


emphasis on personal atte ntion 
MISS BENTLEY, Prin., 526 W.114th St., N.Y. City 





New York Schools 
of Music and Arts 
150 Riverside Drive 


All Branches of Music 
and the Arts taught 


DORMITORIES IN BUILDING 














. . 9 
Miss M. Hourigan’s School 
Degrees from Royal Cpnasceatertes of 

Brussels and London 
Music, F rench, Arts. acteaiian for special 


study. Supervision 
re. *"Phinclanter O4 93 


6 East 76th St New York City 





NDREBROOK 
4 School for a small group of girls in the historic 
Hudson Valley. Delightful country home with all 
New York City advantages. Write for illustrated 
circular. Address 
Miss LILLIAN CLARK WEAVER, 
Andrébrook, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York 


HEWLETT SCHOOL 


White's Lane, Cedarhurst, L. I., N. Y. 
Twenty miles from New York City. 
boarding school for girls. 
preparatory. 





Day 
Primary through e« 
Country life with outdoor sports. 


and 
ze 








KEUKA COLLEGE, Keuka Park, N. Y. 


A college for women. Courses in Music, Home 
Economics, Secretarial Science, Education, and 
Christian Leadership. Twelve departments, with 
courses leading to B.S. and B.A. degrees. $500 per 
year. Fall term opened September 19, 192 On 
Lake Keuka. A. H. NORTON, President. 






DREW SEMINARY 
The Carmel School for Girls on beautiful Lake 
Gleneida. 49 miles from New York. 600 feet ele- 
vation. High scholastic standing. Small classes. 
General and special courses. (Separate building for 





Junior School.) Athletics. 58th year. Moderate 
charges. For catalog address 
Dr. aaa zg P. } President, 


icC LELLAND, 
502, Carmel, ¥s 


“OUR LADY OF THE STAR” 
Boarding School for Girls 
under the aieertian of Dominican Sisters, SARA- 
TOGA SPRIN ] . The scholastic year is 
divided in ama se nesters: the first began the 21st 
of September, the second begins the 2d of February. 
Students are received at any time during the year, 





NEw York, Long Island, Garden City. 


Cathedral School of Saint Mary 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


College preparatory and general courses. Music, 
Art and Domestic Science 
Box B Miss Miriam A. ByYTEL, Principal 





DONGAN HALL 


4 Country School for Girls. Fi/steen miles from 
Fifth Avenue. General Courses, Art, Music, College 
Preparation. Outdoor Sports and Kiding 
Pus BakBER TURNBACK, A.B. Principal 
Hills, Staten Island ) 


Dongan 


MARYMOUNT 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
Chartered by the Regents of the University of the 
State of New York with power to confer degrees, 
Write for Catalogue to The Reverend Mother. 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson New York 


URSULINE ACADEMY 
A convent school, two hours from New York 
City Elementary, Intermediate, College pre- 
paratory. Courses in Music, Modern Languages, 
Secretaryship, with diploma Horseback riding, 


all athletics Summer Camp Assawaghkemeck 
July 2nd to Sept. Ist Address URSULINE SIs 
TEKS, Box B, Middletown, N 
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New York—Girls Pr 
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MRE GANNON TH ANENOMET 


"I 


The Semple Ss chool 















OARDING and 
School for girls, 0 
site Central Park. Colleg 
Preparatory, Post Grad 
Specialand Finishing Cou 
Interior Deco 












‘ourses. Langu: ges, 
Music, Dramatic Art, 
Life. Outdoor Sports. 
Catalogue address 


Mrs. T. Darrington Semple, Principal, Box 8 
241 and 242 Central Park West, New York City) 


NGA 





NAAM 


MANLI 


Among th 
attending 


LE Well orde’ 
school for 


The SCOVILLE Gsamecn 
SCHOOL 


1006 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 


Opp. Art Museum 
and Central Park 


Boarding and Day School 


for Girls 
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Mnilitary dr 
-outdoor | 
yisitor’s ex 


= q 

— Full preparatory and advanced studies. EE 
College preparation. Art, Music, | 
Interior Decoration, Dramatic Art, ' Cc 
Languages and Practical courses. Indi- 4 A 


vidual care and supervision. For 
catalogue address 


Miss Rosa B. CuisMan, Principal. 


‘ollege Pr 
“Attention. 

Bchool crew 
‘HE Casca 














AE TE CARN AAA % 
Hi NEW bey 
rving 
The Gardner Schoo he heat 


ye u 
cae ] 
vares for all 
eld. Swir 
PURMAN, L 


FOR GIRLS 

11 East 5ist Street 
New York City 

A thorough school 
delightful home life. 













proof building. } oT 
preparatory. Academic§ H E 
secretarial and _ elective” Storm k 
courses. Music. Riding progressi 
swimming, tennis. 6 ive Outdo 
* Request, 
year. | J 


c 
Miss Eltinge )} 
Miss Masland) 


BRIARCLI FF}; 


Mrs Dows ‘School for ils 
Mrs. EDITH COOPER HARTMAN Princ it 
BRIARCLIFF MANOR ~~~ V YC ORK 





Principals i 





wc 


30oys 8 to 
1 for de 
- college | 


2 Athletic 
ewin S.Sp 
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For girls. Cullege Preparatory, advanced academi 
course with diploma, music, art, home economic 
Horseback riding. Winter sports. Lower school [© 
girls 10 to 12 years old. Mrs. RUSSELL HOUGHTOS 
Box B, Cooperstown, New York. 





Ossining School for Girls 
We offer with diploma, Academic, College Prepa 
tory, Art, Music, Dramatics, Secretarial and Ho 
Making Courses. Separaie school for young gi 


In beautiful Westchester, 30 miles from New Y or ee 
55th year. Address C lara C. Fuller, Prin., Box 10I@4th Year 
Ossining-on-Hudson, New York. horough ir 


usiness. 





. Che Castle 


an Miss Mason's School 
Bt for Girls 


Box 942, Tarrytown-on-Hudson. New 





A SCE 


‘ORNWALL On 
kw York 





HIGHLAND MANOR 


A non-sectarian pg SB hoarding school for git 
45 minutes from New . Primary, 
ate, College a hg , ee -- 4 
music courses, all branches. 














antennae alee, N — Box SCHO 
High in 
: tiful riy 

Tutoring pl 
Schools 
traditio 

PRIVATE TUTOR «:: 
Elementary and College Preparatory Branch Ww 

Modern and Classical Languages. Endorsed 

leading schools of the city. Ks. H. D. Roweste 119 West 


62 West 84th St. New York C ity. Schuyler 3% 














‘Harper’s Bazar Opens the Door to the New School Ye 

















natn 





ing, living. 


4 
E 
‘ Primary through College Preparatory. 
4 

a outdoor life. Swimming, 
baseball, basketball, football, tennis. 


| The Raymond Riordon School 


\ Boys’ School in the Hills of Ulster County, N. Y. 
Planned for boys—for learning, growing, working, play- 
Where training goes beyond classroom and 
textbook into the workshop and outdoors. 


RAYMOND RIORDON, Highland, New York 


Small class 
groups insuring practically individual attention. Active 
canoeing, skating, 
Write for booklet. 


New York—Boys 


TO 





skiing, 


cS 











AWLING fon sexs 


Dr. Frederick L. Gamage, Headmast 





New Jersey—Boys 











Pawling New York 





Saint John's Schoo! 
peep Sue Preparatory, Military. 
Graduates now 
Thoroughly equipped. 
Business course. Junior 
35 years under present 






attending 51 colleges. 
Well ordered athletics. 


“Smanagement. Ci 
Address Gen. v othe, Pres. 
Box 1210, Manlius, N. 





Bq for fifty boys, 8 to 16. Beauti- 

‘Kyle School ful location. 22 miles from New 

VYork. 33rd year. First prize winner competitive 

Bnilitary drill, 7 Ist armory, Y. Fine athletic field 

+—outdoor gym. ** Your sc hool looks so homelike” — 

y isitor’s expression. Summer oe in the Catskills. 
dk 


PAUL KYL 
Box B Irvington-on- Hudson, New York. 





CASCADILLA 


‘ollege Preparatory School for Boys. Individual 
Settention. Small classes. Athletics. Well-known 
chool crew. Enrollment 100. Write for catalogs. 
‘HE CASCADILLA SCHOOLS, Box 150, Ithaca, N. Y. 








NEW YorK, Tarrytown-on- Hudson. 





25 miles from 
ol ing School for Boys ; oe 
he beautiful, historic ‘‘ Irving’’ country. 87th year. 
2 years under present Headmaster. Extensive 
) rounds. Modern and complete equipment. Pre- 
vares for all colleges and technical schools. — 
et He ld. Swimming Pool. Gymnasium. Rev. J. \ 
#urMAN, L. H. D., Headmaster, Box 913. 
wit! 
re € 
leTHE STONE SCHOOL 


ctive On Storm King Mountain. 50 Miles from New York 
ding progressive College Preparatory School. Attrac- 
ive Outdoor Life. Catalog and book of views on 


Fequest. Alvan E. Duerr, Headmaster 
Cornwall-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


ipals 





WOODLAND SCHOOL 


F 3oys 8 to 18. In Catskills, 1500 ft. elevation. 

deal for developing strong, bata! boys, preparing 
for college or life. Skil y-shoeing, skating. 

pal Athletics. Modern bitidings. 315 acres. 
Erwin. Spink, A.B., H Ph icia, N.Y. 
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Ob 


deme 
lee 
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Square House at Saint James 
St. James, Long Island 

0 miles from New York. North Shore Sound. 

00 acres field and woodland. All year normal, 

appy, outdoor life for boys under 17. Expert 

dividual teaching. Training for Christian 

Bianliness A. SNELLGROVE, Director. 





= 
SCHOOL 


ERKELEY - IRVING F6n'sovs 


ri “*From Primary to College’ 
< 108 pie Year began Sept. 27th. Small classes. 
horough instruction. Prepares for college or for 
usiness Swimming pool: gymnasium building: 
of ney a “all on premises. Outing oa 
LD . Ph. D., Hdm., 311 West 83rd St., N.Y 


7 











»witNew York Military Academy} | 


A SCHOOL OF DISTINCTION 


‘ORNWALL ON HUDSON . Basaepiem- GE = RAL MILTON 
A _~uU.8 











il ew York UPERINTENDENT 
— 
s/f’ SCHOOLS on the HUDSON 


High in the hills on the banks of a beau- 
tiful river, in one of the most pictur- 
of America. 
equipment, yet old 
yet 





esque, historic sections 





iditions 
ithin 


in open country, 


Schools with new 
) ’ ti the 
‘ 2 hours of New York City. 
Write HARPER’S BAZAR 
119 West 4Cth St. New York City 
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Tez PRINCETON 
TUTORING SCHOOL 


Thorough and successful college preparation. 
Send for booklet of particulars. 
Joun G. Hun, “Edgehill,"’ Princeton, New 
Athletic sports. 60- 


acre campus. Prepares 


for college and business life. Moderate rates. 
Lower School for boy 8 from 10 to 14. 
Roger W. Swetland, H Box 10S, High 


Jersey 





For the all-around edu- 
cation of manly boys. 


n, N. J. 








BLAIR ACADEMY 


A REAL BOYS’ SCHOOL 
General education and college preparation 
Separate Lower School For catalog address 
John C. Sharpe, LL.D., Headmaster, 


Box Z lairstown, N. J. 





FREEHOLD MILITARY SCHOOL 


For 80 select young boys. Just enough of the Mil 
itary training to inculcate habits of obedience, 
promptness, orderliness and ~ reliance. Study and 
play carefully supervised. y , 42 miles: Phila.. 
66 miles. “The school with Ps personal touch " 
MAJOR CHARLES M. DUNCAN, Box 92, Freehold, N.J. 





CARLTON ACADEMY 


A Catholic School for Catholic Boys. Lay 
Instructors and Resident Priest. Upper 
and Lower Schools—Athletics. 

Write for Booklet to 


Carlton Academy Summit, New Jersey 





eye 
Roosevelt Military Academy 
Perpetuates the vigorous ideals and robust Ameri- 
canism of Theodore Roosevelt. Strong outdoor life: 
progressive curriculum. Fits boys for leadership. 
Senior and Junior Schools. Catalog. 
Carrington, +) gaa 
West Englewood, N. 





WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY 


12 miles from Philadelphia. Teachers of experience 
and character prepare for college and business 
Sound principles of teaching—emphasizing HOW 
to study. Special school for Juniors. 
ajor nyder, Superintendent 
ox 442, Wenonah, New Jorsey 





mannii 





1M 


New Jersey—Girls 





MISS GILDNER’S PRINCETON SCHOOL 
For Girls 12 and over. Princeton, N. 
College preparatory, advanced college- po RA 
general, graduate courses. Fine and domestic arts 
Secretarial. Athletics, riding. Extensive country 
estate Separate cottage, ‘Gildcrest"’ for Junior 
School. 


Miss Laura B. Gildner, A.M., Director 








ST. MARY’S HALL FOR GIRLS | 


High standards In scholarship, character and 


manners. 
MRS. FEARNLEY, PRINCIPAL 
Box 418, Burlington, New Jersey 











MISS BEARD’S SCHOOL for GIRLS 


A country school, 13 miles from New York. College 

Preparatory Advanced Courses. Junior High 

School. Music, Art, Domestic Science. Supervised 

physic pal woes in gymnasium and field. Catalogue 
m¢ . BeEarD, Headmistress, Orange, N 





The SCHOOL QUESTION 


These Schools are known to Harper's Bazar, 
but if there is a question in your mind let us 
answer it for you. Write to Harper's Baza: 
110 West goth St., New York 


| 


New Jersey—Girls 


muununmnen 





Pennsylvania—Girls 








**A Good School for Girls’’ 


Close, personal touch and instruction for 
each girl. Thorough college preparation. 
Six diploma courses. Fine democratic 
spirit, sensible dress regulations, happy 
school life. Beautiful hill country near 
New York. so acres. Gymnasium. Swim- 
ming pool. soth year. 

i TREVORROW, President 
Box 43 Hackettstown, N. J. 


Se eee 
INS Bit 

















SCHOOL 


DW IGH FOR GIRLS 


College Preparation. Special Finishing Courses. 
Athletics, Gymnasium, T e nnis, Riding. 
4 rite for illustrated catalog 

118s E. S. CREIGHTON, Principal, Englewood, N. J. 





The Parsons School | 


An all the year home school for girls from four to 
fourteen years of age. Small group, personal 
care, thorough instruction. Ideally healthy loca- 
tion near New York. Send for further particulars to 
H. Grace Parsons, Box B, Essex Fells, N. J. | 








Bishopthorpe Manor 


C Fountain Hil Bethiehem Pennsylvania 


Prepeves girls for college or for life. Special two- 
ear finishing course for High School graduates 
Music, Art, Household Arts and Sciences. Arts and 
Crafts, Expression and Secretarial work. High, 
healthful on on the slope of the Lehigh Moun- 
tains. Near New York and Philadelphia. Bishop 
Ethelbert Talbot. Visitor. New gymnasium and tiled 
swimming pool. Tennis, basket- 
ball, skating, ridin 
ete. Aesthetic danc ine: 
Claude N. Ay ant, 
a 











School for 100 Girls, 
ane Year. 

‘Garden Spot of the 
General Academic, 


LINDEN HALL 


In Far. famed Lancaster Co. 

U. 8." _ College Preparatory, 

Heme Economics, Secret arial, Art, Ex 

pression. Courses for High graduates 

Separate Junior and Intermediate Depts. Gym- 
nasium, Swimming Pool. Attractive, wholesome 

home lite. areful supervision. Catalog. Address 

WV. STENGEL, D.D., Box 122, Lititz, Pa 








CEDAR CREST A college with modern dor- 

mitories and equipment, at- 
tractive suburban site, congenial campus life. De- 
gree and certificate courses. Liberal Arts, A.B 
Secretarial Science, B.S.5 Household Arts, B.S 
Music and Expression, A.B. Accredited Teachers’ 
Courses. Address Wm. H. Curtis, Litt. D., Presi- 
dent, Allentown, Pa. 





SCHOOL for GIRLS 
Founded 1906. New Plant Erected 1920. 25 acre 
Campus. Room in suites or two with bath between 
Regular and special courses. Moderate rate. FRANK 
5S. MAGILL, Principal, Box B, Chambersburg, Pa 





St. JOHN BAPTIST SCHOOL 


For Girls. Terms, $750.00. 
Under the charge of the Sisters of 
St. John Baptist (Episcopal) 
For catalog address 
Sister Superior, Ralston (near Morristown), N. J. 








Pennsylvania—Girls 


Seven Gables 


A school that is a home also 
for younger girls, 6-14 years 











Ideally situated in coun- 
try surroundings with all a XK, 
city’s convenience. Every- @ 
thing provided to insure 
health, happiness and fine 
development. Rhythmic 
dancing. Music, Art. 
French. All outdoor sports, 
New gymnasium and pool. 
For catalog, address 


Mr. & Mrs. H. M. Crist 


Principals 
Box 1510, Swarthmore, Pa. 
Also The Mary Lyon School, College Prepara 


Als¢ 
tory. Wildcliffe, separate graduate school. 








HIGHLAND HALL 


Founded 1867 | 
PREPARES GIRLS FOR ALL COLLEGES 


Modern Educational Standards, Unusual Equipment 
Spacious Buildings, Abundant Outdoor Life 


Miss Ellen C. Keates, Principal, Hollidaysburg, Pa. 





PENNSYLVANIA, Overbrook 
For Girls. Sub- 


. ’ 
Miss Sayward’s School [385 (1"Piuadet. 
yhia. College Preparatory and Secretarial Courses 
Music, Domestic Science, Physical training, out- 
door sports, horseback riding, swimming. Devel- 
ops character, mse and body. Write Dept. B 
$8 JANET SAYWARD, Principal. 





OGONTZ SCHOOL 


Founded 1850. A school for girls oce ‘upy ing an 
estate on the summit of Rydal ills, 25 minutes 
from Phila. Illustrated booklet deseribing new 
building mailed on request Rydal, Junior De- 
yartment. Miss Abby A. Sutherland, Principal, 
tydal, Montgomery County, Pa. 










HARCUM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


ers) Thorough college preparation: or special 
ool study. Music, Art ew building, large 
grounds Athletics, riding E. H. 
farcum, B. L., Head of School, Mrs. L. 
M. Willis, B. P., Principal, Box B, Bryn 
Mawr, Pa. 








DARLINGTON ..920%e033 
For Young Women 
Develops personality, vitality, efficiency Sixty 
acre estate Personnel Engineering, Secretarial, 
Domestic Science, Physical Education, Cultural 
Arts and College Preparatory courses. All sports 
Gymnasium, swimming pool. Catalog 

Christine F. Bye, Prin., Box 622, West Chester, Pa. 


BEECHWOO Jenkintown, Pa. Suburb 

of Philadelphia. School 
for practical training of young women. Junior Col 
lege Departments, Music, Art, Home Economics, 
Kindergarten, Normal Gymnastics, ete. ipe 
organ, gymnasium. Address as above. 





The Birmingham School for Girls 


Birmingham, Pa. Thorough college preparation 
and courses for girls not going to college. Gym- 
nasium, swimming pool, sleeping porch. Catalogue 
2 JULTON, Headmaster, ALVAN R 
GRIER, Pp wa ly Box 135, Birmingham, Pa. 





MRS. CASKIN’S 
School for Girls 
Founded 1911 
Overbrook, Pennsylvania 
College Preparatory, Vocational 
Domestic Arts, Music—Thuel Burnham 





Pennsylvania Schools 


Some of the finest girls’ schools in the East are 
located in Pennsylvania. The suburbs of Philadel 
phia are noted for their beauty and their healthful 
ness. The city itself is renowned for its historic 
traditions and for its culture. Write to the Penn- 
sylvania schools listed in these pages 








Pennsylvania—Boys 











SWARTHMORE PREPARATORY 

SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Prepares for college or life’s work Inculcates 
*“*man-making"’ qualities. Fine academic and ath- 
letic spirit Spacious grounds, modern buildings 
Junior Dept. for boys 10 to 13 rite for catalog 
W. P. TOMLINSON, M.A., Box 24, Swarthmore, Pa. 





ST. LUKE’S SCHOOL 
ayne (Main Line P. R. R.), Pz 
Healthful location, homelike ake Mental 
and physical instruction, high moral influence 
makes unusual appeal to parents and boys. Junior 
school for younger boys Prepares for college 
or business 
CHARLES HENRY Headmaster 


Strour, A.M., 





NAZARETH HALL MILITARY ACADEMY 
Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. Founded 1743. College 
preparatory and business courses. Senior, Inter 
mediate and Junior Departments. Gymnasium 
and Swimming Pool. All outdoor sports. Mini 
mum age of Junior School, 9 years. Address the 
Rev. A. D. THAELER, D.D., Principal 





HARRISBURG ACADEMY 
Senior and Junior Departments 
individual instruction in college prepara 
tory and general courses. New fireproof buildings 
with large sunny rooms. Cottage dormitory sys 
tem. Athletic field. Moderate rates 
Arthur E. Brown, Headm 
Box B, Harrisburg, Penna. 


Modern, 











CARSON LONG INSTITUTE 
S7th year. In the mountains, 5‘. hours from New 
York and 6 hours from Pittsburgh. Boys taught 
how to learn, how to labor, how to live. College 
preparatory. Separate Junior School Military 
training. Supervised Study Hour Individual 
Instruction. Character Building Supreme. Terms, 
$400. Box 15, New Bloomfield, 


FRANKLIN AND MARSHALL ACADEMY 


Prepares boys for all Colleges and Technical 
Schools. Complete modern equipment and good 
physical training depar.ment Old established 
school on basis allowing moderate terms. Catalogue 
on request Address E. M. Hartman, Principal 
Box 408, Lancaster, Pa. 
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Pennsylvania— Co-ed. 








Montessori City and 
Country Schools 


TENTH SEASON 
Philadelphia, and Wycombe, Pa. 


Scientific Direction covers diet, 


recreation, deportment, occupa- 


tion, differing for each individual 
pupil. French, Music, all formal 
grade studies. References ex- 


changed. 


ANNA WINDLE PAIST, Directress 
First Montessori Boarding & Day School 
Pp ih or Pa. 























WYOMING SEMINARY 


A co-educational school strong in character build 
ing. College preparation. Business. Music, Art, 
yratory and Home Economics. Gymnasium and 
Athletic field. 79th year Endowed. Catalog 
L. L. SPRAGUE, D.D., L.H.D., Pres. 
Kingston, Pa. 








; New England—Boys 


Prasrramnunisirnirni. 





WILLISTON—A School for Boys. 


Preparatory for college or scientific school Di- 
rected work and play Junior School for young 
boys A distinct school in its own building; sepa 
rate faculty Address Archibald V. Galbraith, 
Principal Box H, Easthampton, Mass. 





MILFORD 


A college preparatory school for boys of 16 and 
over Formerly the Rosenbaum School. Small 
classes and individual instruction. Minimum 
tuition including room and board for the entire 
school year, $2,000 
SAMUEL B. ROSENBAUM, 


Principal, Milford, Conn. 





The Rectory School 


A real home school for young boys from 6 to 13 
Boys taken at any time. Each boy has careful 
supervision. 

Rev. F. H. BIGELow, 


Pomfret, Conn 








WESTMINSTER SCHOOL 
SIMSBURY, CONN. 
RAYMOND R. McORMOND, HEADMASTER 














POWDER POINT SCHOOL 


Will understand your boy and help him to under- 
stand himself 
RALPH K. BEARCE 
54 King Caesar Road, 


A.M., Headmaster 
Duxbury, Mass 














Year. 


the schools. 








HARPER’S 


119 West goth Street 








with last-minute suggestions. 


What about your son? 
Or, are you still debating? Harper’s 


years of actual experience in placing hundreds of boys in 
the leading preparatory schools. 
sentatives have personally visited these schools. 
will tell us about your requirements, we will tell you about 
Of course, there is no charge for this service. 


Address your letter personally to 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS, 
BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


YOUR BOY’S SCHOOL 


HE final days before the opening of school are here. 


Some of the schools have already started the New 


Is he happily placed in a 


boarding school which exactly meets your requirements? 


Bazar is always ready 


But suggestions based upon 


Moreover, our repre- 


If you 











Director 


New York City 


























[ New England—Girls 














coe nap CONN. 
Suburban te New York City 
Fifty Minutes —— 'F ifth ¢ Avenue 
Exclusively a boarding school for 


high- school girls or graduates. 
Choice of studies for every pref- 


Term 





erence. Social culture; physical 
training; athletics. Profusely illus- 
F trated booklet with complete 
details shows 
vantages and exquisite 
equipment. Address 

The Recording Secretary 
Clen Eden, Sian-ford, Conn. 












superior ad- 











Founded 1875 


WATERBURY, CONN. 


Successful preparation for all colleges. Sec- 


retarial Course giving Gregg certificates. All 
branches of Domestic Science. Excellent ad- 
vantages in Music and Art. Experienced teach- 
ers. Gymnasium work, Athletics, Basketball, 
Swimming and Outdoor Sports. Beautifully sit- 
uated, one hour from Hartford or New Haven. 
Students admitted at any time during the year. 


Send for booklet 
Miss Emily Gardner Munro, A.M., Principal 























two to five according to the boy's needs. Approxi- 
mately 98°, of our final candidates are successful in 
entering college. Athletics under the direction of 
experts. Boys may enter at any time. Catalog. 

A SHERIFF, DEAN 
Se hool, Inc., Cheshire, 


New England—Boys | — New England—Girls | 
mestenetten shen Matai a te denen ot oe | -—The Ely School for Girls 


Roxbury Conn, 





Indian Mountain School 
For Boys 8-14 Years of Age 


J. B. RIGGS, A.B., Ed.M., Headmaster 


Lakeville, Conn. 





THE LITCHFIELD SCHOOL 
For Young Boys 
Litchfield, Conn. 

Health and happiness achieve fine results in the 
class-room. ‘est this with your boy here in his- 
toric old Litechfie’ “a? Address Earle Everett Sarcka, 
Headmaster, Box 5 





RIDGEFIELD 


Ridgefield, Conn. A country school 
for boys from 12 to 18, in the high- 
lands of the Berkshires. 50 miles 
from New York City. 


Theodore C. Jessup, Headmaster 














WORCESTER, 





WORCESTER ACADEMY 7° Bors or asuiry 


MASSACHUSETTS 


WITH COLLEGE VISION 





In the country. 





Greenwich, Conn. 


One hour from New York. Junior and Upper Schools. 
General, College Preparatory and Graduate Courses. 
course, intensive college preparatory review. 


Also one-year 
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tHE GARLAND SCHOOL 
or HOMEMAKING 


Booklet on training for efficient Home Making 
MRS. MARGARET J. STANNARD, Director 
2 CHESTNUT STREET BOSTON, MASS. 





Miss Howe and Miss Marot’s 
Country Boarding School for Girls 


Preparation for College. General Courses. 
Athletics and Sports. 
Mary Louise Marot Thompson, Conn. 





The Miss Farmer School of Cookery” 


Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book. 
Cookery and Household Technique for the homeand 


for professional use. Six months and intensive short” 
Bradley, — 
, Boston, Mass. — 


courses. Send for booklet. Miss Alice 
Principal. 30H i “a 








te F RSKINE scuoo. | 


After training in Arts, Vocations, 
for College and High School 





SOUTHFIELD POINT HALL #73353! 

for girls. 

Beautifully located on Long Island Sound. Inter- 

mediate, General and College Preparatory Courses. 

Music, Gymnastics, Athletics and Sports. Address 
Jessie Callam Gray, B.A., Principal 

G Davenport Drive Stamford, Conn. 





ROGERS HALL SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS LOWELL, MASS 
— Preparatory and General Courses 
For Illustrated Catalogue and Booklets 
Address MISS OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS 














THE MITCHELL SCHOOL 


A school that appeals to the American Boy and the 
discriminating parent Exponents of clean sport, 
fair play, and thoro work. Upper and lower school. 
ALEXANDER H. MITCHELL, Principal, 
Box K, Billerica, Mass 





EAST GREENWICH ACADEMY 


Co-educational. Founded 1802. 7 buildings. 13 
instructors. College preparatory, Academic, Busi 


ness, Music Junior School Gymnasium and 
athletic field. Christian ideals. Tuition $500 
ev. ANCIS COOP 


0.D.. ineipat 


On Narragansett Bay, East Greenwich, R. 


Allen-Chalmers 


A Country School for Boys 
Military Regularity. Upper and Lower Schools. 
THOMAS CHALMERS, West Newton, Mass. 








DeWitt Clinton School 


A DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


Prepares for Colleges-and -Technical -Schools. 
Resident Accommodation for a limited number 
Address : Jou B. HEBBERD, A.M., Di 


Jirector 
) Newbury Street, Boston 








New England—Co-ed. 








Holmewood School 


One of the finest equipped schools 
in the East for boys and girls 4 to 16. 
In the Connecticut Hills 
40 miles from New York City. 


Rates $70 monthly 
Mrs. Louise S. Tebbetts 


New Canaan, Connecticut 














ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES 


A Mother School 
Episcopal. Open all year. Children 3 to 12. One 
hour from New York. Usual studies. Out-door 
sports. $600 covers expenses of School Year. 
Mrs. W. B. STODDARD, Directress, 


Box B, Noroton, Conn. 





FOR THE YOUNGER CHILD 
A real home. Limited to 12 children 
Excellent educational advantages 
Winter “Windward,” in Stamford, Conn. 

Summer: Catskill Mountains. 
Miss AGNES KING INGLIS 
Miss ELEANOR a: FOsTER, M.A. 
Vassar College Club, 132 E. 57th St.. N. Y. 








For girls. 
tions. Exceptional faculty 


mental music. 


WARD SEMINAR’ 


“4 FAMOUS OLD NEW ENGLAND COUNTRY SCHOOL 


Twenty-five miles from Boston. 
all colleges. Special intensive one-year course for college examina- 
of ecollege-bred women. 
courses including secretarial training, household arts, 
Gymnasium and os porch. 
Horseback riding, canoeing, trips aflelc 
MR. and MRS. GEORGE W. EMERSON, Principals 
26 Howard Street, West Bridgewater, Mass. 









Thorough preparation for 


Comprehensive 
vocal and instru- 
Extensive grounds. 

i 


All sports. 50 pupils. 





Whiting Hall 


A home school in the country for girls from 10 to 
way between Boston and Worcester. 
Afflliated with the best preparatory schools. 
Modern equipment. New gymnasium. Booklet. Mr. 
Elbridge C. Whiting, Amherst, Yale: Mrs. Whiting, 
Wellesley, Principals, South ‘Sudbury, Mass. 





WALNUT HILL Seen. 


30 Highland Street, Natick, Ma 
A College ey yo School for Girls. et miles 
from Boston. 46 Acres. Skating Pond. Athletic 
Fields. 6 Buildings. Gymnasium. 
Miss Conant, Miss Cigelow, Principals. 





THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877 
Opposite Smith College Campus. 

Miss HELEN E. THOMPSON, Headmistress 
Northampton, Massachusetts 






St. Clare’s School (Episcopal) 


Interesting home and school life. 
and character training for girls 
College women in charge. 
Address Secretary St. 
Connecticut. 


5 to 14 years§ 





BROMLEY 


A school for girls from 12 to 15 years of age. 
Preparatory for na pea Academy. 
Directed study and pla 


All advantages of Bradford Academy equipment ® 


For Booklet address 


THE DIRECTOR, F Box 21, Bradford, Mass. 





TENACRE 


A Country School for Girls 10 to 14. Preparatory 
to Dana Hall, 14 miles from Boston. All sports and 
athletics supervised and adapted to the age of the 
— Finest instruction, care and influences. M 

ielen Temple Cooke, Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass 


Business | 
Graduates. © 


Miss E. E. McClintock, 129 Beacon St., Boston. 7 


School year $800.00. 
Clare's School, Stamford, 
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New England—Girls 





Washington— Girls 








Southern—Girls 








ee 


California 


ty oa te cRNA 
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#endall Ball 


Boarding School for Girls 
Junior High, College Preparation 
One Special Intensive Year 


Secretarial, Domestic Science, Music and Art Courses 


Amid magnificent estates. 40 acres. Ocean 
frontage. Park-like grounds. Boston 20 miles. 


Fall term began September 25th 


Mr. AND Mrs. C. P. KenpDAty 
480 HALE ST., PRIDES CROSSING, MASS. 















NATIONAL PARKS? 
SEMINARY 


ae E. Ament, 
Ph.D 4. 
President 
National 
Boarding School 
for Girls in the 
suburbs of Wash- 
ington, D. C. Two-year 
Junior College with voca- 
tional courses. 
Preparatory. 
Panes; Bex 238 1 i 























Choate School 


1600 Beacon Street 
Brookline, Mass. 
Home and Day School for Girls. 
Fmphasis on College Prepara- 
tion. Also Art, Music, Domestic 
Science. 
Home life carefully regulated. 
Boston’s many advantages open 
to students, with chaperonage. 
Gymnasium, Bowling Alley, 
Fields for Sports. Horseback 
Riding. 





Augusta Choate, Vassar. A.B., A.M., Prin. 











LINCOLN SCHOOL 


Girls’ College Preparatory. General Courses. 
Modern fireproof gr eo 
All sports. Country life. City advantages. 
MISS MIRIAM SEWALL CONV ERSE, Principal 
Providence, Rhode Island. 





wii ht IN THE PINES 


Norton, Ma 30 miles from Boston. 
A School for ‘irls. College preparatory and finish- 
ing courses. Music, Art, Household Arts. Secre- 
tarial courses. Every attention, not only to habits 
of study, but to each girl's health and happiness. 
MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal. 





THE CHAMBERLAYNE SCHOOL 


Intensive preparation for college, general and 
special courses. usic, art, languages — native 
teachers. Out-of-door sports. 261 Clarendon St., 
Corner of Commonwealth Avenue, Boston, Mass. 





BISHOP HOPKINS HALL 
Rt. Rev. A. C. A. Hall, President and Chaplain 
An endowed schocl for girls overlooking Lake 
Champlain. Well equipped buildings. 
door sports. College preparatory and 

courses. Write for booklet Miss 


Ogden, Principal. Box O, ‘batinoeen, Vermont. 





Mount Ida School for Girls 


Preparatory, finishing school. Exceptional oppor- 
tunities, with a delightful home life. 


Send for New Year Book 


2520 Summit Street, Newton, Mass. 





HILLSID Norwalk, Conn. 

For Girls. 
45 miles from New York. Preparation 
for college entrance examinations. 
General courses. Organized athletics. 


Margaret R. ee A. B. (Vassar) 
Francis, A.B. (Smith), Principals. 





| Washington—Girls 


{umn naa 








COLONIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Beautiful location in National Capital. High 
School, College Preparatory and Collegiate Courses. 
Complete Domestic Science and Secretarial De- 
partments. Music, Art, and Expression. 
ordered home and social life. Athletics. 
CHARLOTTE CRITTENDEN 
1533 Eighteenth St., N. W., Wash- 
ington, D.C. 





1924 Florida Ave., Washington, D. C. 
A school for girls. Rate $1500. Preparatory and 
academic courses. Two years graduate and college 
work. Music, Art, Expression. Mrs. BEVERLEY 
R. MASON, Principa 1. 





KING-SMITH STUDIO-SCHOOL 
For young women. Music, languages, dancing, 
dramatic art: other art, academic or college sub- 
Jects may be elected. Tuition according to amount 
of work taken. 

Mr. and Mrs. AUGUST KING-SMITH, Directors 
1751 New Hampshire Ave., Washington, D. Cc. 





FAIRMONT School for Girls 


, D.C. Regular and Special Courses. 
Cc ee for High School graduates. 
: Art, Expression. Educational advantages 
ofN ational Capital. For catalogue, address 


Fairmont School, 2111 S Street, Washington, D.C. 





MARTHA WASHINGTON SEMINARY 
For Young Women. Occupies beautiful estate 
and combines advantages of city and _ country. 


High School and Collegiate forms. Household 
Science and Arts. Secretarial branches. Music, 
Expression and Modern Languages. Athletics. 


Address The Secretary, Oakcrest, Washington, D.C, 








Southern—Girls 








MAROBERT HALL 
The Boarding Department of 
The Girls’ Latin School 
Excellent College Preparation at Moderate Rates. 
Cultural Course with Resident Peabody Teacher. 
Pt “% Year. Catalog. 1225 St. Paul St., Baltimore, 
“.d. 





The Roberts Beach School 


Fifty girls with faculty of ten. Successful college 


een and general course. Estate near 
altimore Mrs. E. SELLEW ROBERTS, -N 
SARAH M. Ph. D., Principals. Box 100, 


BEACH, 
Catonsville, Md. 





MARYLAND COLLEGE 


For Women. Ten miles from Baltimore. Four-year 
courses leading to all degrees. Two-year certificate 


course. Personal supervision of strong faculty. } 
Modern fireproof buildings. Swimming pool. 
Catalog. Box 10B, Lutherville, Maryland. 





BAYLOR COLLEGE 


Largest College for wae 5 n the South. Prop- 
erty value over $1,000,000. Standard degrees con- 
ferred. Strong Music Sones Write for cata- 
logue. J. C. Hardy, President, Belton, Texas. 





ST. HILDA’S HALL, Gharles Town, W. Va. 


The Chevron Schocl for Girls, Episcopal. In 
the Shenandoah Valley. College preparatory. 
Elective Courses. Music and Art. Athletics. 
Open air classes. Individval instruction. $600. 
Catalog. MARIAH PENDLETON DUVAL, Principal. 





SOUTHERN COLLEGE oncrinicnins 

and Finishing 

H. S. Graduates. 

s Expeeamon. FA Sci., Soctal 

Training. 1ym., Golf, p+ aaa Tennis, His- 
toric pilgrimages. Rate 


ARTHUR KYLE DAVIS, A.M. - 210" COLLEGE PLACE, PETERSBURG, VA. 





yenquaa COLLEGE for Girls and Young Women 


Bo ROANOKE, 

In “the V falley of Virginia, famed for health and 
beauty. Elective Preparatory and full Junior 
Ccllege courses. Music, Art, Expression. Domestic 
Science. Catalogue. Address MATTIE P. HARRIS, 
President. Mrs. GERTRUDE HARRIS BOATWRIGHT, 
Vice-President. 





Randolph-Macon Institute 
For girls. Limited to 100. College preparatory 
and special courses for those not wishing to go to 


college. Vocal and Instrumental Music, Art, 
Expression, and Commercial. er ee home life. 
Rates $500. CHARLES G. EVANs, A.M., Principal, 


Danville, Virginia 





Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia 


Episcopal school for girls—Eightieth Session. Rich 
in traditions of the past; alive to the needs of the 
present. Thorough college preparation. Out- 
door sports. Address Mrs. H. N. Hills, A.B., Box H. 





SULLINS COLLEGE Bristol, Virginia 


For Girls. High School and Junior College Courses. 

Music, Expression, Domestic Science, etc. New 

buildings; every room connecting bath. Swim- 

ming Pool, ro riding. Mountain climate. 
W. E. MARTIN, Ph.D., Pres., Box B 





FAIRFAX HALL—For Girls 
In the Blue Ridge Mountains. College prepara- 


tory. Riding, Golf. 1 year 4 graduate work. Music, 

Art, Home _ Economics, ~~ ression, Secretarial. 

a1 2 cres. Modern —- fain line 2 railroads. 
$525, Write for catalog 


JOHN NOBLE MAXWELL, President. Box H, Basic, V 





BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 
Noted for: select patronage 30 states: pleasant 
social life; location foothills Blue Ridge Mts. North 
of Atlanta; Standard A.B. course; special advan- 
tages in music, oratory, art, domestic science, 
eee foe culture. 31 buildings. Outdoor sports: 

ming, boating, horseback riding, ete. Cata- 
log and illustrated book. 

ddress NAU, Box B, Gainesville, Ga. 





Miss Harris’ Florida School 


Under northern management, northern faculty. 
Tourist pupils use home text-books. Outdoor 
classes, ocean bathing throughout winter. Board- 
ing and day school departments. October to June. 
1057 Brickell Avenue iami, Florida 





. 
CATHEDRAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Orlando, Florida. 

Rt. Rev. Cameron Mann, D.D., President. Gen- 
eral and elective courses. Faculty i7. Single rooms. 
Beautiful location. Climate makes outdoors the 
gymnasium. Terms $500.00. Address Secretary 
Cathedral School, Orlando, Florida. 





WARD- -BELMONT 


FOR GIRLS AND YOUNG W/OMEN 
WARD-BELMONT combines high- 
est academic training and advan- 
tages of extensive grounds and 
equipment with that much-sought- 


for aery culture and refinement. 
WARD-BELMONT Offers a six-year 
course of study embracing two years 


of college. Its well-balanced cur- 
riculum meets the individual needs of 
students. For information address 
WARD-BELMONT 
Beimont Heights, Box 12,Nashville, Tenn. 








Southern Church School 











Church Schools in the Diocese of Virginia, Inc. 


President Bishop of vi Epise. Ch. Syria health; echol- 








arship; culture; beaw Boys: St. topher’s —$650, 
fichraond: Christchurch- $400, C hristehuret P. .O. . Middle- 
sex Co. RLS: $80 st. 
Anne’s—$500, C harlottesville; St. ‘Mari — $450, Tap- 


‘garet’s 
pahannock, Essex Co. Ca’ talogs from Principals. 








Southern—Co-ed 








Rollins College, “mini 


Co-educational - Interdenominational. Standard 
courses leading to A.B. degree. Special advantages 
in Musie, Art, Home Economics and Business. Year 
round open air sports. Expenses $400. Catalogue. 





° 
School Information 
Select your School from a recommended list. 
The best are here. If you desire additional 
information, write Harper's Bazar School De- 

partment, 119 West 40th Street, New York. 














CALIFORNIA 


In every issue of Harper’s Bazar you 
will find the representative private 
schools from California to the East- 
ern shores of the Atlantic. These 
have been personally visited by a 
representative of our School Depart- 
ment and their presence in Harper’s 
Bazar is an assurance of their relia- 
bility. Without the slightest hesi- 
tancy you may enroll your son or 
daughter in that school which meets 
your own particular requirements. 











California—Boys 








MILITARY ACADEMY 


A BIG SCHOOL FOR LITTLE BOYS 


Safety — Health — Happiness 
For Youngsters from 6 to 14 
Sympathetic, Watchful, Intelli- 

gent Guidance. 
Home Care and Training. 


Capable, Motherly House-Ma- 
trons. 

Women Teachers in Elemen- 
tary Grades. 


Open-Air Sleeping Porches. 

Outdoor Life in Sunny Southern 
California. 

Military arenas for the Littie 
Fellow 

No boys av er 14 admitted. 

No High School pupils. 

Send in applications early. 

Beautiful Catalogue and View 
Book. Send for it. 


ROBT. A. GIBBS, Headmaster 
Ronte 7, Box 948, Los Angeles, Cal. 

















HITCHCOCK MILITARY ACADEMY 
18 miles from San Francisco. All year round out- 
door life. Splendid equipment. Experienced in- 
structors. Academy fully accredited by Colleges. 


Physical Culture, Football, Tennis, ete. Swim- 
ming Pool. Separate room for every pupil. Next 
semester begins January, 1924. Write for il- 


lustrated catalog to REX H. SHERER, President, 


San Rafael, Ca 





SEALE ACADEMY 
(Military). Comfortable buildings in a charming 
cight-acre wooded park to live in, a gymnasium 
and seven-acre athletic field to play in, and all in 
the matchless climate of California. Accredited to 
the Universities. ¢ vatalogs. 

GRENVILLE C, EMERY, Headmaster 
Box H, Palo Alto. California. 





Southern—Boys 











Fishburne Military School 


Prepares for univ erensiee and business life. 
Personal attention. R.O. T. C. under U. Var 
Department. bas year. New $250,000 ‘acapnest 
equipment. talogue. MAJ. MORGAN 
HUDGINS, Prin., Box H, Way nesboro, Va. 





BLACKSTONE peta AC. ADEMY 
ING FOUR-SQUAI MEN 
College Preparatery and ty ra hool for boys in 
healthful Piedmont section of Virginia. Full Com- 
mercial Courses. New fire-proof Administration 
Building and Barracks. Tuition $525.00. For 
catalogue anor $8 
E. 8. LiGon, President, 
Box M, Blackstone, Va. 





STAUNTON MILITARY ACADEMY 
Boys from 10 to 20 years old prepared for the Uni- 
versities, Government Academies or Business. 
Gymnasium, swimming pool and athletic park. 
$600,000 plant. Charges $650. For catalogue 
address 

Col. Thos. H. Russell, B.S., Pre: 
Box B (Kable Station), Staunton, + 





TOME SCHOOL FOR BOYS 

The most beautiful and best equipped school in 
America. Faculty of Specialists. College Board 
Standards. Single Rooms, Individual Advisers. 
All Athletics. Forty- five boys entered college in 
ptember, 1922 

hoy “38 PE ABODY BRUSH, Ph.D., Director, 
aks $11¢ Port De posit, Md. 


S SCHOOL FOR 

50 Miles from ee 
In foothills of Blue Ridge. Healthful, open-air life 
for boys. Prepares for college. Write for catolog. 
EDWIN B. KING, Headmaster, Warrenton, Virginia. 











Girls’ Camps 





gem”, 





SARGENT CAMPS Peterboro, N. H. 


The Athletic Camps for Girls. 
“ 15 


Sarge nt Camp Club, ages 20 and over. 
Address Secretary, 8 Everett St., Cambridge, Mass. 








WILLIAM WARREN SCHOOL 


Prepares for Eastern and Western Universities. 
Minimum age liznit 7. Country School 50 minutes. 
from San Francisco. 


Box W8 Menlo Park, California 





San Diego Army and Navy Academy 


Prepares for Colleges, West Point and Annapolis. 
Univ. of California’s highest scholastic rating. 
Christian influences. Land and water sports all 
year. Summer Session July 1—Sept. 1. Catalogue. 
Address Capt. Thos. Davis, Box H, Pacific 
Beach Sta., San Diego, Cal. 








MONTEZUMA MOUNTAIN SCHOOL 
Los Gatos, California 
Accredited 
Outdoor Life all the year round 





ures 





California- Girls 


hit et eusateneey tse 


Marlborough School for Girls 


5045 West Third Street, Los Angeles 


Thirty-fourth Year. An attractive 
forty girls. Beautiful new buildings; 
for College; College Certificate rights 





home for 
preparation 


Special advantages for Music; French; History of 
Art, ete 
Basketball; tennis; horseback riding. 


Mrs. MARY S. CASWELL, 
Miss ADA S. BLAKE, 


Principal 
Associate Principal. 





THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL Senccingecinc” 


High School graduates admitted without examina- 
tion to all colleges using accrediting system. 
Students prepared for college board examinations. 
Post-graduate, primary and intermediate depart 
ments. Cheerful, homelike school with outdoor 
life year round. Address 

Miss Mary E. Wilson, Prin., Box H, Berkeley, Calif. 


ELLIOTT SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


In heart of residential Los Angeles. Residence and 
Day through 9th grade. Ideal Home Life. Char- 
acter Building. Out-of-door classes. Open the 
entire year. SS accepted at any time. 

Box H B, Los Angeles, California 











38 
Particular 








Western—Girls 


j 
ATTRACTIVE PRIVATE HOME 


FOR YOUNG GIRL STUDENTS OF 
Moraine Park School, Dayton, Ohio 
Opportunity for few girls between 10 and 14 to enjoy alil_ bene- 
fita and care of realhome life, while attending splendid day 


school. Music, if desired. Write to -y.~ s Bazar School 
Dept., 119 West 40th Street, New York C 








TUDOR HALL SCHOOL 


Successful preparation for all colleges for women 
and for universities. General and Special Courses. 


Fireproof school and residence buildings. Science 
laboratories Art studio. Gymnasium. Roof play- 
ground Catalogue Miss FREDONIA ALLEN, 


Principal, Indianapolis, Ind 





Lenox Hall 


Select School for Girls. Enrollment limited. For 
Catalogue, address 


Mrs. LOUISE M. THOMAS, Principal 
Box 1024 Kirkwood, Mo. 





FRANCES SHIMER SCHOOL 


For Girls and Young Women 
years Academy Music, Art, Expression, Home 
Economics. 71st year 35 acres. Outdoor sports 
9 buildings New College Gormitary 
building for younger girls italog Rev. WM 
P. McKEE, Dean, Box 660 Mi Carroll, Ill 


2 years College, 4 





LINDENWOOD COLLEGE 


A Standard College for Young Women with C lassi 
eal, Vocational, Music, Art, and Expression de 
partments 114 acres of campus for outdoor sports 
Golf, Hockey, Tennis. 30 minutes from St. Louis 
Catalogue upon application 


J. L. RoeMeER, President, Box 523, St. Charles, Mo 














Zz : ‘Wenee ene 
THORPE 
SCHOOL Boys ander 15 CAMP 


One hour from Chicag can Lake, Wis. 


Address Vice President’ s : Office, Lake Forest, Ilinois 





NEW MEXICO MILITARY INSTITUTE 


High School and two years of College with Diploma 
Mild, dry climate. 80 Saddle Horses. Two polo 
fields. (No charge for riding Tultion $650 in- 
cludes uniforms and books 
COLONEL J *. TROUTMAN, Superintendent, 
Box B, Roswell, New Mexico 





Wisconsin, Waukesha County, Delafield 
id ah The American 
St. John’s Military Academy *"S,47\¢"! 
Eminently fitted for training American boys. Thor- 
ough scholastic and military instruction. Situated 
on high ground, in Waukesha County Lake region 
Catalogue Box 30 


MILITARY 
INSTITUTE 
College Prepara- 
tory Military 


training for phys- 
ical growth and mental direction. Rates conserva- 
tive. Catalog rvon Graff Brown, President, 
Box 240, Germantown, Near Dayton, Ohio 








Northwestern Military and Naval Academy 


70 miles from Chicago An endowed College 
Preparatory School and Junior College. Its dis- 
tinctive advantages and methods interest discrim- 
inating parents 


Col. R. P. Davidson, Pres., Lake Geneva, Wisc. 





ULVER 


MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


For catalog address The 
Secretary, CULVER, Ind. 








Special Schools 


FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL FOR 


BACKWARD CHILDREN 


KATONAH, N. Y. 
42 miles from New York City 
Rudolph 8. Fried, Principal 


SOUND VIEW SCHOOL 


FOR BACKWARD CHILDREN 
Individual Instruction 
70 Prospect St., Portchester, New York 
Tel. Portchester 1556 M. 








THE HEDLEY SCHOOL 
The “Individual” School for boys and girls, 
normal socially and physically yet who need per- 
sonal attention and special instruction 

rs. J. R. Hedley, Principal, J. R. Hediey, M. D., 
Resident Physician. Box B, Glenside, Penna. (12 
miles from Philadelphia). 





MISS WOODS’ SCHOOL 
For EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN 
Individual training will develop the child who does 
mn prearens satisfactorily 24 miles from Phila. 

OO eo 


MOLLIE WOODS HARE, Principal, 
Box 152 Langhorne, Pa. 


Schools” fo: 





_Particular People are 


in Harper’s 








oe a stata RE: AH i 


‘Special Schools 


abn NA 


1880 Seguin School 1923 


For Backward and Mentally Deficient Children 


Limited to 25 pupils, girls, young women, and boys 
inder 12. Noepileptics nor insane. Ten teachers, 
five governesses. Large grounds adjoining 50-acre 
park. Tuition and board from Sept. to June, $1800. 
Summer school in mountains June to Sept., $400. 


Mrs. E. M. Seguin, Principal, Orange, N. J. 





THE BANCROFT SCHOOL 


For children whose mental development 
has not progressed normally 


A cultured home for the sons and daughters of 
gentlemen, in which they may receive training 
adapted to meet their individual needs, competent 
medical and hygienic care, protection from harmful 
contacts, desirablecom panionship and real affection 
E. A. Farrington, M. D. Jenzia Coulson Cooley 
Address Box 165 Haddonfield, 'N. J. 


hee — 


For Nervous and Backward Children 


The Stewart Home Training 

School for children o: retarded 
4 mental development, is a pri- 
vate Home and School on a 
beautiful Country Estate in the 
famous Blue Grass Region of 
Kentucky Seven Buildings 
Cottage Plan For illustrative 
catalog address, 

DR. JOHN P. STEWART 

Box G Frankfort, Ky. 





For Backward Child 


Good old-fashioned joundation for education. 
Given by woman of culture and wide experience. 
Has had great success. 
EMILY WARE 
Terrill Road, Plainfield, N. J. 





The Trowbridge Training School 
A home school for nervous and backward children. 
The Best in the West 
E. Haydn Trowbridge, M.D. 

2831 Forest Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 





THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL 


For the Pe at oa Partially Deaf. Mt. Morris Pk 

st, N. ty. Kindergarden to College En- 
trance a ceed boarding and day school with 
home atmosphere. Large faculty. Individual atten- 
tion Outdoor gymnasium Instruction entirely 
by Oral and Auricular methods. Children from 
four years up accepted. Co-educational. Twenty- 
ninth year 





THE BINGHAMTON TRAINING SCHOOL 


An ideal private home-school for nervous, back- 
ward and mental defectives. No age limit. Phys- 
ieal Culture. Manual training and all branches. 
Open year around. Terms $75 per month 

Mr. and Mrs. AuGusT A. BOLDT, Supt 

NEW YorK, Binghamton, 112 Fairview Ave. 





Standish Manor 


4 school for backward girls. Grade and High 
School courses, physical training, music, domestic 
arts, bathing and water sports Intimate home 
care 30-acre estate ALICE M. MYERs, Prin- 
cipal HAZEL G. CULLINGFORD, Asst. Principal, 
Halifax, Mass 





Hawley School of Development 


For Nervous and Retarded Children 
in Eurythmics and Speech Correction English 
and Art Classes. Home Environment Limited 
number. 53 Strawberry Hill, Stamford, Conn. 


Specializes 





DEVEREUX SCHOOLS 
Thre e distinct schools to meet special needs of 
children who require individual instruction. 


Box B, DEVEREUX SCHOOL, Berwyn, Pa. 





Bri Nd TIF UL, Exclusive, Country Nursing 
1e and School for mentally defective 





hile tr en. References exchanged. 
MARGARETTA R. BENNETT 
Box 91, English, Indiana 
i : f 
Professional ' 





wuts 


Wanted—-Nurses to Enter Training 

W. A. FOOTE, MEMORIAL HOSPITAL, JACK- 
SON, MICHIGAN. 

Three years’ course, accredited school, uniforms 

furnished, monthly allowance. Minimum require- 

ment, two years high school. Apply Superintendent. 





PROSPECT HEIGHTS HOSPITAL 


Located twenty minutes from Theater and Shop 
ping District, Yew York City, offers a 2% year 
course in Nursing to young women having one-year 
or more High School. $15 and $20 per month, uni 
forme | ae For particulars apply to Supt 
of N es, Washington Avenue and St. Johns Place, 
Brookiyn N 


Professional 
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KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL °° 
SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE 


Training for educated women 


BOSTON NEW YORK PROVIDENCE 
247 Berkeley St. 247 Park Ave. 155 Angell St. 
One-year course includes tec hnical, 


economic, and broad business training, 
preparing for superior positions. 
Two-year course for students not de- 
sir ing college, but wishing a cultural as 
well as business education. 

Seven months’ course—executive train- 
ing for college women and women with 
business experience. 























REGISTER NOW FOR 


SECRETARIAL COURSE 


Residence School in Boston 
ESTABLISHED 50 YEARS 


BALLARD 
SCHOOL “sets ete 


MISS CONKLINS 


SECRETARIAL SCHOOL 


105 West 40th St. New York 











Domestic Arts and Science 


Our one-year courses in Homemaking and 
Institutional Management which include 
instruction in Cookery, Marketing, House- 
hold Management, Sewing, Dressmaking, 
and Millinery are invaluable to any girl or 
woman. Expert instruction. A recognized 
institution with residence for students. 
Fall Term Opens October 10. Catalog Upon Request. 


Address: The School of D ic Arts & Sci 





Miss Lillian A. Kemp, Director—Box 28 
6 North Michigan Avenue. Chicago, III 
3 














—LOW THORPE 


A 
School of Landscape Architecture for Women 
36 miles from Boston. 
Courses in Landscape Architecture and 
Planting Design. 
Extensive gardens offer exceptional oppor- 
tunities to students desiring theory and prac- 


tice. 
AMY L. COGSWELL, Principal 
Groton, Massachusetts 

















THE CAMBRIDGE SCHOOL 


DOMESTIC ARCHITECTURE AND 
LANDSCAPE ARCHITECTURE :: :: 


CAMBRIDGE, MASSACHUSETTS 





Fascinating and lucrative occupation 
MAKE skillfully taught by correspondence. 
IRIDOR Also resident courses. French, ae 


German spoken. Booklet B-1 on 
CANDIES 


request. Dorit < — director. 
IRIDOR SCHOOL 3; "tyragbemncte 





(Instructor Y. W. 





SHORT-STORY WRITING 


A PRACTICAL forty-lesson course in 
the writing and marketing of the Short- 
Story taught by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, 
Editor of The Writer’s Monthly. 150 
page catalog free. Please address: 


The Home Correspondence School 
Dept. 19 Springfield, Mass. 


Dr. Esenwein 





WOMEN! 
BECOME INDEPENDENT 


Improve your own appearance while 
learning to improve that of others 


Become a member of this highly respected pro- 
fession. Marinello graduates lead everywhere 
—are known and sought—earn $3,000 to 
$20,000 a year. Learn scientifically and 
thoroughly at the largest and best-equipped 
schools of beauty culture in the country. 
Marinello teaches Facial and Scalp Treatments, 
Shampooing, Manicuring, Marcel and Water 
Waving, Hairdressing, Permanent Waving and 
Electrolysis. 

Day and night classes, advanced and elemen- 
tary. Easy terms. Call or write for our School 
Catalog. 


THE MARINELLO SYSTEM 


360B Fifth Avenue 806B Tower Court 
New York City Chicago, Ill. 











| 








CWhere your Talent becomes 
profitable and pt sonanoengg ~ 
DRAWING, DESIGN , CARTOONIN 


COMMERCIAL ART? 
INTER! OR- 


PAINTING. 


ING-, HANDICRAFTS, ETC_ 
An interested response to all inquiries 
CHICAGO ACADEMY er FINE ARTS 
81 East “MADISON ‘St, “CHICAGO, iLt 


STUDIOS OPEN THROUGHOUT THE YEAR, 
DVANCE ENROLLMENT NECESSARY ~ 











Distinctive Millinery is the Mark 
of a Well Dressed Woman 


Learn to create your own exclusive styles in a 
thoroughly practical and well-equipped school, 
under the personal direction of an expert 

Completion of course permits fulfilling respon- 
sible, lucrative positions. Day and Evening Classes. 
Booklet upon request. 


ADELAIDE MILLER STUDIO ‘ 


20 WEST FORTY-NINTH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY = (Just off Fifth Avenue) 





DESIGNING and MILLINERY | 


Dressmaking and Pattern C utting taught for whole 
sale, retail or home use. *‘ Day and Evening Classes 
Call or write for particulars ‘Dowell Dress- 
making and Millinery School. Established 1876, 
No Branches 5S West 40th St., New York. 












HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLS 
Kindergarten-Primary Training School 
Affiliated with New York University. Students 

enrolled for Sept. and Feb. Exceptional residence 
facilities. Excellent positions for graduates 
Address Miss HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLs, 
Principal, Five B. New York wg = 
Washington Square, New York City 





The Marjorie Webster School 


of Expression and Physical Education 
2-year Normal course. 1-year Professional course. 

Summer school of 6 weeks. Fall term open now. 
Day and Night school. Dormitory. Catalogue. 


1415 Massachusetts Ave.,N. W., Washington, D.C. > 





for Physical 
Education 


The Sargent Schoo 


Established 1881. 


D. A. SARGENT 
Cambridge 38, Mass. 





MACLEAN College of Music, Dra- 
matic and Speech Arts 
Regular session now. Vocal art—musical comedy— 
stagecraft—expression and dramatie art. Excellent 
instructors. Individual attention. Convenient loca- 
tion. Enter any time 

2835 S. Michigan Avenue, Box T, Chicago, Ill. 





ALBERTI SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


1114 Carnegie Hall, 

(Entrance 7th Ave hy “sath? St.) 
Regular Courses October ‘to June. Connected 
with Stuart Walker's Companies and Young 
People's Theatre, Inc 





Edith Coburn Noyes School | 


Dramatic Training—Character Development. 
Voice, Diction, Psychology, Design, French. 
Write for complete list of courses 
EDITH COBURN NOYES, puaatpah, 

Symphony Chambers, Boston 





NEW YORK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION | 


(Chartered by Regents of N. Y. State University) 
30th year. Fall Term, Oct. 8th. Class and private 
instruction; voice training for public spe: aking, stage, 
conversation. Saturday and Evening Classes. De- 
fective speech cured. 
New York City. 





ELIZABETH MACK STUDIOS 


Classes forming to produce plays. 
Private lessons and ee yam 
Summer term in Par 
Studio, 15 | a ee 12th Street. 


VOICE 








Teachers’ Agencies 











THE FISK TEACHERS’ AGENCY 


ers unparalleled service. Nearly every 
rsa school in America Saas employed 
teachers on our recommendatio 


Cc. S. CROSMAN, 225 FIFTH AVE., N. Y. 


Bazar 











Booklet on request, © 
L. W. SARGENT © 


Catalogue. 332 W. 56th St., 7 


DRAMA & 


FRENCH § 
LITERATURE 
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Master Courses by Master Artists 
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AMERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 


Since 1884 the Standard Institution of Dramatic 
and Expressional Training and Development 
of Personality for any calling in life. 


Fall Term Begins Oct. 26 
Extension Courses in Cooperation with 
COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY 
Trustees: 

Franklin H. Sargent, President 
Dangel Frohman John Drew 
Aughstus Thomas Benj. F. Roeder 


Illustrated Catalog of all Courses from 
Room 175-J. CARNEGIE HALL, New York 


SFSSSFSSSSSSSSSSSSSFSSSS 








School of the Theatre 


THRESHOLD PLAYHOUSE 
DIRECTORS 

CLARE TREE MAJOR GEORGE ARLIss 

WALTER HAMPDEN ERGUSON 

EBNES T TRU EX NK CRAVEN 

> ore graduation: 








Fait Course 
‘or catalog address 


571 Lexington Avenue 


opens October 
@ Director’’ 


NEW YORK CITY 


















MA 
DANCE PARTS \~ 


PHOTOPLAY SINGING 
43 WEST 72%2ST. NEW YORK 


The astonishing success of Alviene Graduates is 
due to masterful instruction, and the stage experi 
ence afforded students at the Alviene Art Theatre, 
plus an eminent faculty, headed by Mr. Alviene 
HIMSELF), the famous Producer of Celebrated 
Artists, who has taught Mary Pickford, Alice Joyce, 
Annette Kellerman, Joseph Santley, Taylor Holmes, 
Dolly Sisters, Mary Miles Minter, Harry Pilcer, 
Laurette Taylor, Fred and Adele Astair, Mary 
Nash, Eleanor Painter, Florence Nash, Mabel 
Ballin and others. Write Sec. HARPER IRWIN, 
stating study desired. 








Master Institute 
of United Arts 





MUSIC PAINTING— SCULPTURE 
ARCHITECTURE — OPERA CLASS 
BALLET — DRAMA — LECTURES 


“To open the door to Beauty” 
Comprehensive courses in every branch 
of art are given by eminent faculty. 

Privilege of attending general lectures 
on all arts extended to enrolled students. 
Special department for children. 
After Oct. 1, 1923, in New Home, 
0 RIVERSIDE DRIVE — 
Send for Catalogue H. 
312 West 54th St., New York City 


— 31 














SCHOOL of AMERICAN SCULPTURE 
9 East 59th St., New York City 
Opening October 1st. _Instructors: Mahonri 
Young, Laura Gardin Fraser, Mario Korbcl, 

Francis Adams Kent. 








SCHOOL OF DESIGN 
AND LIBERAL ARTS 
212 West 59th St., N. Y. C. 
DESIGN : COSTUME: LIFE 
INT ERIOR DECORATION 
fand8 montis’ intensive, practical courses 





Professional Schools 


Are you thinking of studying Music, Art, Dancing, 
Costume Designing, Interior Decoration—any of 
the professions? Harper's Bazar School Bure: au will 


help you find the right schocl 
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Costume Design 
Millinery Design 
Fashion Illustration 


Fall registration now going on, 
Oldest, largest, most famous 
school. More graduates in high- 
salaried positions than all other 
schools combined. Individual in- 
struction. Limited enrollment— 
call or write for information 
early. Also home-study courses. 


ao =~ 


Fashion Academy, Inc. 


4 East 53rd St., Off Fifth Ave. 
Studio 410, New York City 





| 


| 








‘DANCING 


of rhythm, 
the manners and customs, 


in their dances. 


dancing. Whether you wish 


or merely to become 
to them’ for their catalogs, 


Harper’s Bazar 
119 West 40th Street 





DER than the art of song, older than the power of 
speech, is the Art of Dancing. 
to utter thoughts in words, he expressed himself in terms 
motion—dancing. 
the feelings 
in fact, the very histories of all peoples—have been revealed 


You, too, can find self-expression through the medium of 


a graceful ballroom dancer, HARPER’s 
Bazar will help you find the right studio. 
tory are many of the finest schools in the country. 
or write 


= 


SCHOOLS 


Before man learned 


Since then, in every age, 


and emotions— 


to teach, to go on the stage, 


In our direc- 
Write 
to 
School Bureau 

New York City 

















et 








= DENISHAWN = 


Ruth St. Denis and Ted Shawn 
School of The Dance 
New permanent studio in New York a | 


Winter courses—7 months—open October 22nd. 
Branch studios in important cities 
throughout the country. 

Short courses always open. 

For booklets and information address 


GERTRUDE C. MOORE, National Director 
327 West 28th Street New York City 











|Alexander | 
Oumansky || 


BALLET AND PRODUCTION 


Former Ballet Master of the Capitol | 
Theater. Announces classes in bal- | 





let, classic, and all stage dancing, 
RUSSIAN BALLET SCHOOL 
110 West 47th Street, New York 
Tel. Bryant 9339 for particulars | 











48th Year of 


The Art Students’ Leaguc 


Life Drawing and Painting, Portrait, Still Life 
Iustration and Composition, Antique, Modelin 
(Portrait and Figure) directed by 


Winter Term 


Homer Boss 
George B. Bridgman 
ene du Bois 


George Luks 

Charles J. Martin 

Kenneth Hayes Miller 

Kimon Nicolaides 
hnakenberg 

William von Schlegel! 

John Sloan 

Duncan Smith 

Allen Tucker 

Forbes Watson 


Anne Goldthwaite 
Frederic W. Goudy 
Robert Henri 
Richard F. Lahey 
Leo Lentilli 
Hayley Lever 
George E. Wolfe 
New Classes in Wood Block and Color Printing, 
Charles B. Falls: Mural and Dramatic Composition, 
J. Monroe Hewlett: Mediums and Figure Drawing, 
Edward Penfield: Etching and Lithography, 
Joseph Pennell. For catalog, address 
The ART STUDENTS’ LEAGUE of N. Y. | 
Box H, 215 West 57th Street, New York 











N. Y. SCHOOL OF FINE AND APPLIED ART 
Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres. Wm. Odom, Director in Paris 
New York Paris London 
Interior Architecture and Decoration; Costume 
Design and Illustration; Stage Design; Graphic 
Advertising; Decorative Design; ‘Teachers’ 
Training Courses; Saturday and Children’s 























lasses. 
Register Now Circulars 
Address :—Sec., 2239 Broadway, New York 
a 
Wilde Studia 
of | 





senctiet courses in ry branches of com- 
Outdoor study in Catskills 


Short, 
| mercial illustration. 
during summer, under personal supervision of Mrs 


Wilde, formerly of Pratt Institute. Enrollment 
limited. Classes begin Oct. 5 f 
63 West 9th street New York City 


SKYLAND SCHOOL OF DANCE 
(In New York—High above the Hudson) 
MARSHALL HALL—Director 
voemeny of Met yr an Opera C 0., ete 

ILE BOURM Imperial 
eatre, Soe trograc Ballet Master 
Strand Theatre, New York. 
Distinctive Dancecraft for the Theatre 
and Ball Room—Story Dancing fcr 
Children. Normal Course for Teachers 
ae on ng al 

ie Chatsworth Roo 
72nd on "ing Riverside Bo wn eve. 
Tel. Endicott 1307. 

















ADELAIDE & HUGHES 


-* -™ Studio of Dance 


Classes for all classic dancirig. St@ze dances created. 
Amateur performances stag: uildren‘s Saturday 
Classes—all ages—from Sept, 15th. Physieal culture 


classes. Catalog. 45 West Site. , Plaza 7635. 








CHALIF 


Russian School 
of DANCING 


Art 
InN 


Dancing 
Fall classes in session 
Catalog on Request 
163-1C5 W. 57th St., N.Y. 














THE SEELEY SCHOOL 


Interior Decoration 
A 4 months’ daily course, morning or evening 
sessions. Register now for resident Fall 
Term. 
Draperies in all forms, Period 
furniture, Rugs, Color com- 
binations, Treatment of walls 
and floors—Room_ ensemble. 
748 Madison Ave. Tel. Rhinelander 8165 














LEARN INTERIOR DECORATION 


A home study course in making your 

home beautiful or preparing for an 

agreeable and lucrative profession. 
Send for Catalogue A7. 

N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 

101 Park Avenue New York City 








N. Y. Professional! School of Interior Decoration 


H. Francis Winter, Director 
Actual Practical Training, Studios, 
Laboratories & Visitations. 
Quarterly Classes. Send for booklet. 
20 W. 46th St., N. ¥. C West of Fifth Ave. 


Workshops, 





BOSTON SCHOOL of INTERIOR DECORATION 
Correspondence Courses 
Course A—Professional Training Course 
Course B— Domestic Course.—How to Plan Your 
Own House 
Enrc liment pee —Write for Prospectus 
Address P. O. 143, Boston (Copley Station), Mass 








P. Clement-Brown | 
Costume Design 


recognized by exclusive 
Fifth Avenue shops as the 
standard of highest pro- 
ficiency. 
Amateurs and profes- 
sionals should write for 
ree catalog. 


BROWN’S SALON STUDIOS—620 FilthAve. N.Y. 


Paris Yew York San Francisco 
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Musical Opportunity 


Well-known musician and his wife will reside in 
beautiful residence in Havana, Cuba, from October 
20th to May 15th. Will consider two talented 
pupils who would Pppene late cultured home-life in 
this charming old city, and best professional !n- 
struction in vocal, piano, and violin. Three 
languages spoken. Interview by appointment 
only. Vieierenten exchanged. Address ** Musical 
Opportunity,’’ Harper's Bazar School Dept., 11° 
West 40th Street, New York City. 








LOUISE LAKIN SCHOOL 


Foundation Music 
ESTABLISHED 1919 

Elementary —advanced —normal. Unique in 

the fact that together with a thorough musical 

training it gives a complete course in the busi- 

ness management of a studio. Resident and 

day pupils. Normal course opened September 

25. For information write 

Secretary, 2111 Bancroft Place, Washington, D. C. 








| Teisheuenicecmmiinn 
School of Fashion 


| The first and only art 
| school in America which 
| bridges the gulf between 
| the amateur and the pro- 
fessional. In it the school 
and business house are 
combined. 


All phases from elemen- 
tary to complete mastery 
are taught in shortest time 
compatible with  thor- 
oughness. Write now for 
announcement B. Address 


| |] ETHEL TRAPHAGEN 


| Bryant Park Studio Building 
89 West 40th Street New York 














NEW YORK SCHOOL OF APPLIED 
DESIGN FOR WOMEN 


| 160 Lexington Ave., N. Y. City. 32nd year 
| 
Textile Designing, Fashion Drawing, 
Poster and Commercial Art, Interior 


Decoration, Historic Ornament, Illus- 
tration. Preparatory courses. 


Positions and orders filled. 




















WE TEACH 
COMMERCIAL 


ART 


‘‘Use Your Spare Time 
for Pleasure or Profit”’ 


Meyer Both Company, the largest 
commercial art organization in the 
field, offers you a different and prac- 
tical training. If vou like to draw, 
develop your talent. Study this 
practical course—taught by this wide- 
Ty known institution, with twenty-two 
years success—which each year pro- 
duces and sells to advertisers in the 
United States and Canada over ten 
thousand commercial drawings. Who 
else could give you so wide an experi- 
ence? Commercial art is a business 
necessity—a highly paid, intensely in- 
teresting profession, equally open to 
menand women. Home study instruc- 
tion. Get facts before you en- 
roll in any school. Write for 
GET Tes our ltustrated Book, “YOUR 
BIG OPPORTUN TY"—for one- 
BOOK half the cost ~ mailing—four 
cents in stamps. 


Meyer Both Company 
Dept. of Art Instruction 
Michigan Ave., at 20th St., 

Dept. 53 CHICAGO, ILL. 
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Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells 
ow to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


our do 


KEEP HiM Ly ALTHY 


CURE DOG ‘DISEASES 
How to put dog in condil- 
tion, kill fleas, cure seratch- | 
ing, mange, distemper 
Gives twenty-five famous | 


Q-W DOG REMEDIES 


and 160 illustrations of dog leads, training 
collars, harness, stripping combs, dog houses, 
ete Mailed free 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Dept. 2 Bound Brook, New Jersey | 















Every dog needs worming occasionally. 
Sergeant's Sure Shot Capsules for dogs 
Ciquid f for puppies) never fail. 60 cents at 
dealers or from 


WORM YOUR DOG 









b iL. A Medicine 
FREE Dow Ailment 


DOG BOOK 


Pelt jeter t——w 
og BOO pages 
on care, feeding and 
training, also _pedi- 

gree b ank, ailment 


Sergeants 
DOG MEDICINES 








40 Years “ 





to a Dew.” "* Write aman ¢) 
today for a freecopy. Governor St. 
POLK MILLER DRUGCO. Richmond, Va. 


























Keep Your Dog Well 
With GLOVER’S 


or’ thirty-six years Glover’s Im- 
perial Dog Medicines have been the 
ever ready friend of dog lovers. 
Many have tried to imitate Glover’s. 
Only the genuine are safe. 
Glover's Imperial Mange Medicine 
makes your dog’s coat glossy and pre- 
vents infection. Glover’s Imperial Ken- 
nel Soap keeps your dog’s skin clean 
and in a healthy condition. 
Glover’s Imperial Distemper Medicine 
for relief from distemper. Glover's F 
Imperial Vermifuge quickly drives out 


worms. Glover's Imperial Dog Medi- 
. F 3 $2 page book “‘Dise: eueet Dogs 


cines, forevery disease known todogdom. aa ow to Fe Feed,”’ by H. Clay 
Look forthe Glover name a eam ad erinarian of ies 
*kages ¢ abels. The minster Kennel Club, wi 
dog on all packages a nd labe s. pany AE, A 
genuine is for sale in the best pet shops, dog owner should have this 


book. Write for it to Dept.1).1. 


sporting goods stores, and all leading abate 


drug stores. 


H-Clay GLOVER co, In 


129 Wesr 24rn Srreer, New York, N. Y. 





This wonderful new kind of suap with 
its Healing,Stimulating Oils of the Pine 
Forests positively destroys fleas. It re- 
lieves many skin diseases, removes dog 
} odors and improves the coat generally. 
Contains No Carbolic -- Delightfully Fragrant 
Used by A.S.P.C.A. of 
New York City 
An qroagtionat Shampoo for the Human 
Head. Overcomes Dandruff, Falling Hair 
and Itching Scalp. 
Quart Can, $1.00 
The SANITAS CO., Inc. 
33 Keap St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Anni Soap 3 











Keeps Dogs Comfortable—Safe 
Dogs cannot be heaithy or safe if tormented by fleas. 
Prevent snappishness and dog ailments by keeping 
| ff them comfortable with BLACK FLA\ FLAG. Blow it into 
the coat with a powder-gun. It will kill every flea. 
Non-poisonous; harmless to dogs and humans. 
Kills insects by inhalation. Fleas breathe it, 
and die. In the red-and-yellow wrapper bearing 
the Black Flag trademark. At all drug, 
grocery, department and hardware stores. 
Three sizes: 15c., 40c., 75c. except West 
of Denver, Col., Canada and oreign coun- 
tries). Or direct by mail on receipt of 


















price. BLACK FLAG 
Smallwood & Eagle Sts., Baltimore, Md. 





























SHERLEY’S 


English Dog Medicines 
and Lactol 
Best Dog Remedies in the World 
For Sale by 
ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. 
Madison Ave. & 45th St., New York 


and Jordan Marsh Co., Boston 
Booklet mailed free on request. 














If Your Dog Is Sick 
all run down, thin and 
unthrifty, with matu- 
rated eyes, high-colored 
urine and harsh staring 
coat, “eating grass’ 
won't help him. Dent's 
Condition Pills will 
They are a marvelous 
tonic for mange, dis- 
temper, indigestion and 
out of sorts. Price 50c., 
druggists or mail 


Deat Medicine Co., Newburgh, N.Y. 











A Shomont White Collies Love K'ddies 


puse one quality alo: 
e bargai 


KENNEL 
Box ons, Montiestie. lowa 











Reg.) 
Police Dogs, Scotch Collies, Airedales, Boston 
Terriers, French Bulls, Wire-haired Fox Ter 
riers, Toy Fox Terriers, Persian Cats, Birds 
and all other pets. Address all correspondence 
to 
ARTHER CLARK, 

374 S. Main St., Akron, Ohio. 











PEKIN GE 

T K, « G c 
All Alderbourne and Sutherland Ave 
Stock puppies, sired b the International 
American-bred v inner Impi Doodles 
of Mayford Prices reasonable to good 
homes. Address 


MAYFORD KENNELS 
Harvard ° Mass. 














Good Morning! 


Have you decided to take me home? 


| hee getting a little tired waiting around here for 
some one to come along and adopt me. I’m a 
good dog with a pedigree that any master or mistress 
would be proud of. 


And Ill promise all sorts of affection and faithful- 
ness and that brand of loyalty which even some men 
admit we dogs possess to a greater degree than men 
themselves. 

What’s that? I’m not exactly the sort of dog you 
want? Very well—I’m sorry. But I will give you a 
word of sound advice. 

You can secure exactly the dog you want; you can 
have, gratis, the result of more than twenty years’ 
experience in judging dogs, raising dogs, knowing dogs, 
by simply writing to 


clo Harper's Bazar 


119 West 40th Street 
New York City 7% 





GREEN TREE KENNELS 
CAIRN TERRIERS have won high- 
est honors at leading shows. Puppies 
and grown dogs for sale. 

Mrs. PAYNE WHITNEY, Owner 


for particulars address 








ISAAC BLACK, Mgr., Manhasset, Long Island, New York 








Beautiful Japanese Spaniels for Sale 


Imported and prize- 
winning stock, also 
Puppies of all ages 
fone above dogs from 
$35.00 to $300.00. At 
stud Japanese Span- 
iels Mikado, Kobi 
and Ping Pong; Pom- 
eranians Peter Pan, 
fee $15.00. 
Mrs. A. M. Chadurjian 
26 Clarkson Av a 
F ean a B'lyn 
el., 6691 Flatbush 


PEKINGESE 


Largest kennel in 
the South. Puppies 
all ages and colors 
bred from finest im- 
ported stock. Cham- 
pion bred. Also tiny 
sleeve specimens. 


Mrs. Murray Brooks, 
San Antonio, Texas, 
P. O. Box 306. 














FOR SA LE Male German Police 


| Dog with Pedigree 
and Pedigree Certificate legalized by Ameri- 
can Consul at Cologne, Germany, age 1 year 
11 months. Just arrived from Germany. 
| Picture of dog supplied on request. Write 


| ROBERT DONNER 
Box 1000, Buffalo, New York, if interested. 











GENUINE IRISH BRED IRISH WOLFHOUNDS 
VERY RARE 


A breed that always commands admiration. The most 
Graceful, Elegant and Aristocratic of all the big doxs. 
Send 4 to 36 1-2 inches at the shoulder. 
A great protection for the home; fierc» looking, but very 
faithful and peatie companio as for children. Bi 

r and true to typ Whelped October, 1922. 
Certified to have had di. temper, All registered Irish and 
English Kennel! Clubs. Price from $250 

Kennels: Moyle Park, Clondaikin, Co. Dublin, Ireland 
Pedigree containing 19 Champions, photo of Dam and 
full particulars from 


MILLER, P. O. Box 30, Grand Central Station, N. Y. 


Captivator Collie 
Kennels Rez.) 


Ove collies are farm raised, 
and bred for both intelli- 
gence and show form. Won- 
derful companions. Hand- 
somely marked. Prices very 
reasonable considering quality. 
Address: — Erma B, SLIKe, 
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i : B I R ded 
very Kennel in Harper’s azar s ecommende 
— OR Sale—High class 
4 ~ Winning Wire-haired WILDROID KENNELS BULLDOGS 
tS | end Smooth Fox | Registered The good old English 
we | c 2 on = Bulldog in spite of his 
¥ P| Terriers, Irish Terriers, oo ngeoteme of P forbidding appearance 
ie Airedale Terriers, West kingese. The real Orien- is gentle and affection- = aoe 7 
2 Higniana Terriers, Bull Se eae ate and makes a grand | | Ninnine Sogtstercd. stra” 
A pS Terriers and mostly all prize winning grown pal for children. Best of breeding. Nothing 


eH breeds for sale. 


. 4 Apply 


ALF DELMONT | 


Leeds Kennels Wynnewood, Pa. 








POLICE DOG PUPPIES 


trom the world’s finest bloodlines, the one man 
dog of human intelligence, combining the good 
qualities of all breeds. Males $100; females $75. 
GLEN GARDEN KENNELS (reg.) 
Brown Herwood, Owner, 110 W. 4th St. 
Fort Worth, Texas. Reference: Bradstreet’s, 














Dun's. 
German Champion Giralda’s 
Shepherd Schatz 
Dogs - 


We have some ex- 
ceptional Pups sired * ‘ 
by our noted Cham-* 
pions Schatz von Ho- 
hentann, Ch. Kix von 
Oeringer, Ch. Dolf of 
Joselle 

GIRALDA FARMS 

Madison New Jersey “© 








The Largest Bull Dog 
Kennels in the World 


This photo shows a well 








. merited result of a most 

excellent blending of the 

/ Say blood of our most typi- 
t > cal winners. 

We have some puppies 


now. Males $50.00 up. 
Females $35.00 up. 


FERN LEA KENNELS 


Box 
Bayville, L. I., N. Y¥. 











dogs at sensible prices. 
Address: MRS. ANNIE 
A. CAMPBELL, 
32 Mason Avenue, 
Binghamton, New York 








PEKINGESE 
Of the Highest Quality 
All colors. Attractive prices. 
Puppies sired by the famous 
Wee Chi of Trafford Kow Kee. 
Inspection of kennels invited. 
Correspondence a pleasure. 
Address 
Mrs. H. L. Sears 

Wu Kee Kennels, Old Short 
Hills Road and Marion Ave. 
Millburn New Jersey 


“SPRATTS OVALS 


THE DOG 
POCKET Way 





BISCUIT 


A WHOLESOME AND HEALTHFUL 


MEAT FIBRINE” BISCUIT FOR 
EVERY SIZE AND BREED 
SPRATTS PATENT aT’? “a 


NEWARK,N re 





We usually have pup- 
pies for sale. $100.00 
and up. Send stamp 
for descriptive booklet. 


The Auburncrest Kennels, Reg. 


128 Opera Place 








Cincinnati, - Ohio 
“*PARKTON PETE"’ 
(Imported) 
C.K.C, 31042, A.K.C, 841101. 


The Great Young Airedale 
At Stud 

Ve have puppies occasion- 
ally for sale from _ above dog and the well 
known female “* Kenwyn Babbie.” 

Doctor's certificate accompanies each 
For further information write 

AIRY-RUN KENNELS (gaze. -) 





dog. 








Box 62 ercedes, Texas 


under $50.00. Satisfaction 


guaranteed.Correspondence 
a Pleasure. Address: Kinryo 
Kennels, 6075 Oakwood 
Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio, 


CHOW PUPPIES 


FOR SALE 


From Champion Stock 
Stud List upon request 


Manchoover Kennels 
1801 Green Bay Road 
Glencoe, Illinois 


Owned by Mrs. H. Earl Hoover CP. 























“Strong Heart”’ 


Police Dogs 


“Character plus Appearance”. 
You can pay more but you 
can't get a better dog. 


S UN BEAM FARM 
TRONG HEART KENNELS 
New Brunswick, Easton Pike, N. J 











Boston Terriers 
A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 

FASCINATION 
A. K.C. 107292 
Finest head and expression of 


ay & Gog - the country. Prices 
0.06 
Send stamp a. illustrated 


MASSASOIT. “KENNELS 
Box 195 Springfield, Mass, 














SHEPHERD (Police) DOGS 


The Ideal Companion 
and Protector 


Write today for Illus- 
trated Booklet 


PALISADE KENNELS 


Box 3, Springfield Gardens, L.1. 


Just 40 minutes from Manhattan 





















PEKINGESE 


Puppies for Sale. 
at Stud. oth 
vorted and Asmestean 
red Stock. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Cor- 
respondence invited. 


Hic Ona Kennels 
(Mies L. G. Hicks, Owner) 
Phone Fall River 2126-R 

i Blossom Road 
i North Westport, Mass. 


Dogs 
Im- 











SHEPHERD PUPPIES 
(Police Dogs) 
by our Champion Stock, for sale 
P. A. B. Widener, Owner 


Address all communications to 


LEWIS S. WORDEN, Mgr. Joselle Ken- 
nels, Elkins Park, Pennsylvania 


























| 








Y y ’ Y . . 
SWIFT RUXC, SHEPHERDS 
and tell us they attribute the excellence of Swift Run Shepherds to the 

puppyhood on the farm; 
maintain that it is because we discard all doubtful or mediocre stock for breed- 
Ve believe their superiority is the result of our intelligent 


wonderful care they receive in early 


ing purposes. 


appreciation of the value of the proper selection of blood lines. 
For further information address 


SWIFT RUN KENNELS 


from $150.00—and worth it! 
P.O. BOX 914B 


others 


Priced upwards 





PIQUA, OHIO * 








All ages and colors 


Satisfaction guaranteed 





PEKINGESE 


FINEST AND BEST EQUIPPED KENNELS IN THE WORLD 
Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies 

SOME AS LOW AS $25 
Send for photographs and description 


MRS. H. A. BAXTER 
489 FIFTH AVENUE, New York 


Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 


GREAT NECK, L. I. 
Tel. Great Neck 418 


Champion Bred 





Specimen puppy 
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The PARIS OFFICE of 
| HARPER’S BAZAR 


in the HEART OF FASHIONABLE 


1 PARIS 2 Ss 





for information. 
establishment in the rue de la Paix and I’ve bought 
Wait until your eyes widen with 


no, 


corners. 


I shall not tell you. 


“DEAREST: 


intoxicatingly mad about it. 


I found them? 


There, too, 


admiration, when you see them. 


Once, too, Doris had one of those impossible headaches of 
hers and she simply would not do anything about it but I 
Bazar office and found an 


telephoned the Harper’s 
perfectly all right. 


doctor for her and now she’s 
waste time on being ill in Paris; and so, dear, tell John he has 
to let you come here for a month or two and return with us— 


2 rue dela Paix 


Every Harper’s Bazar reader, 
Office of Harper’s Bazar. 


of the sort. 


A CONFIDENTIAL LETTER | 


that WE CORDIALLY INVITE YOU TO READ 


Why don’t you insist on coming to Paris this Fall? 
course I knew I’d like it but I didn’t realize I was going to be | 
blissfully, 


I’ve found the quaintest little shops tucked away in odd 
No, that isn’t quite fair. 
sent to them when I went to the Paris office of Harper’s Bazar 
they sent me to a world-famous 


visiting Paris, is urged to make use of the Paris 
Mrs. van Campen Stewart, who is in charge, 
assistants, will be glad to help with all sorts of information about shopping, hotels, 
travel, educational questions—anything 
very center of things. 


At 2 rue dela Paix, 
Won't you be sure to make use of it? 


Of 


For I was 


but, 





American 
One cannot i 


PRISCILLA,” | 


or her 


it 15 in the 
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The glorious and sympathetic voice of Schumann-Heink clearly shows 
the perfect artist. That the great contralto chose the Victor to perpetuate 
her art shows her recognition of perfect recording and reproduction. 
There are forty-eight Victor Records by Schumann-Heink, among them 
the following: 


Single-faced Double-faced 
Spinnerliedchen 87124 $1.00 
Friihlingszeit o7012 1b $ 830 $1.50 
St. Paul--But the Lord is Mindful of His Own 88191 1.50 6271 2.00 
Agnus Dei 88416 1.50 i 
Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht 88138 1.50 6281 2.00 
Von Himmel hoch da komm’ ich her 88381 1.50 as 


SCHUMANN -HEINK-Victor Artist 





©OMishkin 


FARRAR —Victor Artist 





©Straus» 
Peyton 


HOMER —Victor Artist 









Victrola No. 220 
Spring motor, $Z00 
Electric, $240 
Mahogany or walnut 







“HIS MASTER'S VOICE” 


Exacting artist that she is, Farrar demands the same perfection in her 
Victor Records as characterizes her every interpretation. It must be 
Farrar to merit her approval and her sixty-eight Victor Records are 
evidence of that fact. These numbers include: 


Single-faced Double-faced 
Carmen—Habanera 87210 $1.00 | 
Au Printemps 87313 1.00 ) 621 $1.50 
Madama Butterfly—Un bel di vedremo 88113 1.50 ? 6110 2.00 
Tosca— Vissi d’arte e d’amor 88192 1.50 § ¥ 
Songs My Mother Taught Me 87350 1.00 ? 622 1.50 


Believe Me If All Those Endearing Young Charms 87025 1.00 


Homer is another great artist who is confident that the height of per- 
fection in sound production is attained only by the Victor. She is willing 
to be judged by her Victor Records, of which she has made sixty-eight. 
Here are some of these selections: 


Single-faced Double-faced 
Messiah—He Shall Feed His Flock 88613 $1.50 1 cCi¢e $2.00 
Messiah—He Was Despised 88574 1.50 \ - 
Samson et Dalila—Mon coeur s’ouvre a ta voix 88199 1.50 ) 6164 2.00 
Samson et Dalila—Printemps qui commence 88627 1.50 §$ 
Flee as a Bird 87260 1.00 / 
Just for Today 87329 1.00 § 84 1.50 


The superiority of Victor products is clearly demonstrated when they 
are used together—play the above Victor Records on this Victrola. The 
Victrola No. 220 is fully equipped with the Victor tapering tone-arm, 
goose-neck sound-box connection, improved Victrola No. 2 sound-box 
and the simple, reliable Victor motor. Only the highest grade mate- 





SESS TESS Sa AS Tel aU aes 


eS 


SCRE FES REN ES Rie 


rials and workmanship enter into the cabinet construction, and the carv- | 


ing is done by hand. The Victrola is equally as good as it looks—it gives © 


complete satisfaction and will last a lifetime. 


There is a style of Victrola to suit every taste and meet every require- 


ment—twenty-one different models from $25 up. 


Victrola 


REG. US PAT OFF. 


Look under the lid and on the labels for these Victor trade-marks 


Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden,N. J. 


GM Mae sees Sassy) Seto 
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Annual Fall Fashions 


10 
oO Ff 
= 
€ 
re 
es 
e F 
‘Ee 
d 
10 
10 
56th Year 
0 
PERFUME 
re 
ERTE?’S description of this month’s cover 
1s translated from the French 
it. 
ERFUME is the pure beauty of Nature, created 
d for the blind those who cannot appreciate 
color. You pass the path of life, quickly, quickly, 
0 the path strewn with beautiful multicolored flowers; 
you do not stop to gaze upon the beauty which is before 
you. But suddenly a breath of wind bears you a deli- 
YO cious perfume. Whence cones it? That interests you, 


that intrigues you, and following the scented path, you 

come to a field of flowers and you rest your soul in the 

50 colored beauty of the flowers. Suddenly, in a 

salon, a breath of wind bears you a delicious perfume. 

Whence comes it? That interests you, that intrigues 

you, and following the scented path, you come to a 

delightful woman, who emanates the perfume; you 

study her beauty, which henceforth remains inseparable 
from this perfume. You are no longer blind! 

The bees and butterflies, those aerial connoisseurs of 


; perfumes, mistake the odorous source and sometimes 
m, § surround the perfumed lady. These experts who hover 
¥ about her take her for a mysterious flower of an unknown 
Ox variety. 
te- 
[V- & iz’s Bare To Teri 
7eS & OT for some weeks after the autumn openings of the 
. Paris Grandes Maisons can one say just what is 


” 


really going to be “‘the’? mode. In the November issue 
(the next) of Harper’s Bazar will appear a general sum- 
@- § mary of all the Openings and an accurate announcement 
of “the” mode for autumn and for winter. In that issue 
there will be also important announcements of the new 
silhouette, of the new hats, gloves, and accessories. 


7 ANOTHER INTE 


IN 


4 

# Harper's Bazar is pu 

Ee vice-president; Jose sph A. Moore, tre: asurer; . Forsdick, secretary, 

3 and dependenci ies, $4.00. In Canada, $5.00. ~ “forei sign countries, $6.00. 

4 subscription has expired it is best to renew 1t at once, using the blank enclosed. 
§ first copy to reach you. Entered at the New York Post Office 


An Old Chateau Restored by 


RESTING STORY 


OUR NOVEMB 


blished monthly in the *, B, A. by the International Magazine Company, William Randolph Hearst, president; C. 


as second-class mail matter. 





OCTOBER 


Number 


1923 


Number 


Cover: ‘‘ Perfume” by Erté 
Frontispiece: ‘The Parisienne Attends the Openings 
Baron de Meyer Gives a New Judgment of Paris 
Tilustrated with Photographs by Baron de Mever : 
And Sketches by Main Bocher 45, 40, 
“Empty Hands”: Beginning an Extraordinary New Novel by 
Illustrated by Herbert M. Stoops 
Van Campen Stewart Describes the Important F 
52, 53. 54. 55. 56, 57, 58, 50 


”*—by Drian 
47, 


eatures of the 
Soc iety Snapshots from the Newport Horse Show 
“‘Shoes Have Tongues”: A Golf Story with a Mystery by 
Illustrated by Henry Raleigh 
Autumn Hats from Herman Patrick Tappé 
Three Winter Silhouettes 
Drawn by Soulié 
Atmosphere in Dress by Marie Ray 
Dressing the Hand 
Drawn by Reynaldo Luza 
Dressing the Foot 
Drawn by Mary 
Dressing the Head 
Drawn by Grace Hart. 
The Theater... . 
“The Tower”’: 
Illustrated by W. 
Madame Pavlowa. 


Cosmo Hamilton 


MacKinnon 


A Story of Faith by Works by Dana Burnet 
T. Benda 


Erté in His Best Satirical Vein...... 83, 


‘The Interpreter’s House’: Continuing a . New Novel by Struthers Burt 
Illustrated by H. R. Ballinger 

Motors Wend Their Way from Tennis to Polo .. 

“The First Divorce Is the Hardest”: Short Story 
Illustrated by Everett Shinn 

Arthur Moulton, Esq. 

Last Minute Sketches from Paris 


by Phyllis Duganne 


The Newest Fans from Paris. . 


PHYLLIS DUGANNE W 
ER NUMBER 


BY ILL APPEAR 


eo e 


H. Hathaway, 


vice-president ; 


119 West 40th Street, New York City. Single copies, 50 cents. 


(All subscriptions are payable in advance and at the full price.) 
When changing an address, give the old 
Copyright, 


1923, by the International Magazine Company 


Arthur Stringer 


Paris Openings 
, 60, 61, 


~! 
tN 


Ray Long, 
Yearly subscription in U nited States 

When you receive notice that your 
address as well as the new and allow five weeks for the 
(Harper's Bazar). 
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Baron de Meyer cal!s this “The Judgment of Paris.” 
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PARIS OPENS ANOTHER SEASON "| 


After Attending the Openings of the Grandes Maisons, Baron de 
Meyer concludes that the Established Aristocrats of the Mode 
Remain True to their Best Traditions; New Modes are Launched, 


but Are Not 


60 rue de Varenne, Paris. 
EOPLE at this time of the year invariably wish 
Pr: to tell them what will be wern. My answer 
always is, How can I know? So far, the season 
has not started; Paris, social'y speaking, is a perfect 
wilderness, even if a paradise for foreign buyers. 
These enjoy selecting in sultry summer weather next 
winter’s velvet gowns and fur wraps. Except for a 
few tourists, no private clients are anywhere to be 
found among the purchasers. I shall know what 
will be worn in Paris only after the smart women 
have returned to town. I can, therefore, only tell 
you what some of the houses are showing. Remem- 
ber, dressmakers suggest, but the client alone de- 
cides and shapes the mode. My impressions of the 
fashions gathered while in Paris en a vacation be- 
tween the Lido and Biarritz are therefore only 
formed from what I have seen at the various dress- 
makers. 
THE STRAIGHT Frock Lives 
Y FIRST impression is that the tight skirt 
refuses to die. It is shown everywhere. Full 
skirts are also seen, but are only pleasing when 
looking narrow. The backs of skirts are all tight 
across the hips, even if lower down there may be a 
cleverly disguised fulness—a flounce, or a band cut 
on the bias, or both. In fact, there are no drastic 


Modes Until the 


Smart Parisienne 


changes, only new tendencies, modifications, or 
rather improvements, and quite different draperies. 

Spring materials have been develoz.u into winter 
weight, and printed crépes are transformed into 
heavy stamped materials, or into embossed velvets. 

Sleeves are long and tight, unless they are quite 
wide. The bateau neck-line is slowly dying, and 
V lines and rather high neck-lines draped toward the 
back are becoming popular. 

As a matter of fact, each individual house seems 
to have its own particular version on the subject. 
Worth’s new silhouette is, perhaps, the most dis- 
tinctive of all. The waist-line is eliminated entirely, 
or, when it is indicated, mostly by a band of fur, it 
has been allowed to slip to a point where it ceases to 
be a line at all, being in regions far below the hips and 
only slightly above the knees. It requires genius to 
make this unbroken silhouette from neck to knees 
charming and smart, especially when below the knees 
two ten-inch accordion-plaited ruffles are displayed 
in guise of a skirt. This may sound extreme, but at 
Worth’s this novelty has been handled by a master 
and has become the non plus ultra of /’Art dans la 
Couture. It will need an exquisite figure, devoid 
of hips and bust, to really look well in such gowns, 
but, as M. Worth correctly remarked, we need 
novelty and novelty can only be designed for 
perfectly shaped and elegant women. They set 


Wears Them. 


the styles others somehow must manage to follow. 
Fur bands are used on almost every model, not al- 
ways sable and chinchilla but good substitutes. A 
narrow pink evening gown, straight and slim, has a 
pattern embroidered all over consisting of large pear- 
shaped pearls and clusters of square diamonds. The 
narrow bias flounce about the feet is edged by a band 
of chinchilla. Another pink gown of two shades had 
a panel train of Georgette crépe over a narrow slip 
covered by motifs and fringes of pearls. Worth ex- 
ploits such long, narrow lines on most of his evening 
dresses, with subtle flares, godets, sophisticated 
flounces and original draperies. 
THe WorrH LINE 18s NARROW 
HE Worth collection is very dignified and 
beautiful and may be the incentive needed to 
rejuvenate the styles, which for quite a while have 
been more or less stationary. In fact, on compli- 
menting M. Worth on his new collection, I asked 
him if all this narrowness and eliminating of the 
waist-line are not leading us to the Directoire. He 
replied, “Of course, there is no doubt of it. Maybe, 
as soon as next season, we shall see the Directoire 
fashions coming in.” 
Chanel’s collection maintains the beauty of her 
always individual simplicity. Youthful lines and 
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When you come out of 
the Rits after tea, as the 
days grow shorter and 
cooler, you are very apt 
to see these costumes of 
castor fur, as fine and 


supple as a fabric. 





the produc ing of wearable clothes are her first consid 
eration. She succeeds. Her skirts remain distinctly 
short, and though, in some instances, they may be 


quite wide, they manage to look narrow. There 


are suggestions of circular movements, of godets 
and apron effects, but all of these to the front 
The back remains distinctly collant 
is found in Chanel’s neck-lines. They are varied; 
some gowns, for instance, have narrow bands 
attached to the bodice, standing up across the 
back of the neck and tied loosely in front, or 
the reverse, the bow tied in the bac! 


HERE are any number of gowns in crépe ro- 

main or Georgette fashioned with sophisti- 
cated biases and circular panels, always leaving 
the back quite plain 
popular. They are flou and new, a distinct im- 
provement on last season’s models. A novelty 
which almost causes a sensation is a plain black 
velvet evening gown. Such a thing has not been 
considered chic for several seasons. It has a 


Such.gowns are sure to be 


short cape and a circular side drapery. Green is 
very fashionable in this house, various shades of 
green and brown 

\n embroidered green tissue gown has trans 
parent bands of chiffon let into the skirt worn 
over very visible tissue pantaloons. Trouser 
effects at the various fancy balls have become 
so usual that this new departure is not con 
sidered eccentric at all \ Persian coat of the 
same material, worked in brown and _ gold 
flowers and trimmed with dark fur, accompanies 
this original ensemble. There are gowns of 
sparkling white, one with a big black taffeta 
sash; gowns of steel, of silver and gold; in fact, 
richer and more magnificent models than have 
been seen at any other time in this house 

Chanel evidently tries to please the foreign 
buyers who have often complained of her 
supremely Parisian taste and of her too great 
sobriety and reticence, not always appreciated 


\n innovation 








by these seekers after novelty. These men looked 
up when shown gowns of golden lace and tissue, 
embroidered in Chinese and futuristic designs in 
colored diamonds, in crystals and tubes, blending 
shades of violet, red, green, blue, and yellow, 
trimmed profusely with fur. 

Among the perfections seen at Chanel’s are a 
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(Below) In the foyer 
of the Cercle Inter- 
Allie, a wrap of white 
ermine, and one of 
burnt orange with 
kolinsky appeared one 


cold autumn evening. 





brown velvet coat and skirt, the velvet hidden by 
a close embroidery of brown silk to match the 
velvet; a black moire suit, with a peach-colored 
blouse, and a little brown kasha frock tucked and 
plaited, with a brown and white chessboard pat- 
terned woolen jacket to accompany the gown. 
These are true Chanel gems. 

Poiret uses his genius to please himself alone, 
as all true artists should. He caters neither 
to the trade nor seeks the approval of the 
crowd. He works from the inside. He said to 
me once, “I never attend race meetings or 
large gatherings, as my vision might get warped 
by the fashions.”’ Poiret is at his greatest when 
he creates sumptuous pictorial garments. This 
season a collection of over two hundred models 
surpasses in excellence anything he has produced 
these last few years. The art note predominates. 
He uses a profusion of velvets, a favorite combi- 
nation being black and red. A gown called 
**Moscow,” for instance, is composed of a nar- 
row black velvet slip, to which is added a long 
fan-shaped apron of gold-embroidered and fur- 
edged red velvet. 


PoOopRret, THRE ARTIST 


ATEW and splendid embroideries are seen on 
4 many of the models. Net scrolls, crystal 
ovals and dark scales of cellophane, for instance, 
produce a somber armored bodice to be worn 
with a dark skirt. Yellow point de Hongrie wool 
embroidery and multicolored flowers are used 
to cheer up black crépe gowns. A black velvet 
gown has a cape, the front in black, the back in 
beige, trimmed with leopard furs. “‘ Esclave”’ is 
a model named because of a golden chain. It 
consists of a metal tissue tunic bordered by fur 
over a black slip. Long redingotes have huge 
Directoire collars and big buttons. The cut 
may be antique—the atmosphere, however, 
very modern 

Evening gowns are clinging, romantic, 
and medieval. A trailing geranium velvet 
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Madame 
Maison 


Leroy, at 
Max, uses 
sable-colored squirrel 
for this slender tubular 
wrap ending in a wide 
circular flounce. The 
cuffs, too, are circular. 


skirt has a white bodice, very low-waisted, 
scalloped and embroidered in black and 
silver. .Another, of embossed and printed 
navy blue velvet, has lovely flowers 
growing all over it in Persian style. A 
large cloak of navy blue velvet is printed 
in tones reminiscent of a mandarin’s robe 
and edged with a new and peculiar silver 
gray marabou. It is a magnificent crea- 
tion, truly Poiret. Two white faille gowns 
are quite unique; one consists of wide 
flounces, which somehow produce a nar- 
row effect combined with a black velvet 
train. The other, called “ Pintade,” is 
long and clinging. An endless train is 
held together with big white bows and 
the gown is trimmed with pale gray feath- 
ers. [caught sight of a royal blue astra- 
khan jacket just as I was leaving. On 
nearer inspection the astrakhan consisted 
of narrow velvet ribbons deftly sewn on 
net, really a work of art. 





Patou’s CLEVER OPENING 
ATOU has started his season by a bril- 
liant party and a cleverly prepared 

booklet entitled, ‘““Some Ideas of Jean 

Patou,”’ which he handed to his patrons. 

His ideas are intelligent, clearly stated and 

are brilliantly exemplified by his very beau- 

tiful and complete collection, ranging from 
traveling coats and sports suits to wedding 
gowns and grandes toilettes. His new silhouette is 
straight, is full, is circular, is youthful and becom 
ing. Everything is new, yet nothing is eccentric, and 
but a logical progression from last season’s styles 

Embroideries have been very carefully studied 

They are in some instances very successful, inspired 

by the East and by modern art. Designs from a 

Coromandel screen have served as inspiration for 

a léte de négre velvet gown. Chinese treasures, cor- 

ais, pearls, and silver, have given the motifs for 

really fine embroideries on black satin, and so on 








Many of the afterncon two-piece suits are of vel- 
vet. Long narrow coats are trimmed by bands of 
bushy fur worn over gowns of Indian tissues, Chi- 
nese brecades, or plain metal tissues. Many of 
these bodices have the Chinese side fastenings. 
There are very few black gowns in the collection, 
and only two or three blue serge gowns. 

These are eagerly bought by American buyers. 
America loves blue serge. 

Fur is used on almost all gowns, the newest being 
of smoke gray and the brown astrakhan that can be 











DEMEYEN, 


found only at Patou’s. Short coats in brown astra- 
khan are very chic. Two of the smartest afternoon 
ensembles I noticed were a gown and coat of écaille 
blonde velvet embroidered in squares of deeper and 
brighter tortoise-shell tones, and a costume witha coat 
made in a material of some copper metal thread 
worn over a gown of crépe flounced and edged by 
gold and copper fringes. 

A large assortment of velvet evening wraps in 
lovely colors are shown. These cling to the body 
and have long flounced sleeves trailing to the 
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ground. A similar coat of embossed silver cloth 
revealed a rose velvet gown embroidered with silver 
flowers, draped very tightly about the figure. A 
long train was attached to the side, an unusual note 
in a.Patou model. His collection is undoubtedly the 
finest he has produced. He should feel proud of it. 

An appointment to inspect a new Callot collection 
is a pleasure I always eagerly look forward to, for to 
see Madame Gerber’s creations is a privilege. Her 
sense of coloring is supreme. Her new line is neither 
wide nor narrow, neither low waisted nor Directoire. 
It seems to remain immovable and much the same 
as ever, yet very new, distinctly Callot, and different 
from any other house. Colorings vary every season; 
new shades are invented, unknown so far but to be 
worn by every one next season. 


ARISTOCRATS OF THE MODE 


N ADAME GERBER remains, as ever, one of 
1 the great factors of the Paris fashion world. 
A novel combination for day wear is navy kasha 
with royal blue, or blue serge combined 


embroideries. Unfortunately, one is not permitted 
at Lanvin’s, as in other houses, to make notes and 
memoranda of gowns that have special interest, in 
view of describing them in a fashion letter. I 
would, therefore, rather not attempt to mention any 
gown in particular. I am afraid of making mistakes, 
for after assisting at an uninterrupted procession of 
gowns lasting two hours, without taking any notes, 
my brain became confused and bewildered and re- 
corded very little. 


THE CHERUIT LINE 


HE House of Chéruit is specially noted for 

innovations. They invent devices for giving 
new interpretations to the most standardized mod- 
els. Their cut is marvelous. Quite ordinary 
materials seem transformed into elusive fairy tex- 
tures, and very few people realize that fabrics used 
for embroideries are often nothing but bits of straw, 
or felt, or maybe celluloid. Chéruit’s models are the 
forerunners of novel styles. Even a blue serge suit 
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in shades of peach, lavender, and almond green. 
Combine these with garlands of roses, with blos- 
soms and petals. Does this not convey its loveliness 
to you? 


THE NEW HovwseE orf DRECOLL 


J pRECOLL's new palatial establishment in the 
Champs Elysées opened its portals recently 
and revealed a collection which was unanimously 
voted as surpassing in merit and dignified elegance 
those of former seasons. This may be saying a great 
deal, yet it is true. Drecoll models always were 
opulent and rich, and Madeleine’s draperies excep- 
tionally skilful. They are even more so now. A 
black panel gown combined with flesh satin, and 
another of black crépe are enveloping and cling- 
ing to a degree. Their feature, however, as 
the great Madeleine herself pointed out to 
me, consists of the draperies being held in place 
by attachments in the region of the knees, a very 
daring departure. 
A number of black gowns are shown by 





with a shade named turquoise malade, 
much embellished by golden threads. Very 
new is a superposition of colored skirts, a 
green, a blue, and a red one. The bodice 
part of black is embroidered with birds 
and flowers in tones reminiscent of the 
skirt. A long cloth cape consists of a 
succession of graduated short capes, each 
one of a different color; a master eye was 
required to blend the tones. 

Exquisite ballgowns of flounced net over 
satin are to be found only at Callot’s; a gray 
one especially is very full and lovely when 
in motion. Another ballgown has ruffles 
and petals of palest yellow, green, mauve, 
and beige net over a white satin founda- 
tion, held together by a sash of lavender. 
A sheath-like gown, entirely of mother-of- 
pearl and iridescent paillettes, has innumer- 
able white tulle petals placed all over the 
skirt, voluminous and cloudlike. No other 
house in Paris handles tulle as Callot does. 
In fact, no one but Madame Gerber ever 
uses it. 

Of velvet and embroidered satin gowns 
in weirdest colorings, there are any number. 
Porcelain blue velvet combined with gold 
and copper on black satin has coral em- 
broidered Nile green panels, and an apple 
green and pale vermilion combination has 
copper and pearls as decorations. A peach 
velvet gown boasts of Chinese motifs of 
mauve, blue, and rose. Sapphires and 
pearls decorate a Burmese gown of blue 
satin, and a very beautiful Louis Treize 
gown, of pale blue and silver brocade over 
watery green satin, has a very deep silver 
guipure collar. This is a masterpiece. 

Most tea-gowns nowadays are glorified 





ARON DE MEYER is unus- 

ually sensitive to the individual 
atmosphere of each of the Grandes 
Maisons. His letter is important, 
particularly for this reason. 

He can, in a few words, give one the 
essence of each of the great couturiers; 
can make one feel the exquisite sim- 
plicity of Chanel, the splendor of 
Poiret, the impeccable taste of 


Worth, the of Callot. 


His impressions are, like his photo- 


opulence 


graphs, sparkling with light and shade, 
highly jeweled, and inimitable. 
Beginning on page forty-five, he re- 
counts what he was privileged to see 
at the openings of a series of the larger 
and greater of the Paris houses. 


this house, but they are in most cases 
enlivened by colored embroideries, some 
bright and futuristic in atmosphere. One of 
the most striking models is an ensemble of 
velvet on which multicolored red poppies 
and cornflowers are stamped. A very nar- 
row wrap of the same material is covered by 
a black circular lace cape, bordered by 
heavy fur. <A similar narrow wrap of 
Venetian red velvet is worn under a very 
transparent cape of gold lace, leaving the 
wrapped-up figure quite visible. 

The days of simplicity, at least for eve- 
ning clothes, is passed. Drecoll proves this 
by giving us an elaborate assortment of 
splendid evening gowns combined with 
refined colorings and great elegance. A 
lovely gown is called “Petrifie.” It is 
made in some new fabric, consisting of 
silver threads held together by diamonds, 
and has long silver fringes dripping in vari- 
ous lengths, some of them even trailing to 
the ground. A white velvet gown is cov- 
ered in fine gold embroidery and banded by 
skunk, In fact, bands of dark fur on white, 
silver, or gold are used extensively. 


THE FiInE DovUCET TRADITIONS 


HE Doucet collection is full of inspira- 

tion. Line and trimmings in this house 
are more up to date than in many of the 
newer houses. A view of this collection 
and a talk with M. Doucet are a liberal 
education which might be profitable to 
many of the younger men, those whose 
establishments have a vogue just now. M. 
Doucet, however, does not cater to the 
modern commercial spirit of concessions, 
and is therefore given a wide berth by 








pajamas combined with either short or 
long ce:ts. One in vermilion velvet is 
banded by orange fox, while another of a very 
luminous new blue is lined in green and belted by 
jeweled clasps. 


LANVIN TRUE TO TYPE 


ANVIN’S collection is above all picturesque. It 
strikes me, nevertheless, as if there was a de- 
cided effort after more simplicity or, maybe, less 
elaboration. All tailored or semi-tailored two or 
three-piece suits have narrow skirts and short, tight- 
fitting jackets, unless they have narrow three-quar- 
ter length coats. These are shown of broadcloth, 
kasha, or velvet, and in some cases even in silver 
cloth. Silver is the outstanding feature of the Lanvin 
collection. It is employed for short box-coats for 
street wear, quilted or embroidered; for evening 
coats; for hats, or is used for evening gowns as a 
foundation for beads or pearls. 

Black and white is favored all through the collec- 
tion, white fur on black or black velvet appliques 
on white crépe de Chine. Both afternoon and eve- 
ning gowns are long and give a narrow appearance, 
though in some cases skirts are gathered and in- 
spired by the Middle Ages. A few moderately full 
robes de style are worn by a delicate and youthful 
mannequin, but there is a decided absence of hoops 
and distended skirts, so usual in Lanvin collections. 

Children’s coats and dresses are exquisite, a favo- 
ite combination is jade-green and white with black 


is given a peculiar twist, a bias, or some strange 
and novel edging of the smart gazelle fur. 

Suits, dresses, and blouses this season are mostly 
beltless, straight, and narrow. One particularly 
well-cut pa/etot of tan covert coating has long scal- 
loped side godets of gazelle, the shape being a replica, 
in cut, of a Persian garment. The newest Chéruit 
suits, however, are Cambodian. They consist of 
plain skirts and tight-fitting, widely flaring coats 
held out by stiffening. These are shown in blue 
serge, in black velvet, and in white cloth. 

The now famous Chéruit flounces are prominent. 
In many models they start from the knees down- 
wards, are draped up on one side and reveal old- 
fashioned balayeuses or maybe pantalettes. Beauti- 
ful and new are a set of hand-painted dresses; one 
of them of a fine blue ciré satin has rose and violet 
tulips painted on the texture while a similar gown 
in black is decorated by Chinese motifs in red, blue, 
white, and gold. Such gowns are works of art and 
can not be duplicated outside of Chéruit’s. 

A white velvet evening gown is very modern in 
feeling. Part of the gown is painted and re-embroi- 
dered in dull beads of pale blues, mauves, rose, and 
yellow. Another one of those Cambodian gowns 
carried out in cloth of silver is decorated with 
orange, mauve, and yellow crystals, a truly Burmese 
idol’s dress, with side pieces flaring out. Any 
number of velvet evening gowns are new in drapery 
and style, impossible to describe. Imagine velvets 


foreign buyers. In consequence the house 
of Doucet is voted out of date. I do hate 
unfairness of this exasperating sort. 

The silhouette is very slim, only in a few cases 
widely flaring. A novelty are very narrow apron 
effects draped up in the back and tied by a wide 
sash. Transparent black gauze is lined with bril- 
liantly painted materials. It becomes an unknown 
texture. Narrow, shiny braid fringes made into 
a material are used for a long, narrow coat edged 
with fur. ‘Claridge’ is a fine ensemble of broad- 
tail for fur and a very delicate turquoise beading. 
The best evening coat I have seen anywhere is of 
black velvet and silver combined. It is covered by 
large golden roses embroidered in high relief. The 
lining is jade-green velvet. Degrade effects are new. 
An evening gown of mauve gradually shades into 
blues much darker at the feet. It is fashioned of 
small beaded loops sewn close together. 


LELONG SPORTS COSTUMES 


ELONG is again showing a very excellent and 
wearable collection. He improves from year 

to year. An extensive assortment of serviceable 
sports clothes and traveling coats is made quite a 
feature, and a good many day and evening coats 
and gowns for informal as well as full-dress occa- 
sions are to be recommended. The silhouette is 
straight, with an occasional flounce or apron effect. 
In a number of instances (Concluded on page 142) 
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This very individual and unusual costume, made for 
Madame la Comtesse Jean de Segonzac by Alice 
Bernard, is in deep red velvet, banded with Russian sable. 
The wrap is very full, and has a picturesque high neck. 
Then, there is a blouse and a small, very close-fitting 
toque of red crépe de Chine, the exact shade of the velvet. 
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oAn Extraordinary 
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By 


Arthur Stringer 


Empty 


Hands 


NDICOTT, oppressed by the silence of the 
house, dropped his bags on the Saruk rug at the 
foot of the cascading wide stairway and went 

on to the twilit living-room. Finding that empty, he 
wandered out to the sun-room, where he hesitated 
a moment, then stepped through the double screen 
doors to the garden terrace 

There he turned abruptly south. He followed 
the leaf-filtered gloom of a pergola until he came to 
the Etruscan seat that overlooked the swimming- 
pool. And there he sat down 

It was a hot night. It was more than hot; it was 
stifling. Not a breath of air stirred the syringa 
leaves that hung on either side of him. Somewhere 
back of the faded tamarisks a pair of katydids had 
already begun their nocturnal antiphony \ 
cricket shrilled, from time to time, in the parched 
grass-parterres behind the grape-arbors. There was 


) moon, as yet, and even the stars were shut out by 
the tepid haze that seemed to blanket a burned-out 
vorld 

It was so close and sultry that Endicott, as he 
stared down at the pool, found something con- 
solatory in the mere thought of water 

There was a time when he had been inordinately 
proud of that pool. He had planned it himself, on 
the hillside where a spring had bubbled out below 
the twisted root of an umbrella-elm. He had tamed 
ind harnessed that spring, and had built his basin of 
ement, eighty feet long and thirty feet wide, lining 
t with Tennessee marble and fashioning seven 
marble steps to lead into its shallower end \long 
its full length, on either side, ran a marble colonnade 
shaded with wisteria, with Tuscan urns at the four 
corners 

\t its upper end stood the arched grotto which 
he had built of field-stone, after landscaping the 
higher garden-slopes. He had thought of it as an 
arena of sane and healthy pleasure. But life had 
taken the savor out of it, as life took the savor out 
fso many things. For all its trellises and vines and 
tubbed greenery, for all its double beauty of jack 
green water reflecting unwavering flowers and foli 
ige framed in their milky’oblong of marble, it was 


1 pool of bitterness to hin 


\S HE stared down at it, through the lifeless hot 
= | End t | 


larkness dicot remembered how Erica 
his wife, had once loved He could almost picture 
her sitting on the Roman bench at the far end of the 
pool. The wisteria vines were thinner, in those days 


and the sun would strike slantingly down on 


drying hair. It was wonderful hair, like spun gold, 
ind she had an incredible amount of it. She had 
always claimed that the water from his spring was 
not like other water, nursing the purely personal 
belief that it was slightly radiumized, since it had 
the trick of leaving one’s skin so satin-like in its 
smoothness 

Che blight had fallen with the Osborne affair, 
when Erica and Bertie Osborne had drifted into the 
habit of swimming alone there, after dark. Endi- 
cott had objected to that, had finally taken his 
stand and forbidden it. When his wife had laugh- 
ingly defied him and proclaimed that she and Bertie 
were going to swim at midnight, he had as grimly 
proclaimed otherwise. To establish his authority, 
he returned to the poc! and opened the valve that 
let out the water. Then he went to bed 

\t midnight his wife and Osborne slipped down 
to the pool, without switching on the lights. Os- 
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borne dived, laughing and light-hearted, from the 
carpet-cévered spring-board. It was one of his 
swan dives, of which he was so proud. His skull 
crushed in, like an egg-shell, against the floor of the 
empty cement basin 


“NDICOTT, as he sat there, fancied he could 
still hear Erica’s scream through the midnight 
quietness of their garden. He even fancied that he 
could see her, sitting crouched on the Roman bench 
at the pool-end, staring down into the depths of the 
jade-green water. Yet she had been dead for five 
long years. And that second tragedy had always 
seemed to Endicott as gratuitous and as ironic as the 
first. For as they were motoring through northern 
Georgia she had drunk from an abandoned farm 
well, after he had warned her not to. Three weeks 
later she had died of typhoid. 
She had been a beautiful woman. But some 
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“That, as Endicott saw it, seemed the one end of this younger 


generation. All their lives, apparently, were a quest for sensation.’ 


women, he told himself, were not to be controlled. 
They remained untamed and intractable, always 
seeming one page late in reading the lesson of life. 
And they not only suffered themselves, but they 
brought suffering to those about them. He had 
built up his fortune, as he had built his pool, for her 
good. And the one now stood as futile as the other. 
He wondered, as he stared down at the vaguely 
opalescent oblong of water, if she ever came back 
there, in the stillness of the night, and brooded over 
that one place that had once seemed alluring and 
beautiful to her. 


NDICOTT, the next moment, caught his breath 
sharply. For as he stared down through the 
gloom he saw by the sudden flare of a match that a 
woman was sitting alone and silent on the Roman 
bench, on the bench where Erica used to sit and dry 
her hair. He started up from his seat. Then he sat 


down again, being able to breathe once more. For 
he saw that it was merely his daughter Claire, 
striking a match and lighting a cigaret; Claire in a 
bathing-suit, obviously trying to keep cool. 

He could see the slender oval of her thin face, 
the heavily-lashed eyes under the thoughtful 
brow touched with petulance, the dusky tone of the 
sun-tanned skin as the momentary light-flare 
played on her bare shoulders, forward-thrust and 
boy-like in their slenderness. He could make out 
the mass of her bobbed hair, framing the intent 
narrow face, darker and more girlish-looking than her 
mother’s. He could see the curved and short-lipped 
mouth holding the cigaret as she drew the flame in 
against its end. Then the light went out, with an 
impatient shake of her hand, and the glowing match- 
end circled through the darkness and fell into the 
pool at her feet. All that remained was the tiny glow 
of the cigaret, growing intermittently brighter as 


the air was sucked in through its shredded leaf 
corseted in rice-paper. 

What impressed Endicott was the passiveness, the 
isolation, of the figure on the Roman bench. It 
amazed him to think how little he understood the 
girl, if she could still be called a girl, for he remem 
bered that she must be well past nineteen. Perhaps 
she was more: there was a great deal he could not 
remember about his Clannie. But he wondered if 
she too sat oppressed by the loneliness of life, if she 
too found Hillcrest, this huge house on the hillside, 
an empty place. She had been left a great deal to 
herself this last year or two, he recalled, for a man 
can’t run copper mines next door to Alaska and 
northern Quebec and at the same time hug his 
own fireside. Then he wondered why his heart 
could remain so unmoved at the thought of her. 
She was his only child; she was all he had. Yet 
they lived in worlds of their (Continued on page 13 
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Imported by 
JAY THORPE 


AGAIN PARIS MAKES A HAT THAT IS 


A PICTURESQUE HEAD-DRESS 


Half hat, and half exotic head-dress, this Caroline Reboux hat is of black 
satin, close-fitting, with a strange King Pharaoh squared-off line at the sides. 
Falling from the back and from each side are long fronds of ostrich feathers, 
black and uncurled. Each season, one or two successful hats of this type are 
launched, the hat that departs from the accepted trend of the mode on some 2 


unusual line of its own. It is the sort of hat about which one says: 
“It has no particular mode, but it would look smart at any time anywhere.” 
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THE NEW PARIS MODE IS A VARIABLE 


APPROACHING NO LIMIT 


Although the Silhouette Remains Virtually the Same, 


Parts 


phere 


2 rue de la Paix, Paris. 
HIS season many of the Paris houses were 
inspired to show their collections at night to 
the accompaniment of music, gift-fans and 
tinkling glasses of cooling drinks, although the 
variety of liquids served will not be enumerated 
here. Suffice it to say that not all the crystal cups 
contained lemonade. Sometimes dancing followed 
the show of fashions, sometimes the guests merely 
departed in wonder at the new modes, the sumptu- 
ous stuffs, the furs, the embroideries, and the gor- 
geous colors of the gowns. 
WHAT THE SILHOUETTE DOES 
HE silhouette in general continues straight, 
although Patou and some of the other houses 
feature a shallow circular flare on skirt-fronts, 
sleeves, and on the lower part of cloaks and wraps. 
This circular effect is sometimes in the form of an 
apron falling from the hips, sometimes in two slightly 
flaring flounces across the front, in a flaring panel 


Gives the 
by a Wealth of Small Changes of 


Mode 


New Feeling and 


on one side of the skirt only, or in a narrow ruffle 
at the hem—a ruffle which may widen suddenly 
on one side to the hip; but always the back of the 
skirt is straight and flat, and often beltless. 

Agnés shows a tube-like frock of metal and colored 
silk brocade with a black velours de laine or cloth 
flounce flaring slightly from above the knee. Mar- 
tial and Armand show a similar silhouette achieved 
by slightly draping the tight frock-top and drawing 
it down, tunic fashion, over the full under-flounce. 
Premet makes a tube of royal blue velvet with 
a circular blue and gold flounce topped with a band 
of black fox below a flat band of the brocade, and 
pins a brocade bow to the fur band on the right 
side. 

Nearly every house in Paris features this sil- 
houette—a tube-like top above a flaring flounce— 
arriving at it in different ways. Jenny places a 
tube-like tunic, fur-bordered, over a narrow straight 
underskirt and insists on this silhouette throughout 
her collection—and very graceful and charming it 


Atmos- 
Deta il. 


is, done in two-toned velvets, satin or other stuffs, 
and trimmed with soft fur. 


Coats HAVE THE STRAIGHT SILHOUETTE 


ACKETS, three-quarter coats, and long cloaks 
of all sorts are built on the straight silhouette, 
often flaring from above the knee. There are high- 
collared, straight-sleeved, straight half-iength jack- 
ets and straight three-quarter coats with sleeves 
that flare—often below the elbow. Practically all 
sleeves are edged with one or more bands of fur, 
and the coats are finished with fur at or below the 
knee. Again, many day and evening cloaks are 
long and straight, cuffed and collared with fur. 
THE FLAT-BACKED FROCK 
REMARKABLE feature of the new fashions 
is the flat-backed frock, straight from shoulder 
to hem, with no trimming and no girdle. This 
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ONE HALF OF 





THE PARIS 





MODE IS CIRCULAR; 
THE OTHER HALF, A TUBE 


(Lower left) Sometimes two modes appear upon 
one costume. The long straight tubular line is 
the foundation for this brown chiffon velvet coat. 


A tubular coat, of brick velours de laine, has 
circular flounces. The frocks of these two coats 
by Martial et Armand are at the upper right. 


White crépe de Chine, embroidered with violet, 
makes the bodice, and violet crépe de Chine the 
flounced skirt, of a frock designed by Agnes. 


Lenief uses the many-tiered skirt that began its 
vogue late in the summer for a smart black velvet 
frock with a bertha of white Georgette crépe. 


flat back appears in hundreds of the new models. Worth shows 
not only the flat back, but a flat-fronted frock as well. Many of 
the Worth models fall straight and unbelted from the shoulders 
to the fur band at the ankles, with a fold or two of the material 
falling out on the left hip. Severe as they are, this series of 
straight frocks of soft crépes and bright-hued velvets is very 
graceful and pretty. 

Georgette makes a flat-backed velvet frock with a flounced 
effect in front below a very low girdle which crosses the front only. 
Sometimes of fur, this girdle is tied in a smart bow on the left hip. 

Lenief also shows the flat-backed frock, but usually softens its 
severity with a bit of drapery or a draped girdle about the hips. 

The tunic, girdleless or straight and tube-like, is also featured 
by all Paris houses. It may be girdled low about the hips, or 
straight with narrow godets flaring sharply on the sides, or it may 
flare gently from the hips in Eastern fashion, slit in front, perhaps, 
over a narrow underskirt. Chanel shows such a flared tunic over 











Ry 


§ 
: 


ny 


re 





bs 
% 
5 


2 RS RNR ate 


MES 


~ 











ARS ARS gia 


Bo ye ee 


PA NTS 


RPM 


OCTOBER 1923 















































































THE SIMPLE TAILORED 


FROCK IS 
STILL WORN BY PARIS 


The tailored type of frock ts particularly smart 
this season. Deuillet shows it in beige satin 
with straight ounce and bands of embroidery. 


(Middle, above) Premet has designed a series 
of severe little frocks like this of black broad- 
cloth with touches of jade green here and there. 


(Right, above) A similar frock, also by Premet, 
is of black satin, with a bright red buckle for its 
black suéde belt, and ermine at throat and wrists. 


By the odd use of gray squirrel on collar, cuffs, 
and girdle, this Deuillet frock only emphasises 
that it is really one of the new tailored frocks. 


brocade trousers instead of a narrow skirt, very Eastern in style. 
Patou also shows this flaring Eastern tunic, rich with embroidery, 
over a narrow under-slip. 

While the season does not exactly mark the passing of the 
tailored frock, the jacket and skirt are greatly outnumbered in the 
winter collections by the long coat, worn over a frock of thinner 
fabric. Chanel features the little frock of Georgette crépe under 
a long cloak of velvet brocade or some wool fabric. Patou shows 
a long cloak or jacket over a velvet or wool frock topped with 
brocade or crépe. Worth shows the long fur trimmed cloak over 
a velvet or crépe frock, or over a mousseline-and-velvet brocade. 
The smartest ensemble this season is the cloak-and-frock combi- 
nation. 

Worth, Philippe and Gaston, Martial and Armand, Paquin, 
and Jeanne Hallée show a bit of the pulled-back effect of the early 
eighties; the bustle effect is in each case rather inconspicuous 
and not at al! disturbing. But in these flat-backed days, who 
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One of the smartest things a frock can do this 
winter is to omit its waist-line. Jenny's frock 
of black velvet, trimmed with ermine, does so. 
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/ This time the whole front cf the gown § 
is circular, and falls in long ripples. i 

' The band of fur in the back is the only 

: _ break in its flat line, from neck to hem. 
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(Above) Paris resorts to tricks to bring 
the movement of the frock forward and 
keep the back flat. This has three 
aprons at the front of the skirt. 





Another. more formal frow k, is per- O N Ie D Ie C I D Ie D F Ie A ‘ l J R Ie O F 
fectly straight down its black velvet 


back, but has a two-tiered ruffle, in THE OPENINGS IS 


front. Almond green velvet at girdle. 





THE FLAT-BACKED FROCK 
Dark blue wool with silk embroidery in 
gray, and there are four fiat straight 
falling tiers applied to the front. The 








' loose panel ap pe ars in many models, GEORGETTE j Ee 
; 
} would have the courage to wear a bustle frock? actly pretty, this, but new. Deeuillet and some of Coats, too, have the flat back. The two cir- & 
(nd what cloak would permit it? the other houses show the high collar; but who after cular flounces, the slim tubular body and F 
. rhe long close fitting sleeve is smartest. although the comfort of the open throated frock, would the fur band in the back give this black velvet % 
there are many which flare below the elbow or, — support, in these days, the choker? ; ; : : 8 
sharply, at the wrist. Many frocks are sleeveless The skirt-edge is often uneven, often scalloped, wrap, with gray fur, much of the feeling of a % 
; and there are some short sleeves on afternoon frocks cut higher in the front and tack than on the sides, frock. Paris makes frocks that resemble 3 
if or those designed for petits diners. A few show _ or shorter in the front than in the back. And the wraps, and wraps that are like frocks. 
| a tiny flat puff at the shoulder and two or three edges of some jackets are uneven also—longer on : 
: bulge in a lantern-like flare above the wrist. Deeuil- one side than on the other, or longer in the back and & 
let shows a long, fur-edged medieval sleeve of velvet rounding up toward the front. Often the edge of Z 
: embroidered with gold—the arm thrust through the skirt is finished with fringe, which has. crept 
: a slit from the shoulder. back into the Paris salons and is featured again in 
} The “bateau”’ neck-line is still smart, although the collections. 
r many models show a shallow square at the neck Girdles and belts are comparatively rare this 
/ or, as Lanvin does it, rather a high effect in front season. Several sports costumes are belted with 
with the corsage cut lower in the back. Not ex- embroidered leather laced with a leather thong on 
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PREMET 


This costume of corded wool, striped with 
light and dark brown, has a suggestion of a 
flire in the skirt, while the three-quarter 
coat is drawn in about the hips, an ex- 
ception to the flaring tendency. The fur is 
black seal to match a piping of black braid. 
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the edge in over-and-over fashion. A flat leather 
pocket or flask case is attached often to this belt 
on the side, or it is adorned merely with a stamped 
“coat-of-arms” bit of leather finished with a long 
tassel. 

Occasionally the only girdle is a band of 
the material stitched on to the frock about the 
hips—as Drecoll has it—in a decorative design. 
Lenief uses a narrow gold galon, jet, and diamond 
net-work, or merely a simulated girdle of embroid- 
ery. Worth places a fur girdle on a frock or two. 
Premet employs two narrow bands of brown fur on 
a black velvet and tulle frock. Chanel favors 
a narrow fold cut in one with the front of the 
frock. Jenny has practically abandoned the girdle. 
Fur leads as trimming. There is less embroidery 













ANOTHER IS THE THREE 
QUARTER COAT 


AND MATCHING FROCK 





MOLYNEUX 


(Top) This flaring three-quarter coat 
of beige velours is lined with brown pony 
skin and fastened with brown wooden 
buttois. Beneath is a matching frock. 


Sometimes the three-quarter coat is 
perfectly straight like this of beige wool 
fatric, worn over a beige frock. Most 
of the three-quarter coats are flaring. 


An elaborate three-piece costume has a 
black velvet three-quarter coat with gold 
and green bands and fur trimming. 
The frock has a white crépe top. 


this season, but what there is, is very lovely, espe- 
cially the colored embroidery on black velvet shown 
by Premet, Lenief, and other houses. Much 
metal fabric is used for day frocks. Lanvin shows 
short jackets and blouses of silver-cloth, other 
houses show metal brocades, and there are many 
evening frocks and cloaks of silver and gold cloth, 
trimmed with fur. Lace is used more or less. 
Many dainty frocks of “blond” or light brown 
lace trimmed with brown fur are shown in the various 
collections. Drecoll and Agnés show evening cloaks 
trimmed with lace. 

Pear-shaped tassels of silver and gold, or colored 
silk, appear on gloaks and frocks. There is some 
ostrich feather trimming. Chanel collars a green 
velvet eleak with two shades of green ostrich, 
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te “ Bateau” neck-lines ave still 
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SS good; sometimes they are cut a 


bit off the shoulder like this. 
) Delicate pervenche blue crépe. 


(Below) Shallow squares are 
| { good, too. It is a line particu- 
larly suited to this tunic frock, 
cf ruby ved velvet embroidered. 


i (Right, below) Here the ** ba- 
teau” is much deeper than we 
are accustomed te see it. Gold 
metal tissue with circular apron. 


PAQUIN 
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and Rolande pins flowers of tinted transparent crin to the hip of a gold 
( loth gown 

Many cloaks and jackets are topped with a shawl-collar of fur only moder 
ately wide. Paquin features an enormous rounded rever below a turned-over 
fur collar on day and evening cloaks. Molyneux shows simple chemises of 
black or colored crépe, decorated with huge flowers, birds, and even fishes, done 
in colored beads. 

Large and small buttons of wood are employed this season on wool frocks and 
cloaks. Some new buttons are of plain or carved tortoise-shell, and others are 
set with brilliants. 

There is much rhinestone embroidery, particularly on frocks of white or black 
velvet. And many white velvet frocks are embroidered all over with a tracery 
of gold or silver thread and trimmed with soft brown fur. There is also rather 
a lot of light brown embroidery on black, harmonizing well with the light brown 
fur which is so much used as trimming on the new models. 

The Eastern embroideries are very lovely. Jean Patou features this type of 
embroidery, done by special machines exclusively for this maison. The cloaks 

a green velvet cloak embroidered with gold is beautiful and a brown cloak is 
embroidered with light brown, brick and yellow—are exceedingly rich and 
sumptuous trimmed with fluffy fox furs, vison or kolinsky. 

Everywhere there is a touch of the Chinese—here an embroidery of cherry 
blossoms or fearsome glittering dragons, there a girdle or an embroidered 
circular apron—and everywhere there are bits of Persian or Byzantine 
embroidery, Persian tunics, and other trifles borrowed from the Kast—th 
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It has been many seasons since | a 
5 yi | 
this very deep V neck-line has aay 
been smart. Blue-green velvet, Nee Ly 
y 
embrotdered in gold azd color. tae Wn 
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(Right) Imagine this neck- Pi ' 


line last year. It is the square 
neck-line that we clung to befere 
the arrival of the “bateax.” 


GEORG 


Orient shattered, as it were, and sifted over all the Paris collections 

I must not forget to mention the fringed cloaks—cloaks entirely 
covered with short, looped braid fringe, interspersed with embroidery 
Georgette shows one of these cloaks, which have appeared in several 
Paris houses. There is also a new braid lace—narrow flat black braid 
wrought into a decorative design with needlework—which is used for 
flounces on black frocks. 

Many of the long straight fur-trimmed garments are built on the lines 
of old Russian robes—modernized versions of the delmatique of the old 
costume books. 

Remarkable chez Worth are the straight beltless tube-like frocks 
of jewel-embroidered velvet, metal cloth, 
fabrics, often bordered with fur at the hem. 
of these slim gowns are long and close fitting, but the evening and dinner 
Black velvet is used for many frocks of this type 
One is made of 


mousseline, lace or other 


For day wear the sleeves 


gowns are sleeveless. 
velvet trimmed with fur, brilliants, or embroidery. 
violet velvet, some are of crépe de Chine in green or yellow, of black satin, 
or crépe trimmed with jeweled motifs and swinging, colored tassels, and 
they are invariably worn under long, straight or slightly flaring cloaks 
trimmed with fur. 

By way of contrast another group of frocks shows movement in the 
middle back. A black velvet frock, beltless in front, is pulled back at 
the hips and tied apron-fashion in the back 
of velvet falling down over the straight back panel 


short loops and long ends 
\ green crépe 






















































Surplice modes automatically form a V neck-line, and 


a very becoming line it ts. 
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Straight-hanging, and although not 
strictly a tube, certainly nothing else, is 
a green velours coat trimmed with castor 
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1 Lrown cloth frock, disguised as a coat, has 
bands of suede on the girdle. These bands 
mark a waist-line without breaking the line. 


Heavy beige ottoman silk trimmed with 
bands of beige cloth and brown astrakhan 
fur is used for this straight tubular costume. 


frock, otherwise straight. shows a full loose-falling 
pointed panel in the middle back, a panel headed 
with a double ruffle which projects, effectively 
breaking the straight line. Several other models 
suggest slightly the styles of 18%0; just a hint, pos 
sibly, of style to come 


Fur As TRIMMING 
UR is used extravagantly as trimming—brown 
and gray fox, chinchilla squirrel, gray squirrel, 
taupe, and caracul. Collars and cuffs, bands and 


flounces of fur appear on almost every model, 
rendering the collection as a whole more than 
usually Juxurious and beautiful. Many afternoon 
gowns show fur at collar and hem, while evening 
gowns are furred at the hem or at the hip, or show 
a strap of fur across the shoulder. 

Worth shows cotaparatively few short tailored 
jackets. The one-piece frock under a three-quarter 
or long coat predominates in the collection. One 
of these cloaks, of colored brocade bordered with 
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LONG SLIM ‘TUBE LINES 
ARE USED FOR 


PARIS STREET COSTUMES 


fur, is worn over a greenish gray crépe frock tucked 
crosswise, and has a black chou with trailing ends 
on the left hip. A cloak of light olive green otto- 
man silk, trimmed near the lower edge with two 
bands-of brown fox, is worn over a black and gray 
velvet brocade, a gray velvet design in relief on 
a black ground. 

\ black velvet cloak has a very long velvet scarf 
collar which is wrapped picturesquely about the 
throat. A straight tunic of plaited dark blue velvet 
is edged with light brown fur at the knees—the 
narrow underskirt being plaited also. The long 
close sleeves are of plain blue velvet. 

A cloak of black crépe marocain is trimmed with 
white chenille embroidery and collared with ermine, 
while the straight frock underneath is of white 
crépe de Chine with two flat black flounces almost 
covered with white chenille embroidery. Three 
jet buttons are placed on the side. 

While the silhouette is generally straight and 
slender ches Paquin, there are many exceptions 
to this rule. For instance, a green velvet jacket 
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THESE ARE THE DIRECT 


DESCENDANTS OF 


THE TUBULAR FROCKS 


ripples out sharply from the hips to a bit above the 
knee, the flaring flounce edged with blaireau. A 
black silk evening frock with the waist-line perhaps 
a bit below normal breaks out sharply on each side- 
back in two wide loops—a rose placed at the waist- 
line. 


DRAPES THE SLENDEK 
SILHOUETTE 


PAQUIN 


LENDER enough is a simple beige frock witha 

wide cravat—the falling ends of the cravat tucked 
under the top of the skirt. But another frock, an 
evening gown of white satin, embroidery and gold 
lace, shows six loops of gold and silver ribbon below 
the girdle in the back—the six falling in a row from 
under the girdle. Also a pretty blue silk frock, 
flat and straight on the right side, puffs out sud- 
denly on the left, from the left side-front over the 
left hip. The girdle, at the normal waist-line, is 
of blue velvet ribbon. 
Again, a gray frock shows a great pull low in front, 
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PAUL CARET 


(Above, left) The three-quarter tube coat 
of this beige wool costume has a narrow 
band of fur. The wide band is on the frock. 


A coat frock of printed velvet in gold, dark 
blue, and brick red, has a slight godet at one 


side to break the severe tubular lines. 


on the skirt. Many skirts are very complicated, 
an intricate arrangement of oddly shaped panels 
forming a long straight-falling skirt. In general 
the Paquin models show movement about the hips, 
with a decided trend toward the back—in which 
the maison Paquin opposes many of the other 
Paris houses, who are devoted this season to the 
straight flat-backed frock. 

The cloaks are beautiful, as always. They are 
of rich stuffs elaborately trimmed with furs of the 
richest sort. Paquin features a huge rever on 
evening cloaks, a great rounded rever which falls 
in front with very decorative effect. Although 
ample, the Paquin cloaks cannot be said to flare 
particularly, while many of the sleeves are set in 
rather low on the side, resulting in a very wide 
armhole. 

Skirts are almost ankle-length at Paquin’s, 
jackets are half-length often, and sleeves are long and 
rather close fitting, flaring occasionally at the wrists. 

Molyneux, who has greatly enlarged his 
salons this season by (Continued on page 144) 
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gorgeous, of orange velvet embrot 


dered with brown silk and banded with 


fur, 





is another 


three-piece costume, 

















ROLANDI 





Although this light gray and dark 
blue wool frock has a slight godet at 
the left side, it is otherwise one un- 
broken line from neck to hem. 
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THE STRAIGHT TUBE 


FROCK APPEARS AT MANY 


OF THE PARIS HOUSES 


Pur ple-blue heavy crépe is cut in a 
very narrow tube and has scallops 
superimposed at the hips, where 
they emphasize the frock’s slimness. 


(Extreme right above) An evening 
gown of gold and red lamé brocade 
is cut in narrow lines to the knees, 


where it fares inte a circular flounce. 


(Lower left) This Chinese blue 
crépe de Chine frock is girdled, but 
the silhouette remains perfectly flat 
and uninfluenced by the low girdle. 


(In circle) Here the tube is un- 
usually well handled. The fabric is 
gold and black, vividly figured, with a 
black flounce and band at the neck, 
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SOMETIMES THE TUBE IS 
MERELY THE FOUNDATION 


OF THE FROCK 


3 (Right) Worth has been successful 
x in the use of the unbroken line. This 


q blue velvet gown, with flat plaited 
i: tunic, is typical of the collection. 
a The coat frock is here in tube form. 


Of brown and beige kasha in a bor- 
dered fabric. The long slightly 
flaring sleeves are particularly good. 


(Below) Jenny uses insets of black 
velvet on a blue velvet tube frock, 
and emphasizes its extreme narrow- 
ness by adding a huge band of fur. 
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When the simple morning frock j 
adopts tube lines, it is charming. } 
This one of beige wool has bands of "| i 
\ taupe fur. Thelittle V neck is smart. | 
eo ; 
bi Before the two sash ends were added P ry 
Paes ¥ al the sides, this was a tube frock. [ i. 
Of brown velvet, with light brown fur \ ns 
and edging of many colored beads. sai Phy . aaa alisalallns 
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THE CASINO 


AT 


THE 








NEWPORT 


DURING 


HORSE SHOW 








Miss Muriel Vanderbilt 








The cheerful chatter of four hun- 
dred pleasant people gathered 
in the stand for the annual 
Newport Horse Show makes a 
peculiarly musical accompa:xii- 
ment for this neighborly eve:tt. 
Incidentally, the horse show this 
year was socially the most suc- 
cessful since the ‘‘ good old days” 
before the war. There were 
those who said that the horse 
show was dying of motor fever 
but of course they were mistaken. 


Photographs by 
Alexander A. Brown 
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Mrs. John Aspegren 














Mrs. Joseph E. Widener 
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Mrs. Arthur Curtiss James 


TENNIS WEEK, GOLF WEEK, 
ARE 


BRILLIANTLY 


Mrs. Reginald Vanderbilt 


SHOW WEEK AT NEWPORT 
ATTENDED 
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“They drew up sharp and gazed at two pairs of shoes—one small and brown, the other square-toed and black.” 


| SHOES HAVE TONGUES 


A Golf Story 
By 


best of me in your keep- 


said Hazel.’’ 


ing,’ 


with a 





Mystery 


HAMILTON 


Henry Raleigh 


NYONE would have thought from the expressions of amazement on 
the assorted faces of those four men that they had just fallen from 
a stag-infested star and were looking at a woman for the first time 
in their lives. 

They saw her at the same moment—a slim, graceful figure; brown dump hat, 
brown workmanlike skirt, brown stockings, brown shoes. What was the betting 
on brown hair, brown eyes and a brown—that is, mellow—outlook? 

She was away below in the valley between the high-perched third tee and the 
green cocked up on the hill four hundred and eighty-three yards away. Her 
mashie flashed in the sun of that inspiring morning. with the sweet odor of 
apple-blossom in the air. Her style was Vardon, the old, good style. And, what 
was altogether a different thing, her stroke was Vardon, too. The ball rose like 
a bird, skimmed the rib of the hill and fell ten yards from the pin. 

Anyone would have been as nearly right about those men as anyone ever 
really is, because they were looking, for the first time in their lives, at a woman 
who had dared to trespass on a nine-hole golf course that formed the chief 
attraction of the property that was shared by them equally. Never before, no 
never, had a human creature of the feminine species set foot on that masculine 
preserve. Its masculinity was the whole point of its existence. The cottage on 
the hill and its numerous acres of undulating land had been selected after a wide 
and lengthy search. Call them golf maniacs if you will, and as some people 
did, their intention in buying that delightful place was to achieve a gorgeous 
freedom from the women players who had taken almost complete possession 
of the clubs from which they had resigned in dudgeon. They had spent more 
money than any of them could afford in perfecting this private and particular 
course. 


OR four years, in spite of all temptation, it had been sacrosanct. The only 

feminine things ever permitted to violate its sequestration, its taciturnity, 
had been the birds which loved and mated and sang among its trees and the 
sheep which were allowed to be driven in to nibble down its rough. But don’t 
run away with the idea that they were women-haters, misogynists, elderly 
cranky men. They were nothing of the kind. Nor had any one of them been 
jilted, or married. They were, in one word, golfers, who took themselves and 
the game seriously in the scanty spare time that could be snatched from the 
post-war struggle to pay taxes and live. That was all, and, as such, they were 
deserving of the sympathy and complete understanding of all who follow the first 
principles of the Royal and Ancient. The rest don’t count. 
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““T beg your pardon, said Knox, ‘but I think this must have fallen out of your bag.’” 


“What’s all this?’ asked Charlie Knox, in the 
tone of a man who comes suddenly upon chaos and 
destruction in a once fair world. The others were 
George Falconer, ex-Major of the R. F. C., built 
like a featherweight boxing champion, such was his 
torso, hiplessness, and concavity; but whose nose 
was straight, ears thin, and eyes ungummed; Arthur 
Hardinge, born into the Navy and put unnaturally 
on shore by the reduction of armaments, still walk- 
ing on sea legs; Bill Wingfield, late Irish Guards 
but of permanent Irish unguardedness—red mus- 
tache, black hair, gray-green eyes, six foot two, 
cork leg. 

“Infernal cheek,” said Falconer. 

“A case for prosecution with the utmost vigor of 
the law,” said Hardinge—the g hard as in gum-boil. 

“We must turn her off,” said Wingfield, brutally. 


“THEIR Eve-less Eden must be protected even at 

the price of an immediate and ruthless breakage 
of the rules of chivalry. But instead of cutting out 
golf and falling upon her in a body they teed up 
and drove. There was only, unfortunately, one 
Saturday a week and the waste of a single shot was 
an impossible indulgence. But, under that nerve- 


racking circumstance, Knox pulled into a belt of 
trees, Falconer sliced into the rough, Hardinge 
topped like the rankest beginner, and Wingfield 
missed the ball altogether. They were shattered, 
unstrung, infirm. 

Without a word each man yanked up his bag, 
threw it over his shoulder, and, ignoring the several 
balls, though all were new and fantastically expen- 
sive, marched down the velvet incline into the 
valley and up the hill to the green, where, leaning 
brownly against the sand-box in an attitude of the 
utmost nonchalance, was the apparently unconscious 
destroyer of peace, the most charming breaker of 
privacy. Yes. Brown eyes, brown hair, and a 
brown—that is, mellow—outlook. It was evident, 
at any rate, that she knew enough about golf to 
realize that as a onesome, with a foursome at her 
heels, she had no right to existence on that earth. 
“Go through, of course,” she said, without speaking. 
“Don’t mind me in the least.” And to all of them 
she seemed to add, in the fleeting half smile that she 
distributed in exactly equal shares, “Oh, what a 
lovely day, how good it is to be alive! What aw- 
fully nice men you are and what luck to have dis- 
covered such a decent little course where I can im- 


prove my game for nothing.” Only brown women 
can do this sort of thing. 

But, somehow, when Knox, their unacknowledged 
head, went straight forward and removed his cap, 
preparatory to a short blunt statement of which 
four years in command of a regiment had made him 
master, the other three sent off Marconigrams to 
let her down lightly. . so enchant- 
ingly brown, so, in fact, hazel. Straight eyebrows 
and long lashes, large guileless eyes, sensitive, vir- 
ginal mouth, and skin like the petals of apple- 
blossoms. So friendly and so expectant of friend 
ship; so feminine and therefore so contident of chiv 
alry from men. A woman to the very perfection of 
the word, and, as such, in spite of their hard and fast 
rule, they telegraphed, the first and only exception. 
Let her down lightly, old man, she’s . . . wonderful. 


She was so 


TO ONE will ever know whether Knox received 
1 that appeal or not, and he will never tell. The 
fact remains that when within a mashie’s length of 
the figure of theiramazement his stern features melted 
into the beaming smile of a cherub and with a ready 
inventiveness that surprised his friends he held out 
an immaculate golf ball. (Continued on page 112) 
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FORTUNES WHEEL 








WINTER WRAP IN THREE SILHOUETTES 


Chinchilla squirrel is one of the favorite furs of the winter, used 
both for entire wraps and to trim costumes of velvet. Bernard 
designs a three-quarter cloak that flares slightly below the knee. 


You have probably decided that this is a frock and matching 
° d 5 


jacket. Germaine has merely made a smart but deceptive full- 


length cloak. It is of yellow and black brocade and loutre. 


The shirred treatment, that has crept into several of the French 
opening collections. is used by Germaine to indicate a waist-line 
in this wrap of taupe fur. Often fur is used like fabric. 
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ATMOSPHERE IN DRESS 





This and the following six pages form a portfolio 


showing the importance the Parisienne attaches 


to dressing the head, the hands, and the feet. 


r I AMO-DAY one does not talk so much of style, 
nor even of smartness and chic, as of ‘‘atmos- 
phere.” The connoisseur may admit that a 
certain woman is chic; but his tone implies a reserva- 
tion. Yes, she wears excellent clothes; the hat, the 
shoes, the gloves are correct; and yet—yet, somehow, 
she has not “the air.””. The atmosphere of the 
ensemble is not the atmosphere that in Paris, 


By Martie Lyons 


embroidery. Her type of dress does not change from 
season to season. It is always the same, but with 
enough newness and difference to make it difficult for 
her clients to deny themselves her new clothes. 
Not only did Chanel lay down the line in dress 
that is now admitted to be the line of the moment, 
but she invented the cloche to complete that line. 


French call Jes 


in comparison with what the 
imponderables—the little, weightless things that in 
the end outweigh everything—gloves, veils, shoes, 
purses—a whole army of momentous trifles. A 
Frenchwoman noted for her exquisite taste in dress 
said recently, “I could wear a nightgown and with 
the right hat, gloves, shoes, and jewels, achieve an 
impeccable street costume.” One sees many 
smart Frenchwomen who, for all one knows. 





at the moment, is ¢/c atmosphere. 

That atmosphere, like all others, is intan- 
gible. It is to dress what the bouquet is to 
wine. It is made up of so many indescribable 
little things that one cannot define it. But 
the connoisseur senses it instantly. It is not 
in a color, nor a line, nor a coiffure, nor a 
jewel, but in a combination. Even the 
woman who achieves it cannot tell you how 
she has done it; and so very few woman do 
achieve it that it must require a kind of 
genius. 

‘*THe’’ ATMOSPHERE 

N PARIS to-day there is only one “at- 

mosphere”—and Chanel is its prophet. 
To be smart one must at least be dressed in 
the Chanel “atmosphere,” if not in her 
clothes. There are negatives and affirma- 
tives to describe this atmosphere, but no 
exact definition. The line of the body 
must be straight and severe—not fluffy, 
not broken, not bouffant, not draped nor 
trailing nor floating. There may or may 
not be a belt-line; if there is, it must be low. 
No sleeves, or a set-in sleeve; never kimono 
sleeves. The sleeve may be short or long, but 
it must be tight. The skirt is short. Coats 





IIAT intangible air of being 

“chic” is built up of innumer- 
able trifles subtly synchronized to 
achieve an trreproachable whole. 

The atmosphere of the moment 
must have: 

The line of the body straight 
not fluffy, not broken, 
nor trailing—the long chemise line. 

The sleeve short or long, but it 
must be tight, though it may, per- 
haps, flare at the wrist. 





and severe 


Coats beltless, with a sleeve that 
may be wide and flaring at the 
wrist. 


may actually be doing this—the little black 
or white, beige or almond green chemise, 
loose and sleeveless, is so exactly what one 
wears to bed. 
THE TYPICAL SMART COSTUME 
UCH a costume was that worn one after- 
noon at tea at the Ritz. There was a 
beige chemise of plaited Georgette and a tiny 
cloche of téie de négre suéde with a beige 
breast, touched with yellow and brown, at one 
side. Amber beads and earrings carried the 
note of yellow to the dress. The gloves were 
téte de négre suéde with the little turned- 
back gauntlet cuffs of matching grosgrain 
silk with a tracery of yellow flowers in 
Beauvais embroidery. (The gloves are 
sketched on page seventy-two.) A purse 
and a tiny handkerchief tucked in the glove 
matched it in color and embroidery. The 
slippers were of féte de négre suéde with a 
strip of shiny brown leather laced in and out 
around the top and a tiny fringed metal 
buckle the exact shade of the nude stockings. 
(Sketched on page seventy-four.) This is a 
typical smart costume, and it illustrates a 
second important point in French dress of 
the moment—that harmonies are favored 








are beltless, with a sleeve that may flare at 
the wrist. No evening wraps are made at 
this house. They are too large and drapy— 
too anomalous in shape. There is nothing toler- 
ant about Chanel. She is didactic to pedantry. 
Within this circumscribed and simple silhouette, 
many beautiful and even effects are 
achieved—marvels of embroidery and color. Chanel 
does not have new models to offer every season, if 
by models we mean new styles, new cut and line. 
But she does have new ideas—every dress is a new 
idea with some enchanting bit of color or marvel of 


gorgeous 


No hat that existed pleased Chanel as the culmina- 
tion of her costumes. It needed something as simple 
and brief and incisive as the dress itself; and so 
Chanel invented the hat that is the only hat worn 
to-day. So far has Chanel carried her theory of 
consistency in dress that she is now making shoes, 
jewelry, and even perfumes to be worn with her 
clothes. 

But this is only the beginning of “atmosphere.” 
Even the dress and the hat become insignificant 





above contrasts and the use of brilliant spots 
of color. Harmonies in tans and browns and in 
shades of green (almond still favored) are strong- 
est. 

It is this meticulous blending of these little 
details that produces atmosphere; and that is why, 
at present, the Frenchwoman spends more time 
(and frequently more money) on the dressing of 
her head, hands, and feet than on her gown. Each 
item must be thought of in relation to the others, 
creating that indefinable “atmosphere.” 
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(Right) The glove is of 
beige suéde with a black 
grosgrain bracelet with 
Beauvais embroidery in 
beige and brown. The 
handkerchief has em- 


broidery that matches. 





fhove) Very new and very smart. 
Black kid glove with white stitching, 


silver balls, and magenta braid, 


The umbrella shown with the gloves 
has a handle of shagreen; mounted 


with ivory. This is very new. 


(Middle) Another new French um 
brella is of ebony with a red lacquer 


Japanese handle painted in gold. 


Below) Glove sets for the costume 
complete are very nex Gauntlet 


gloves, small purse. and vanity case. 


DRESSING THE 





ey wav ene 





HAND 








affairs. 
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(Left) Complete set of 
matching gloves, purse, 
and handkerchief. The 
purse, black grosgrain 
with white embroidery; 
glove, beige suede, 
black grosgrain cuff. 


(Top) Umbrellas are now club-like 
The handle of this brown 
umbrella is of emerald green wood. 


The very tiny cuffs on these téte de 
négre suede gloves, stitched with red, 
are one of the newest glove notes. 


An extremely smart umbrella has a 
handle of blue or black lizard skin 
with brass lines and a brass knob. 


Brown taffeta umbrella with a brown 
wooden handle like a mallet. Very 
small and opening absolutely flat. 
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Upper arm bracelets are having 
a decided flare. This is a dia- 
mond band, in an intricate de- 
sign, with a cascade of pearls in 
pink, gray, cream, and white. 


(Middle) One enormous ring, 
and no others, is a new Paris 
mode. A great cabochon sap- 
phire is here mounted delicately 
with finely wrought platinum. 


THE NEWEST 


AND VANITY BAGS 





Japanese cigaret case 
of black enamel, with 
insets of red and gold. 


(Above) Again the wrist watch that 
is almost a bracelet. The small 
oblong plaque of jewels lifts up. 


(Right) An evening vanity-case is 
of gold, with a medallion in the 
center of lapis lazuli and jade. 


is much used. 
a contrasting color. 
embroidery. 

Long gauntlet cuffs are either turned back to show the embroidered lining or 
have an embroidered ribbon bracelet to bind them about-the wrist. 
is the tiny gauntlet cuff which is scarcely more than a wristlet. 
consisting of gloves, a purse or bag, a handker- 
chief, and possibly a vanity-case to hang about the neck, all embroidered to 
These sets gives a pleasing unity to the costume so smart now. 


A new idea is a ‘glove set” 


match. 





WATCHES, 


have given way to embroidcries. 
It is usually placed on the inside of the gauntlet cuff in 
The cuff, usually of grosgrain silk, turns back to show the 





RINGS 


’ 


NLOVES have only started on their career of elaboration. 


(Above) Amber beads, very old 
and beautifully colored, have an 
old parchment tassel hanging 
from them, and are closely twisted 
about the arm several times, 


Wrist watches appear less like 
watches and more like brace- 
lets. The watch is infinitesimal 
or concealed. This one is a 
mere dot in a diamond bracelet. 


CIGARET CASES 
FOR EVENING 


Perforations 


A fine hand-done Beauvais embroidery 





Even newer 





(Left) Solid red coral forms this 
vanity-case for evening, and there 
is a@ monogram of fine diamonds. 


Another bracelet watch set in a fili- 
gree of diamonds and onyx, de- 
cidedly more a jewel than a watch, 
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Seen at Café de Madrid. A 
brown semi-sandal in lizard skin, 
trimmed with brown leather 


a favorite combination this season. 


A lovely evening slipper cf gold 
brocade and satin, seen at L’Her- 
milage. Typical of the delicate 
ornament on the newest shoes. 


Suede is more favored than 
patent-leather. This brown suede 
sandal has a double strap and 


the pointed toe Paris now wears 
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DRESSING THE FOOT 
FOR DAY 
AND FOR EVENING 







wos AEP OS SS 


<a 
ae 


a _ 
eS 








The square toe and heel of the Empress Eugénie 


are returning to form. At Malmaison are little 
black satin slippers worn by the Empress, almost 
identical in cut with these. These are of téte de 
nécre kid with gold leather charming in contrast. 


DEAS in footwear show no sign of giving out. This 

season’s shoes have an altogether new air. There is no 

prospect, as yet, of returning to a plain style of slipper. 
Since color plays such an important part, suédes and kids 
have taken precedence over patent-leather. Black is, of course, 
very strong, but even in the black shoe suéde, and combinations 
of suéde and kid, are preferred to patent-leather. 

Slippers and sandals for day wear are perhaps less cut up 
than formerly, but the elaboration consists in the use of con- 
trasting colors for linings which turn over an ankle strap to 
show the inside color. Contrasting pipings are also used and 
narrow strips of leather laced in and out of the body of the 
slipper. Color combinations are also obtained by having toes, 
heels, front and back sections of different colors. By colors 
we do not mean greens, reds, and blues, but shades of beige 
and brown, gray and tan. 

Buckles are infinitesimal. The large buckle is passé. Buckles 
are now just tiny glittering points of light to mark the instep. 
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This is the French original of the shoe we are all wear- 
ing in America—slightly different in cut across the front. 
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(Top) Soft black suéde and 
patent-leather. The exquisite 
buckle is of metal, the color of the 
“nude” stocking worn with it. 


At present, a favorite trick is the 
use of points of leather that run 
up under an ankle strap and then 
turn over to show contrasting color. 


Buckles were never tinier—or 
more important. The cne shown 
above is just a brilliant point on 
the slipper to mark the instep. 
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Exactly like a little morning 
frock. White crépe de Chine, 
with Egyptian embroidery in red. 




















Extraordinarily like a chemise 
frock is a crépe de Chine night- 
gown with a sash about the hips. 











Finely tucked white crépe de 
Chine, so beautifully cut that it 
could be worn as a daytime frock. 


THE NEW NIGHTGOWN 
CLOSELY RESEMBLES 





THE DAYTIME FROCK 





r | NHE chemise became a dress by the simple addition 
of a belt, and now the nightgown might equally 
well be worn as a street costume. Any of the 

models shown on this page, which are made and sold 

strictly as lingerie, could easily be worn as dresses. The 
smart nightgowns of the moment are short, straight, 
have a low waist-line, a loose belt or sash, no sleeves or 


























! _.__- twee F— | long tight sleeves, and are invariably plaited—an exact 

oe description of the simple Paris day dress of the moment. 

The waist-line and the plaited Two handkerchiefs form the 
skirt make the newest nightgowns middle pari of this nightgown; 


hard to distinguish from frocks. one in front and one in back. 
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sha pe of the**cloche”’ 
cannot vary much, 


novelly is given 

































front, slightly 


DRESSING 





THE 





HEAD 


FOR DAYTIME 


HERE are really no new hats in Paris this season; there are 

only new ways of trimming the cloche. This is literally true. 

The cloche (like the chemise dress) is so youthful and be- 
coming that women simply will not relinquish it. But the refine- 
ments of detail the French modiste manages to put into a simple 
little cloche give it never-ending variety. 

Many of the new models are made of suéde, soft in color and 
texture. This leather is worked into the required bell shape in an 
infinite variety of ways—laced, cut in swirling strips radiating 
from the center, in checkerboard effect, in countless ways. Breasts 
of birds and tiny feathers applied flat are taking the place of 


(Middle) Some- 
times the ‘‘cloche’ 
is turned up in the 


ward the right side. 


This is as much 
variation from the 
**cloche’’ as we are 
apt to get—flat of 
brim and wider. 
















a 


cocardes. The flat-brimmed cloche, exactly like a gendarme’s 
helmet, is probably as much variation as we shall have. 


made of small bits of suéde. 


(Left) Not quite a “cloche,” 
and yet certainly it is noth- 
ing else—this tiny plush hat. 


(Right) Excessively smart, 
of suede cut in swirling 
strips, with a feather cocarde. 





Many of the smartest ver- 
sions of the “‘cloche”’ are 


(Large figure) Exceedingly smart 
and new is the ‘‘cloche’’ with the brim 
slit at the point where it is trimmed. 


This is the first trimmed ‘“‘cloche”’ 
in Paris. It has pretensions to 
being a hat, trimmed in ostrich. 


Perhaps the ‘“‘cloche”’ persists be- 
cause the coiffure is so closely cut 
that a larger would be impossible. 
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(Left) This shingle 
has the hair brushed 
straight back and 
then swirling for- 
ward over each cheek. 





(Right) Here the 
hair is parted in the 
midd'e, and little 
ringlets are coaxed 
out on each cheek. 






































(Middle) Another 
now shingle has a 
side part, and a 
small bang that fills 
up the empty space. 





DRESSING THE HEAD 
FOR EVENING 


HERE is no doubt that the shingle is the smartest coiffure. 

The bob is absolutely passé. No one in Paris wears it. It 

is Considered too large and too elaborate. The “‘atmosphere” 
of the dress of the moment requires a very small, sleek head. 
There are many ways of shingling the hair, five of which are shown 
on this page. 

Chanel (who, following up her idea of the complete costume, is 
making jewelry and even perfumes to go with her clothes) makes 
earrings, like those shown at the right below, of several strings 
of pearls strung from a-cross-piece. The Frenchwoman loves 
swinging jewels and often wears them, perhaps in a long tassel 
hung by a black cord about her neck. She likes, too, to wear an 
odd pin on her left shoulder—for no reason at all except chic. 


(Large figure) The newest shingle 
of all—a part down the back of the 
head and a long bang in front. 





(Below) One very boyish shingle is 
straight and flat, with a side part, 
and no wave at all, and no bang. 


Earrings worn at L’Hermitage. Of 
onyx and jade in the form of little 
leaves, very long and unusually fine. 












4 (Above, right) The odd 
ili'd tah 4 \ agen Japanese effect is achieved 
ih BTM by onyx and pearl drops. 








y Linh hom 
sd | a j 4 





One of the new pearl tassels 
the Frenchwoman loves to 
wear on a long black cord. 









(Extreme right) From an 
onyx and diamond chain 
hangs an ornament of onyx. 
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Gruesome shadows, screams when least expected, faces at the 


window. These are the tricks which have made the 
du Grand Guignol of Paris famous, though great 


Théatre 
acting 


and classic French are its necessary and fundamental qualities. 


THE THEATRE DU GRAND 


GUIGNOL 


COMES TO AMERICA 


BANDONING its hidden home in the rue _ lives the famous Brizard, who is a part of the history 
Chaptal, in Paris, where countless horror of the Théatre du Grand Guignol. He has sent more 
seekers have sought it out in hope of horror _ thrills down the spines of visiting Americans than any 

and more horror, the Théatre du Grand Guignol — other man in the world in his appearance in the plays 
has sailed for Broadway under the flag of the Sel- of André de Lorde on the Grand Guignol stage. 
wyns, there to set forth its thrillers 

Certainly this represents one of : ” eenzicsaiy 
the most interesting experiments a 
in the annals of the American : 
theater, for the Théatre du Grand 
Guignol is a dramatic museum 
housing the most curious aggrega- 
tion of dramatic art in the world. 
It is a theater of dramatic litera 
ture; a theater of curious impres- 
sions; a theater where laughter 
alternates with thrills; where orig 
inality and novelty have been the 
keynote of its success for thirty 
five years; a theater where emotion 
embraces spheres seldom associated 
with theatrical production; unfa 
miliar spheres. Its drama presents 
the realities of life with its ardors, 
its violences, ity enchantments, its 
brutalities—but also its beauties 
Its comedies are iiterary, distinctly 
Gallic in flavor, brilliant in re- 
partee; cleverly contrived and 
acted with great spirit 


y See conte se orga 
. oi 


ee 


UCKED away in the rue Chap 

tal where the casual passerby 
would never suspect its existence, 
the Théatre du Grand Guignol has 
become the Mecca of the whole 
world, for no one would dream of visiting Paris with- This 
out seeing the Grand Guignol plays. One approaches 
the tiny playhouse through a narrow, cobbled court- . d 
yard which is lined with rambling houses, most of in a performance of the celebrated 
which are occupied by distinguished artists. In one Parisian players now shocking New York. 


charming domestic scene repre- 
sents one of the less horrifying moments 


os aia als Sli 





Brizard, like André de Lorde (called “the Prince 
of Terror” in France), has so woven his professionai 
history into that of the ThéAatre du Grand Guignol 
that they are inseparable, de Lorde having furnished 
the most sensational of the thrillers presented by the 
organization for thirty-five years, 
while Brizard has impersonated 
his most terrifying characters. 

The theater was founded thirty- 
five years ago by Oscar Metenier, 
who conceived the idea of creating 
a theater where the verities of 
life would never be sugar-coated 
with idealism nor watered with 
the milk of human kindness. No 
concessions were to be made to 
anybody. Moreover, if one felt 
like visiting some curious sphere 
of life, like a hospital or the cata- 
combs, in dramatic form, Mete- 
nier argued that one should be 
able to do it through the doors 
of a theater. 


ND that’s that about the 
Grand Guignol. Now just 
one little word about something 
entirely different, to wit, our 
First (though latest to be recog- 
nized by the professional review- 
ers) American Comedian, W. C. 
Fields. Fields has been playing 
on Broadway for goodness knows 
how long, but the dull-eyed pro- 
fessors of the producing offices have 
always thought of him as “that 
man with the funny nose who juggles.” No one, 
apparently, has seen Fields as a truly great actor, 
a comedian of fine intelligence, but at last he has 
a superb part in “ Poppy,” the merriest, most intel- 
ligent musical production in years. 
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IN LOVE WITH LOVE 


Lynn Fontanne waited patiently for a réle that would suit her 
talents as well as did ‘“Dulcy,” and her patience was rewarded. 
As Ann Jordan, in Vincent Lawrence’s delightful play, “In 
Love with Love,” she gives her audience one of those few real ‘‘mo- 
ments”’ in the theater. It is hard to say exactly, but 
we have a suspicion that Miss Fontanne is our favorite actress. 
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THE TOWER 


A Story 


ANGDON had promised himself that when his 
present job was done he would investigate the 
architectural enigma across the valley. He 

had been curious about it from the first. It stood on 
the crest of a mountain, darkly heaped against the 
sky; a turreted gray mass that looked like the ruin 
of a medieval castle 

He himself was engaged in building, for a wealthy 
family, an extremely modern country-house. As 
the architect in charge, he had spent a good deal of 
time, during the past year, in the valley. The inn 
where he stopped was a clearing-house for local 
gossip; but even the proprietor, who on most sub 
jects was excessively informed, knew little of the 
“ruin” on the mountain. It had been built three 
years ago by workmen brought from the city. It 
was inhabited by an old man and his wife—or 
perhaps she was his daughter; she was so much 
younger than he. One of the tradesmen who de- 
livered groceries at the castle had seen her walking 
in her garden and had said that she looked to be 
quite young. Young and—the word the tradesman 
had used was—“ frost-bitten.”’ 


HE name was Hagen or Haden. Something 


like that 
More than this Langdon could not discover. But 
it was enough to stimulate his imagination At 


of Faith 


By Dana BURNET 


Illustrated by W.T. Benda 


thirty-five, he was still an imaginative, rather ro- 
mantic fellow; personally attractive, successful, 
lively in his interests. There was about him, too, 
a certain recklessness that invited adventure. 

It was this freebooting part of him, as much as the 
other, the architect, that urged him to explore the 
castle. 


EF FINISHED his country-house in June. He 

was another fortnight getting it off his hands. 
Then, one warm, brilliant summer afternoon, he got 
into his car and drove across the valley. 

The road was excellent to the foot of the moun- 
tain. At that point it became suddenly rough and 
uninviting. But Langdon was a motorist of cour 
age—and discretion. He dropped into second 
speed; then into first. His big roadster crawled 
whining up the steep grade. 

Near the top was a crude turn-around. He left 
the car there and set out to climb the rest of the way 
on foot. Passing through a grove of white birches, 
beautiful in the sunlight, he came to a flight of 
stone steps sunk in the hillside. With the assumed 
innocence of a conscious trespasser he walked up 
these steps 

They led to a narrow plateau covered with wild 
grass and juniper, from the plane of which the castle 
rose abruptly, with an effect of somber surprise. 


Through Works 


A rambling stone wall ran along the edge of the 
plateau, and terraced against it, in the immediate 
foreground, was a small flower garden. A woman 
was in this garden, bending over a peony bed. She 
had on a pale yellow dress and a large straw hat 
trimmed with yellow ribbon. A light wind blew 
against her, stirring the folds of her dress. . . . 

Langdon went toward her. On his right he 
was aware of the castle (he could not think of it 
as a house) bulking grotesquely above him. He was 
conscious also of a magnificent view to his left; but 
he kept his eyes on the woman. 

“T beg your pardon.” 

She had not seen him till then. She started and 
turned. Langdon thought instantly of the trades 
man’s word. Frost-billen. 


IS impression was that of a light and slender 
figure, marked out of thin draperies by the 
sculpturing wind; of a face pale as marble and 
almost as expressionless; of great, dark eyes that 
seemed to look at him through a medium of fixed 
shadow. 
She said quietly, almost indifferently: ‘No one 
ever comes here.” 
Langdon stood holding his hat in his hands. His 
mind groped for stabilizing commonplaces. 
“Sorry. I don’t mean to intrude. But I’ve 
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for 
been very much interested in your castle.’ 

‘*My—? Oh, you mean the house.” 

“Yes. My interest is professional, if that’s any 
excuse. I’m an architect. I built that house across 
the valley there.” 

“The new house?” 

“Yes.” 

A faint trace of interest flickered in her eyes. 

“T’ve been watching it go up,” she said. 

“Watching. From here?” 

“Yes, I never go down to the valley,” she replied. 


’ 





the woman was gone, had become slightly ominous, 
abnormal. The castle was sardonic in its assault 
against the pale clear summer sky. Looking at it 
more closely, he noted the comparative newness of 
the work; yet the lines were cunningly broken, the 
turrets left partly unfinished, the whole design 
deliberately studious of ruin and decay. 
Extraordinary! thought Langdon, and wondered 
what sort of a mind it was that had chosen to isolate 
itself in such gloomy surroundings. And the 
woman—(evidently she was his wife, after all)— 


81 


They walked almost to the end of the hall. 
On the left-hand side was a ponderous door hung 
with strap-hinges. The servant opened it. 

“Your name, sir?” 

“Langdon, Mr. Jeffry Langdon.” 

“Mr. Langdon,” repeated the servant, and went 
out, closing the door behind him. 

The room in which Langdon found himself was 
huge, somber, with high, dark paneling and massive 
overhead beams. At one end of it loomed an enor- 
mous stone fireplace, such as one might expect to 





“Jeffry read in Beatrice’s glance a subtle appeal, an unconscious searching for com- 


radeship. 


Her voice had grown cold again. He felt her 
interest withdrawn, and made an effort to recap- 
ture it. 

“To be frank with you,” he said, in his most 
charming manner, “I’d hoped to have a look at this 
place. It’s such an excellent copy of a ruin—” 

“Tt isn’t a copy,” she said slowly, “it’s real.” 

“Oh! Oh, yes, of course. Real... ” 

She looked at him, in silence, but without embar- 
rassment. Finally she said, ‘You wish to see the 
house?” 

“TI should be most grateful—”’ 

“Very well. I'll speak to my husband.” She 
took a few steps along the gravel path that led to 
the castle; then turned and came back to him. “I 
must tell you,” she said, “that we never have visi- 
tors. If my husband sees you, you must—make 
allowances. Please wait here.” 

He watched her go up the path and through the 
great arched door of the castle. Over this door was 
carved a curious bird figure, with the face of a 
woman. He recognized it as the harpy motif. Then 
his eye was caught by a movement at one of the 
windows. Glancing up, he saw dimly outlined there 
a man’s head and shoulders. A face, strikingly ugly, 
looked out—vanished. 

Langdon had an unpleasant sense of being spied 
upon. The whole atmosphere of the place, now that 





what had she to do here? Did she /ike the place, 
or was she under some compulsion? 

His speculations were interrupted by the appear- 
ance of a man, a servant, who came toward him 
down the path. The man was scrupulously dressed 
in cutaway coat, gray striped trousers and neat 
black boots. His tall collar was immaculate, and 
out of it his head rose like a bulbous pod on a thick 
He had a queerly shaped head, elliptical, with 
a stiff brush of gray hair. His face was dead white, 
and so ugly as to be unforgetable. Langdon recog- 
nized it at once as the face he had seen at the window. 


stem. 


HE man stopped in front of him and said 
precisely, with a foreign accent, “Mr. Hagen 
vill see you. Blease to follow me.” 

Langdon followed him up the path and into the 
castle. 

They entered a long hall, vaulted and narrow and 
finished in heavy, dark oak. At the far end of this 
hall, which traversed the building, was an arched 
doorway letting in light. Langdon, looking through 
it, caught a glimpse of stone balustrade, and beyond 
that, the open sky. 

“Damned dramatic,” he thought. “The old boy 
has an eye for effect. * But he could not 
shake off the feeling that somehow it was all a grim, 
ironic joke. 


It occurred to him that there was something here that wanted rescuing.” 


find in a feudal castle; at the other end was a wide, 
clear window looking on the sky and a diminishing 
purple haze of hills. 

A man with silver hair was sitting by this window. 
He was dressed entirely in black; long, black frock 
coat, black trousers, black tie. He sat ina chair with 
a high back, on which Langdon noticed another 
carving of the harpy figure. 

His young wife, in her yellow dress, stood beside 
his chair. 

“Come in. I’m Hagen.” 

Langdon bowed and went forward. He was 
a little confused by the older man’s steady, burning 


look. Hagen’s eyes were brilliant under their gray 
brows. They were onyx eyes, set in a face of parch- 
ment. The skin was drawn tightly over the cheek- 


bones and the long pointed jaw; the nose was 
straight and thin, the lips fine drawn. 

He offered his hand. Jeffry took it. 
like shaking hands with a skeleton. 

“My wife, Mr. Langdon.” 

The visitor bowed to the woman in yellow, who 
looked at him in return. She had taken off her hat, 
which she held in her hand. Her hair was blonde, 
and in the light of the window, slightly luminous . . 

“T’ve already had the pleasure of meeting Mrs. 
Hagen.” 


“Yes. 


It was 


In the garden,” (Continued on page 104) 
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ANNA PAVLOWA 


Not often is Mme. Paivlowa “the incomparable” photo- 
graphed as herself, but recently in Paris, d’Ora took her in 
this charming attitude. Mme. Pavlowa, with her entire 
Ballet Russe, will appear in New York in October. 
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With his brilliant pen Erté presents two 


sides of the season’s art exhibitions in Paris. 


HE artistic 
season in Paris 
being entirely 


over, I endeavor to 
concentrate my 
4 thoughts in order to 
give a comprehen- 


1, vas 


sive résumé of all 
that I have seen. 
But, alas! my sou- 


venirs are entirely 
dominated by “The 
Crowd”—that crowd 
& mi AML which surged around 
eA ‘ me on_ varnishing 
days; that crowd 
composed of elements sometimes ridiculous, some- 
times elegant; that crowd, which, in reality, hid 
the works of art from my eyes, and is now contin- 
uing its pernicious work by effacing them from my 
memory. 

You would like to know what I have seen. 
Well, I will tell you with pleasure. I have seen The 
Crowd, resembling so much those silhouettes cut 
out in black paper. This black paled considerably 
when spectators approached the works of art; but 
the crowd hid the pictures from my eyes: I saw only 





the corners of the frames, or the arm of some statue 
which attracted my attention. 

Thus, as in a dream, a delicious shadow attracts 
one, without one being able to seize it; one awakens, 
and black night enfolds one in her all-enveloping 
and invisible arms. 

I admit that I have seen few interesting things. 
I addressed myself to “her,” to that elegant Parisi- 
enne who dreams of things artistic, who visits every 
artistic exhibition, whom, at the same time, one 
meets at all the theatrical premiéres, at the races, 
and at the charity balls. She has seen more than 
I—the eloquent look flashed between “him” and 
one of her friends; the delicious hand-bag carried 
by another é/égante; those emerald earrings in the 
form of a bunch of grapes; that hat of a young girl 
on the head of a grandmother. And the pictures?— 
And the sculpture? All that seemed very far away, 
very black, and the arm which attracted me seemed 
at that moment to be the arm of a drowning man, 
making signs of despair. In a secluded corner of the 
exhibition “she”? seemed to be able to remark upon 
the things which others did not even see and to 
understand the reason for the existence of the 
catalogues of these artistic exhibitions. 

Indeed, she saw further than I, she could tell you 
stories much more interesting than mine. But, 


nevertheless, at an exhibition of feminine portraits, 
I saw that which she also should have seen, but 
which she was quite incapable of understanding. 

On the red ground of a distorted screen, in a re- 
cumbent position, was a kind of human being of 
unknown sex, quite impossible to recognize, for all 
laws of anatomy and proportion had been entirely 
disregarded; a globe was at “its” feet—and that a 
distorted globe—the symbol of the Infinite, of the 
infinity of human stupidity! And in my mind’s eye 
I seemed to see the unhappy model who had posed 
for this work of art. 
A victim to art! 

And then, another 
feminine portrait! 
An example of this 
same art — another 
victim to the exi- 
gencies of the sitter. cd 
Poor artist! Poorart! § 

It is hot—hotter | 
thanat Monte Carlo © 
in the summer. I am 3 
taking a rest in the 
coolness of the old ae 
trees on my estate at 
Sévres. ERTE. 
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Again and again the little 
gold powder-box makes its 
cc ih ; f aS aie. appearance; and each time 
, , : she may see how time 
has flown—and so may he. 

















The young person who has 
“really, my dear, absolutely no 
idea of time,”’ can make it part 
of her scheme of things by but- 


Erté has trained the ruth- 
less hand of time so_ that 
it is hand in glove with 
one, and therefore — easily 


toning her coat with a watch. under one’s careful eye. 
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bl} ERTE DISPROVES THE 


POPULAR IDEA 
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THAT AN ARTIST HAS NO 


Out-of-doors, she does 
! IDEA OF THE VALUE not need to lift a 
hand to see the watch 
in the southwest cor- 


" i OF TIME ner of her muff. 
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THE RETIRING PAJAMAS 





A LA ERTE 


The long points are designed to 
hold one’s long black hair. Yes, 
it’s a nightcap of orange silk, em- 
broidered with shades of mauve. 
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Vivid yellow crépe pajamas are embroidered in gray silk 
and girdled with a gray cord. Hanging from the cord 
is a double purse trimmed with tassels for a pocket. 





Mauve ribbons are arranged like 
(Right) Pajamas of white crépe and green crépe. The a crest. Yellow ribbon, passing 
jacket, worn inside the trousers in front and back, has under the chin, is braided with 
unusual hanging pockets and sleeves of green crépe. mauve ribbon, ending in tassels. 
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“Tt seemed to Guilian that the light went out of Vida’s eves, leaving them bruised and dull.” 


THE INTERPRETER’S HOUSE 


A New 


THe First CHAPTERS RETOLD BRIEFLY: 
H, curse rude girls! Curse all women!” 
\ universality of distaste for women op- 
pressed him! Guilian Eyre’s reflections are 
well taken 

At thirty-five he had returned to New York, after 
adventurous years spent in exploring and in the 
Great War; also as a member of the Embassy at 
Tokyo. He had wanted to come to some sort of 
anchor. One opportunity before him, or so he 
thought, was toenter the family bank. But his father, 
old, really ill, has retired. Guilian Eyre’s brother, 
Philip, is in charge. And, for inexplicable reasons, 
Philip refuses to have Guilian in the bank. 

And then, there are women. : 

There is Mrs. Sydney Prendegast—Vida. Gui- 
lian’s affair with her reaches the stage where he in- 
sists that she divorce her husband to marry him, 
Guilian. But Vida, who thinks more of the freedom 
she has gained in her own marriage than of her love 
for Guilian, refuses. 

Guilian, baffled, retires to his father’s country 
estate, Hibernia. 

And just as he has regained some measure of 
tranquillity, the “rude girl,’ Lael Satori, enters 
upon the scene. Very much upon the scene. For 
she enlists Guilian’s interest, his sympathy, because 
of a story that is being whispered around. After 


Novel of Smart 


By StTrRuTHERS BuRT 


Illustrated by H. R. Ballinger 


all, her rudeness is only bravado. It is an armor 
which she has been forced to assume. 

It seems one night, locked out of her own house, 
she spent the night in a man’s apartment. She 
spent the night sitting in the man’s library, but this 
was enough, of course, to set malicious tongues 
wagging. She is hurt, unhappy. And Guilian 
reassures her. 

“You're a good man, Gilly!”’ she says, shiningly. 
“You're the best man I’ve ever met.” 

THIRD PART 
HAT evening, on the day of his return to New 
York, Guilian came out into the pungent 
warmth of the street, and turned toward Madi- 
son Square, and as a stray taxi passed him he 
hailed it. 
East Fortieth Street!’’ he said. 

Something about the heat, the languid hour, was 
impelling him. He refused to admit this; he in- 
sisted to himself that he wanted to say good-by 
to Vida pleasantly, to leave no traces of ill-will, 
that he had all along been intending to see her and 
that this was as good an opportunity as any; but 
he had decided to take her out to dinner— if she was 
disengaged—and afterwards. ... Oh, well, he 
was tired of argument. What difference did it 
make, anyhow? If he could only throw his cap 


New York 


over the mill with some degree of abandon! Lean 
back and relax! 

He had, indeed, taken into account the possibility 
of a refusal to see him at all, and he would have 
understood such an abrupt dismissal, although it 
would have disappointed him and he would have 
thought it silly, but the normal haste with which the 
maid returned and informed him that Mrs. Prende- 
gast asked him to step into the library, prepared 
him for at least a conventional cordiality. 

As he crossed the threshold of the delicately gray 
room he:knew that this was not to be so; he had the 
feeling of coming unexpectedly upon a tableau com 
posed for his benefit. His heart, already beating 
uncertainly, faltered still more. 

The three long windows were open, but not a 
breath of air stirred the warm coolness of the room. 
On the table and on the mantelpiece were, as usual, 
roses in silver cups. The blue smoke of cigarets 
hung in vanishing coils half-way up to the ceiling; 
and, sitting in chairs near a window, a wicker table 
with a silver tray and a pitcher and glasses upon it 
between them, were Vida and a man. Vida was 
sitting erect with a languid straightness, her arms, 
half bare in their flowing sleeves, stretched out along 
the dark arms of her chair, her small shapely head, 
under a violet hat with a broad brim, turned in the 
direction of Guilian’s entrance. She was wearing 
an evening dress of softly draped violet chiffon cloth 
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powerful body was clothed in a beauti- 
fully cut suit of shepherd’s plaid, 
and the short feet were incased in 
shining brown shoes and white spats. 
On the little finger of the thick, short 
right hand a ring of two intertwining 
serpents, their eyes precious stones, 
twinkled. 

“Did you amuse yourself in the 
country?” asked Vida languidly. 

Guilian flushed. “I was . 
busy,” he stammered. ‘There was a 
great deal to be seen about—we really 
farm, you know—and then I had to 
get the house ready for my father. 
He’s going up to-morrow.” 

Vida laughed softly. ‘‘ You do love 
the country, don’t you?” she said 
amiably. She shuddered delicately. 
“T'm afraid I hate it. I'm too much of 
a cockney to enjoy it except when it’s 
condensed into a neighborhood of 
pleasant people.” 


very 


UILIAN once more regretted his 

letter. ‘‘There are any amount 
of pleasant people around us—”’ he 
began stiffly, and then he interrupted 
himself with a smile. He had an idea 
that nothing would please Vida so 
much as to entrap him into a show of 
childish irritation. 

“T’ve been telling Randall here,” 
Vida was saying, ‘what a frighten- 
ingly learned man you are, and how 
much good the few times I saw you 
did me. I suppose you naturally 
would like the country. It would give 
youan opportunity to think. Did you 
do any writing? You are writ- 
ing a book, aren’t you?”’ 

“Ves.” 

“Or is it verse?” 

“Both.” 

Guilian got to his feet. Strange how 
women walked so confidently upon the 
thin ice of a man’s code of honor, 
carrying with them their weighty plans 
for revenge. In two sentences he could 
smash the surface beneath Vida’s feet 
and leave her drowning in the depths 
of her own complexity. But he 
wouldn’t do it, and she knew it. In 
answer to her question he wanted to 
say, “You ought to know. I’ve read 
you everything I’ve ever written’’; 
but instead he smiled once more and, 
going over to her, leaned down and 
took her hand. 


OR a moment his anger wavered. 

Her hand was very small, and 
so it seemed to him, unnaturally cold 
and he did not think he was mistaken 
in thinking that it returned his grip 
with a convulsive, involuntary pres- 
sure. Then, too, his shadow had fallen 
across her, shutting out Sedgewick, 


obliterating the rest of the room, 








“Guilian wanted to say, ‘You can’t marry that man!’ but somehow a final hindrance held him silent.” 


and its square neck made her face look especially 
cameo-like and immature. Back of her an evening 
wrap was spread out. 

She surveyed Guilian thoughtfully without a 
change of expression in her dark eyes, in which, 
perhaps, there lurked a barely perceptible gleam of 
amusement. Then she smiled and spoke in a casu- 
ally welcoming voice. But she did not get up. 

“*Tt’s awfully nice to see you,” she said. ‘I didn’t 
know you were in town. I’m sorry I have to run 
away so soon—I wish you’d telephoned me—but 
I’m dining out with Mr. Oh, yes, of course! 
Mr. Eyre, this is Mr. Sedgewick. Strange you’ve 
never met before.” 


ER companion had risen to his feet and was 
staring at Guilian with the same deliberate 
slowness of inspection with which Vida had greeted 
him, as if he too were in possession of a secret that 
interested and diverted him. 
“I know your brother Philip,’ he said briefly. 


“Will you have a drink?” asked Vida. “It’s some 
sort of stuff with gin in it. It’s really a cocktail. It 
isn’t bad.” 

“Thanks,”’ said Guilian and accepted a glass. 

“Bad?” proclaimed Sedgewick in a throaty voice, 
sitting down again. “It’s delicious! Delicious! 
I'll have to get you to give me the recipe, 


Vida.” 
Guilian sipped his drink and regarded the half- 


averted face of the speaker broodingly. In some 
ways it was an uncommunicative face, excessively 
well cared for, round, white, compact, self-assured, 
a short mustache rising above the full lips; what was 
left of the reddish hair brushed with infinite care 
into two smart little horns above the ears. It was 
impossible to tell what the face had looked at 
mostly during the fifty years or so of its existence 

women, food, drink; occasionally some imple- 
ment of sport so that its owner might be returned 
all the more vigorous to the main business of life, 
which was women, food, drink. The short 


bringing her for that instant close to 
him again. 

“T think we’d better be going, too,’ 
“We've got a 


suggested Sedgewick. 
long drive ahead of us. 

Vida glanced hurriedly up at Guilian. “Wait!” 
she said. ‘Walk down to the street with us.” 

He wondered if he was absurd in believing that, 
rather desperately, she wished to prolong what she 
knew, save for some accidental meeting, would be 
their last sight of each other. 


HE arose from her chair. Sedgewick stepped 

forward, almost brushing Guilian aside in his 
eagerness to help her on with her cloak; but there his 
haste ended. His short brutal hands, over-mani- 
cured, red, hovered lingeringly above the white 
beautiful neck. He twisted Vida about gently and 
fastened the cloak under her chin. And, as if she 
remembered her réle again, or regretted her tem- 
porary weakness, she smiled into his eyes; a little 
secret knowing smile that once more shut Guilian 
out completely from whatever it was these two 
people understood so well between them “But 
it’s too hot,” she protested. (Continued on page 118 
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The motor car has developed from an individual luxury to a common necessity 
as the most convenient and comfortable means of going to and from the game. 


MOTOR CARS FILL THE PARKING SPACES 
IN THE FIELD OF SPORTS 











Tt Mrs. Charles H. Sabin’s Rolls-Royce cabriolet denotes the popularity of gray in its 
}, gun-metal finish relieved by triple white stripings, black fenders and wheels. The upholstery 
j ; is of Laidlaw green-gray cloth with walnut cases and mouldings and nickel fittings. 
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Mrs. Sampson Smith, in her Marmon town 
brougham, with a special Hume body, has 
shown a preference for gray-blue with a black 
chassis and fenders. Dull silver fittings have 
been used with gray Lusterweave upholstery. 


Mrs. Theodore S. Watson’s Wills Sainte 
Claire town car, with a special Fisher body, 
offers another desirable color combination 
in the dark-green body with an interior 
treatment of Laidlaw De Luxe broadcloth. 


MOTORS 
WEND THEIR 
WAY FROM 
TENNIS TO 

POLO 



































Above is shown the New 
York Yacht Club fleet, 
in the harbor at New 
London, where it as- 
sembled, during the late 
summer, for the club’s 
annual cruise, ending 
with the Astor and 
King cup races off 
Newport. Here the 
motor car served as a 
logical means of trans- 
portation for the yacht 
owners and their guests, 
when they came ashore. 








> 7 Sas ae § 





= 














90 


HARPER’S BAZAR 





‘‘Mrs. Dallas blushed at her daughter’s bad taste and Leonard gurgled appreciativety. 
‘Righto, old egg,’ he said, and Mrs. Dallas looked to see whether he was addressing her.” 


THE FIRST DIVORCE 


Is 


r AWENTY-FIVE minutes after Mrs. Dallas 
received Becky's telegram, she was inside the 
station at Baltimore, en route for New York. 

Ordinarily Mrs. Dallas attracted the attention of 

her neighbors, but on this particular afternoon the 

travelers seated within sight of her face either 
darted interested glances or stared outright, ac- 
cording to their various natures. The softly con- 
toured face, beneath the chic little feather hat of 
orange and brown, was always a fair field for what- 
ever thoughts and emotions raced through Virginia 

Dallas’s head, and to-day was no exception. 

Her soft red mouth moved from one charming 
shape to another; her large brown eyes flashed various 
messages, indignant, amused, tolerant, at the pair 
of slim white-gloved hands folded so serenely in her 
lap. She sat quite still for almost the entire journey, 
yet such was the activity of her expression that 
never at any moment was she entirely unobserved. 

In the Pennsylvania Station, she glared at a 
telegram which she drew from her bag, and gave 
the taxi driver the name of a hotel. She sat erect, 
eyes straight ahead, as the taxi wriggled through 
the cross-town trafiic and out to the Avenue; New 
York, with its color and bloom of early fall, was 
negligible to her. There was an overlying indig- 
nation in her drawling Southern voice, as she 


By PHYLLIS 


Illustrated by Everett Shinn 


demanded of the hotel clerk that Mrs. Lord be 
notified that her mother had arrived. She stepped 
into the elevator with a swishing of her brown taffeta 
traveling frock. 

Ignoring the open arms and kissable lips of the 
sleepy-eyed girl who opened the door to her, she 
walked into the room, took off her hat and lighted 
a cigaret, with a rapidity of motion which one does 
not expect from a lady of the South. 

‘““Now, Becky Dallas Lord,’’ she said sharply, 
“will you kindly explain this message?”’ 


ER daughter, a long-legged young woman 

whose slimness had the muscularity and ten- 

sion of a young boy, wrapped her red negligée about 

herself and held out a hand for the telegram which 

quivered in Mrs. Dallas’s grasp: she reread the 

words which she had sent over the wires only a 
few hours before. 


“Am leaving Saturday for West to get divorce. 

Marrying Leonard as soon as possible. Love. 
Becky.” 

The red mouth, so r1uch like her mother’s, curved 

into an appreciative grin. “‘Why, I think it’s a 

masterpiece,” she said critically. ‘‘All that in 

fifteen words! Comes from having had a literary 


DUGANNE 


THE HARDEST 


husband. Gives time, place, object, and eventual 
outcome. Not to speak of sending affectionate 
greetings to surprised parent. And—” 

“‘Rebecca!’’ interrupted Mrs. Dallas angrily. 
She was all the more angry because she could feel 
her mask of outraged maternity being shaken by 
a grin which she might possibly keep away from her 
mouth, but which, she knew from forty years of 
experience with it, was impossible to hide from her 
eyes. ‘Indignantly she laughed, and then, once 
having laughed, there was nothing to do but clasp 
her only child impulsively in her arms and hold 
her close. 

“Now, then,” she continued, pushing Becky 
away from her, and again assuming the réle and 
responsibilities of parent, ‘will you please explain 
this message? And will you tell me who Leonard 
is?” 

Becky curled up at the foot of the bed, eyes 
dancing with excitement, and wound her long arms 
about her knees. 

‘Oh, he’s the most divine man!”’ she said ecstati- 
cally. “He—’’ 

“Becky, he isn’t that awful Leonard Munroe 
that I met at your house when I was here last 
summer?” 

Becky nodded her head furiously, then shook it 
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with equal violence. “‘Yes—I mean, vo! I mean he’s Leonard Munroe, but he 
isn’t awful a bit, Mother. You've never danced with him! And 

Mrs. Dallas drew a deep breath. ‘Do you mean to tell me that you are seriously 
contemplating leaving—divorcing—a husband like Hugh Lord to marry a—a lounge 
lizard—like this Munroe creature?” 

Becky’s face sobered instantly. ‘Really, he isn’t, Mother. And really, I am. 
You don’t know how miserable I’ve been with Hugh, Mother. Two whole years of 
highbrow conversation—I /a/e clever men!” 

“Well, you're certainly not getting one in Leonard!’’ snapped her mother. “‘ Nor 
leaving one in Hugh, for that matter, if he permits you to go. But it’s all too absurd 
to consider seriously for a minute. When did you leave Hugh?” 

“Yesterday. But I've been getting ready for weeks. Len and I have it all planned. 
I’m to go out to a little town in the Middle West—I’ve forgotten what State it’s in— 
one of those funny ones—Len knows—and establish a residence. Then 

“And who is going to pay for all this?’’ demanded Mrs. Dallas icily. Becky’s 
allowance came and went at her mother’s moods. 

But Becky smiled sweetly. She had expected this. ‘‘Len,’”’ she said. She un- 
crossed her arms, leaned back against the quilt, her eyes cocked like a parrot’s. ‘Oh, 
Mother, I knew you'd take it like this. But I just can’t stand it any longer. I’m so 
sick of being married to a man with brains. I haven’t got any myself, and I’m loads 
happier with some one who is gay and who likes to dance and play about. Len’s 
really crazy about me, Mother, and I’m wild about him. And—”’ 

“Brains are certainly something that you haven’t got any of!”’ announced Mrs. 
Dallas hopelessly. She leaned forward and caught her daughter’s arm. ‘Oh, Becky, 
please tell me that this is alla joke. You don’t divorce husbands for reasons like this. 


Marriage is too sacred a thing. You. ... You’re not hiding anything from me? 
Hugh hasn’t . . .” 


“Good lord, zo!”’ said Becky. ‘Hugh hasn’t done a thing. (Continued on page 98) 


When Becky had held to 
her exile for five months, 
Hugh’s career of dancing 
became more feverish. 


“T don’t know if anything is worth this exile,” wrote Becky. 
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The Chateau dela V er- 
} riére with its park and 


+, gardens situated be- 


In the work of re- 
construction, the park 
received every care 
tween Versailles and and effort necessary 
Rambouillet, former- 
ly the property of 
the Count de Contade, 
has been acquired 
by Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Moulton, of 
1 : New York, as their 


residence in France, 


to preserve a green 
background for the 
chateau with vistas 
stretching out 
through long avenues 
of trees. The fagade 
and the guard-house 
were carefully pre- 


and restored to its served and the moat 


original splendor. refilled with water. 
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vt AN OLD CHATEAU RESTORED BY ARTHUR J. MOULTON, ESQ. 
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ie In the dining-room, one of the most beautiful in the chateaux district, the oak oe 
HY if paneling, marble console, and fountain are all in the period of the Regency. 
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CHEVOJON, PARIS 


The bedroom, above, with 
painted panels in a delicate 
design after Pillement, has 
been carried out in turquoise 
blue with gilt moldings. The 
canopy of the red and gold 
Louis XV. lacquer bed and 
the crystal chandelier are 
also reproductions of Pille- 
ment designs. In the yellow 
and black marble bathroom 
adjoining, the bath is con- 
nected with a concealed tank 
beneath, which permits the 
water to gush in rather 
than to flow through faucets. 

















Especially in the restoration of the kitchen have Mr. and Mrs. 
Moulton adhered to the original decorative detail and furnishings. 


Interior Decorations by 


Maurice Chalom 


With a careful observance of 
the detail characterizing the 
service quarters of these an- 
cient French estates, the 
kitchen has been restored 
with borders of carved wood 
and tiled walls. The Renais- 
sance chimney and hearth 
have been equipped with 


fire-irons, brasses and ket- 


tles, faience jugs placed upon 
the mantel shelf, and a 
wrought iron lantern intro- 
duced as the lighting fixture. 
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CAMDEN, N, J., US.A- 


CA petites alert! + ~ : 


An eager appetite and a plate of Campbell’s Tomato Soup! 
That’s an experience worth hours of hard exercise to enjoy! 
For there is this special delight about Campbell’s Tomato 
Soup—it is‘the most tempting of foods to charm your hunger, 
yet it stimulates and invigorates your appetite for the other foods 
to come. This blend of pure tomato juices, golden butter and 
dainty seasoning, is also frequently served as a Cream of Tomato 
—as smooth and delicious a soup as ever reached a dinner table! 


That I’m no myth I'll prove forthwith— 
Place Campbell’s on the table, 


21 ki d 12 A plate, a spoon, I’ll show you soon 
In S cents a can My appetite’s no fable! 
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IF IT be a fault that the garment 
made of Reads’ 


long”, we shall have to plead guilty 


Fabrics “lasts too 


of it. But we do so willingly. For 
the women whose tastes call for wors- 
teds as fine as Reads’ expect the ulti- 
mate in service as well as in fashion. 
They seek the Reads’ trademark inside 
the garment or on the back of the 
goods purchased by the yard. It is 


théir promise of a charm that endures. 


| Looms: Philadelphia 


New Yorx 
212 Fifth Avenue 


Paris 


101 Rue Réaumur 


Everything “fashionable in fine Worsteds 


we FREAD & Sons 

























PHILADELPHIA 






Look for this trademark 
stamped inside of fabric 












THE FIRST DIVORCE 


Phyllis 


(Continued from page 91) 


That’s the trouble with him. He’s around 
the house all day, reading his silly books 
and reviewing them and popping up to the 
university to give a lecture every little while. 
And then in the evening all he wants is a nice 
quiet time with a pile of books. What made 
him marry me? He knew I didn’t wear 
tortoise-rimmed spectacles!” Color mounted 
in the girl’s cheeks, her dark eyes, large, 
heavily lashed like her mother’s, but brighter 
and at the same time less luminous, flashed. 

Mrs. Dallas sighed. “But, honey, why 
didn’t you think of all this when you married 
him? You knew that Hugh .. .” 

“Oh, he was so good looking, I s’pose. 
And I wanted to be married before I was an 
old maid. I was nineteen!” 

Mrs. Dallas looked down at her hands. 
“But, Becky, why do you have to get a di- 
vorce? Hugh wouldn’t mind your going 
about with Leonard. And. . .” 

“Oh, I want to!” said Becky. “Every 
lady rates at least one divorce, and—” 

A sharp cluck of her mother’s tongue drew 
Becky up short. She flushed and tossed her 
head. 

“‘Oh, you’re so gosh-darn reverent, Mother! 
People aren’t reverent about marriage any 
more!” 

“Oh, they aren’t?”’ inquired Mrs. Dallas. 
“And what does Hugh have to say about it?” 

Becky wriggled, pouting, like a small child. 
“What can he say? I told him that I wasn’t 
in love with him any more, that I loved Len. 
He said, ‘God be with you,’ or something, and 
went back to his old books. A lot he cares!” 

“Poor Hugh!” said Mrs: Dallas. And 
added quickly, “Not that I believe a word 
you’re saying.” She was thoroughly be- 
wildered. Two years before, she had opposed 
her daughter’s marriage on the very grounds 
that Becky was too young and too frivolous, 
too accustomed to her own way and to every- 
thing in the world that she wanted. Things 
so rarely turn out as one had thought they 
might.. And with the ample allowance she 
had given Becky for clothes and extrava- 
gances, with the enthusiasm which her own 
home and a distinguished young husband had 
given the girl, everything had appeared to be 
going so well. And now it had come to this! 
Mrs. Dallas thought of Hugh, only thirty 
years old, enthusiastic with all the eager- 
ness of Becky herself over his own particular 
interests. 

“Becky, have you ever read a book in your 
life?’ she demanded abruptly. 

“Don’t be simple, Mother,” advised her 
daughter calmly. “I’ve read enough to know 
that enough’s enough. I'd rather live my 
own life than read about other people’s pa- 
hassions. Hugh can stick to his silly old 
books for the rest of his life, for all I care!” 
She looked up suddenly at the traveling clock 
on the bureau. “Heavens! Len’s meeting 
me for dinner in fifteen minutes! Stick 
around and we'll have cocktails up here.” 
She smiled and slammed the bathroom door 
behind her, while Mrs. Dallas sat quiet, 
wondering how differently she might have 
brought up this only child of hers. 


EONARD MUNROE, even as Virginia 

Dallas remembered him, was a slender 
young man, dark-haired and -eyed, smiling, 
chattering. He was faultlessly dressed, with 
a chic that narrowly escaped being loud, but 
that did escape it. He carried gray gloves, 
hat, and stick, as he appeared at the door, 
and his manner toward his future mother- 
in-law was confident and cheerful. 

“Hello, old thing! Glad to see you!” he 
greeted her. “‘What do you think of our 
little plans?” 

Virginia Dallas tried to glare, but he was so 
irrepressibly cheerful that she found it diffi- 
cult. She liked being treated with disrespect, 
and while the young man was hopeless as 
a son-in-law, he was entertaining as an ac- 
quaintance. 

“T think it’s outrageous!” she said. “I'd 
mae take Becky over my knee and paddle 


“Well, well!” said Leonard, unperturbed. 
“You know, I thought you’d feel that way 
about it. Hugh is such a good son-in-law— 
so much better as a son-in-law than as a 
husband for Becky, though.” 

He produced a flask, crossed to the tele- 
phone and demanded ice and orange juice. 

“Guaranteed synthetic,” he pronounced, 
holding the gleaming silver container be- 
neath Mrs. Dallas’s outraged nose. ‘‘The 
national drink!”” He turned to Becky, who 
had just emerged, fresh in a crisp black taffeta 
frock, ornamented with a long strand of 
brilliant morning-glories. 

“To the bride!” He opened the flask, 
took a nip, grinning at the smiling girl. 
“A drink, Mrs. Dallas?” 


In this issue we present to you practically everything 
new that Paris offers this season; in next month’s issue, 
however, we shall show you what has been definitely 
accepted by the smartest women of New York and Paris. 


Duganne’s 
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“T think T’ll wait until you put some orange 
juice with it,” she said helplessly. ‘Oh, this 
is aw-w-ful! Haven't either of you the leag 
respect for anything?” 

“God forbid!” said Leonard fervently, 
While they waited for ice and orange juice 
he and Becky chattered, laughing, snickering, 
interrupting each other constantly, and jp. 
terspersing understandable phrases with 
slang such as was nearly incomprehensible ty 
Virginia Dallas. They seemed to be having 
such a good time together that she sat, be 
wildered. She took the cocktail which 
Leonard finally held out to her, gratefully; 
she needed it. 


HE own life had not been without its 
emotional crises, but when an emotional 
crisis was there to be faced, she had always 
done it properly. This levity, this quite 
unassailable gaiety which floated over this 
appalling business of divorce and remarriage 
frightened her. They couldn’t be serious! 
But if they were, what could she do? What 
could any one do? 

“Has Hugh a class to-night?” she de 
manded suddenly. After all, why should she 
delicately restrain herself from referring to 
the absent husband? 

Yet Becky reddened. “I’m sure I don't 
know,” she said. “Thank the lord, I don't 
have to keep track of his classes any more. 
My lord, Mother, why don’t you marry him 
yourself, if you’re so anxious to keep him in 
the family?” 

Mrs. Dallas blushed at her daughter’s bad 
taste, and Leonard gurgled appreciatively. 
“‘Righto, old egg,”’ he said, and Mrs. D 
looked at him sharply to see whether by any 
chance he was addressing her. He was 
She put on her hat desperately. 

“IT think—don’t you think we’d better all 
go together?” she suggested faintly. 

Becky’s laughter pealed out. “Save the 
proprieties! Help, help! Len!” From a hat 
trunk in the corner of the room, she tossed 
a scramble of hats until she straightened up, 
flushed, with a round taffeta cap, three vivid 
morning-glories bobbing at one side, in her 
hand. She pulled it over her short dark hair. 
Oblivious to the gentleman in the room who 
was not her husband, nor even properly her 
fiancé, thought her mother, she powdered her 
nose, and, squinting horribly, applied a rec- 
tangular black patch to the white skin beside 
her left shaven eyebrow. 

“Complexion — handkerchief — gloves — 
money—”’ she reminded herself, and pulled the 
articles, one at a time, from the bureau drawer, 
thrust them into a handbag of scarlet silk. 
“Ready, Len? Give my regards to Hugh, 
Mother!” 

Beneath her mother’s eyes, her lashes 
dropped and a flush came over her cheeks; 
she seemed to shudder a little before sh 
squared her shoulders, raised her face defiantly 
to Len, and thrust her arm through his a 
they started gaily for the hallway. 

“See you later, ducky. You'll stay her 
with me, of course?” 

Mrs. Dallas nodded and permitted herself, 
still dazed, to be tucked into a taxi and waved 
away by the two of them. 


RS. DALLAS had cooked dinner for 
herself and Hugh in the ruffled littl 
kitchenette that had been Becky’s. Now, 
covered by a voluminous ruffled apron d 
yellow print, which had also been—or perhaps 
still was—Becky’s, she was seated at the 
tavern table, beside the window, looking 
with soft eyes across the coffee-tray at he 
son-in-law. He was still her son-in-law. 

Hugh Lord was a tall, slender young mat, 
with deep-set blue eyes, ordinarily clear and 
gentian-like. Now they were clouded, under 
laid with circular puffs of gray, and his mouth 
was drawn into a hard line. 

“Oh, she means it, all right, Mother. | 
suppose I haven’t done the things I should. 
She’s young and I didn’t realize that she was 
so unutterably bored. I didn’t pay any at 
tention to Leonard when he started dragging 
her about.” He winced, and poured himséi 
another cup of coffee. “Why, it never 0 
curred to me that Becky—Becky—could 
in love with a man like that!” 

Tears overflowed in Virginia Dallas’s eyes 
she drew one of those ineffectual lace-trimi 
handkerchiefs which lovely women 
carry, from her blouse, and wiped them away: 
It was all so very sad, and Hugh’s compaiy 
was a great relief. At last she could take tht 
situation seriously, give way to the propé 
emotions. 

‘What sort of a man is he?” she asked, # 
though she had never met the villain. 

“No sort!” snapped Hugh impatiently. 
Then, quieting himself, “Oh, he’s decett 

(Continued on page 100) 

























OCTOBER 1923 


Caron Corp™, 389 Fifth Avenue, NEW-YORK ~- Sole Agent 


















































































nn 


Perfection Pe 


A Stein & Blaine Fur Coat 
Always smart—always individual 


Many new ideas have found 
expression in this distinctive 
coat of caracul—and quality 
and exquisite detail unite with 
them in attaining Perfection. 


Stein 2 Blaine 


Furriers Dressmakers Jailors 
13 and 15 West 57th Street 
New York 














HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE FIRST DIVORCE 


Phyllis 


Duganne’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 98) 


enough. But no—no reverence. He came to 
me and apologized for taking Becky, but ex- 
plained how much happier she’d be. He was 
so damn’ friendly I couldn’t even get mad 
with him. I ask you, what can you do with 
a man like that?” 

The levity of her daughter and Leonard 
must have been contagious; Mrs. Dallas 
lowered her eyes and bit a grin squarely in 
the middle. Then she remembered how 
serious the whole situation was. 

“But, Hugh, haven’t you talked with 
Becky?” 

“T tried to. She cried and went out of the 
house. Then when she came back—she’d 
been to Leonard—she had got his attitude. 
Younger generation stuff. Very snappy. 
Don’t let’s be emotional over our divorces. 
What’s a divorce in a misspent life! You 
know how they talk!” 

Mrs. Dallas nodded, that reluctant amuse- 
ment creeping again to her eyes. “Maybe 
if you’d tried the same line,” she suggested, 
and stopped at her son-in-law’s expression. 
She leaned towards him earnestly. ‘‘ Hugh, 
it’s too absurd to take seriously. They’re 
not in love with one another. They don’t 
even pretend to be, really. And—” 

‘“‘But what can we do?” Hugh interrupted. 
“T can’t make Becky come back. She’s got 
this idea into her head, and . . . You know— 
I’m crazy about Becky, Mother. I’d do 
anything. I’d learn to shimmy and play 
jazz and...” 

Virginia Dallas’s handkerchief covered her 
face again. If only there were not so many 
humorous angles to the situation! The 
picture of Hugh, professor of modern and 
ancient literature, shimmying. . . . 

“What are you going to do?” she asked 
faintly. 

“Do?” Hugh rose and paced the room, 
hands behind his back. He paused before 
the book shelves, stared at the rows of vol- 
umes. “‘What can I do? She’s leaving day 
after to-morrow. Len’s paying her expenses. 
Gosh, I even offered to do it myself, I got 


| solow. We’re all crazy. 


His mother-in-law nodded. She was pon- 
dering upon the fact that perhaps if Hugh 


| had more of a sense of humor, more could be 





done. Then she recalled the shy, almost 
frightened young man who had courted her 
daughter, remembered how little he knew of 
women, and how greatly he loved her. Becky 
should have had a more experienced man. 

“I’m going to stay here in New York,” she 
said. “I’m going to do something, if I have 
to poison that young...” But there was 
no violent word in her vocabulary to describe 
Leonard; he was so cheerfully well meaning, 
so undeniably amusing. ‘What a mess!” 
she said. ‘Hugh, I think I'll stay here with 
you, if you don’t mind. Do you?” 

“Of course not. But...’ 

“Oh, I don’t know what I’m going to do,’ 
she said, “but at least it’s worth trying. And 
honestly, Hugh, I do think you ought to 
learn to dance while Becky’s away. After 
all, you may not be a widower very long!” 
She gasped at herself for having made such 
a remark, but at Hugh’s outraged surprise 
she threw back her head and laughed. Becky 
and Leonard weren’t right, of course, yet 
there was a certain degree of humor in the 
situation. 

Virginia’s heart was heavy when she 
accompanied Leonard and Becky to the 
railroad station on Saturday. So Becky 


, 


| was really going through with it! 


“Six months—gosh!” said Becky. “Gee, 
Len, the next divorce I get, I’m going to have 
money enough to do it in Paris or Reno or 
Fiume, where it doesn’t take so.long. I'll 
be an old, old woman before I’m free. Won’t 
you be a sport, Mother, and come across?” 
She did not even wait for her mother’s 
negative. “I feel as if I was going to St. 
Helena. Believe me, I’m going to save my 
money for just such occasions as this, in the 
future!” 

‘We'll start a divorce fund as soon as we’re 
married,” Leonard agreed cheerfully. ‘Wish 
I had more mazuma, Becky.” He took her 
hands in his. “ Well—bye-bye, old clam.” 

There was a small tear in Becky’s eye, as 
she boarded the train. ‘“‘Come with me, 
Mother, please? No! All right! Oh, gosh 
—what a life!” And with a flippant wave of 
her hand, she disappeared. For all her casual- 
ness, Virginia suspected that Becky collapsed 
in her chair, once out of their sight—lonely, 
bewildered, wondering what it was all about. 
And heartlessly, Virginia Dallas grinned to 
herself. 


INTER came early that year, and after 

the first week of snow, came Becky’s 
first blue letter. “I wish you’d come out 
here, since Len can’t,” she wrote. “It’s 
desperately lonely, and there’s no one at all 
to talk to. I’ve read every book in the house 
and they’re all awful. I wrote Len to send 


| me out something to read and he’s shot out 


| 


Town Topics, the Police Gazette, Broadway 
Brevities and Variety. This news of Our Set 





makes me too homesick. For heaven’s 
send me something to read! Not that I want 
to improve my mind, but there’s nothing els 
to do. I don’t know whether anything js 
worth this exile, particularly Len. N. 
a whole month now. Why don’t they make 
divorce easier? Gosh, Len’ll have to pull 
some pretty good parties to make up for it!” 

Mrs. Dallas again smiled and bore the letter 
to her son-in-law. 

“She never even mentions me, does she?” 
he asked a little ruefully. ‘Oh, well, we'll 
make up a bundle of books for her.” 


HE next week brought a long letter, 
chiefly concerning the plays of a gentle. 
man named Ibsen. 

“Who is he, Mother? I think the boy’s 
good. Seems to me I’ve heard of ‘A Doll’s 
House’ before. Didn’t they put it in the 
movies or something? Send me some more 
of his stuff. I’ve just written to Len about 
him. Not bad a-tall.”’ 

With the new volumes, Mrs. Dallas slyly 
slipped in a clipped article that Hugh Lord 
had written upon the subject of a Mr. Ibsen’s 
plays some time before. Becky made no 
mention of it in her answering letter, but a 
few days after that, Hugh gave a grunt of 
surprise when Mrs. Dallas passed him the 
most recent letter from the front. 

“Funny,” he said, thoughtfully. “B 
here, says something about Ibsen that’s just 
what I’ve always felt. Look, Mother. .. .” 

“Remarkable,” said Mrs. Dallas, and cas- 
ually mentioned, in her letter to her daughter, 
that Hugh was becoming quite mad about 
dancing. And, as a matter of fact, beneath 
her pressure, he was coming to like it. When, 
one evening, he deserted her company to 
entertain a girl who was visiting in New York 
and whom he had known in school, Mrs. 
Dallas permitted her imagination to roam in 
the details of the evening as she recounted 
them to Becky. 

No mention of that information in Becky’s 
next letter. Becky had now discovered a 
gentleman named Galsworthy. With him, 
came her first mention of her husband. “I’ve 
heard Hugh rave about the gink and I tried 
‘The Forsyte Saga’ once before, but I couldn’t 
get into it. Got fogged by all the old birds in 
the beginning. But now I’m crazy about it. 
My lord, Mother, if I lived in the country, 
I’d get to be quite the intellectual old thing. 
Prob’ly accounts for Hugh, you know. Len 
sent me ‘The Sheik’ a couple of days ago. 
Isn’t it to laugh?” 

Mrs. Dallas had rarely been more thor- 
oughly entertained in her life. She didn’t 
know whether this reversal of interests on the 
parts of the two young creatures who were 
occupying her thoughts would bear any fruit, 
but it was, at least, engrossing. On the one 
hand there was Hugh, crawling from his shell 
of the printed word, as Becky had never been 
able to make him crawl. (Born in Baltimore, 
engaged, as girls twenty years ago really had 
to be to maintain any sort of respect, to eight 
different men; and married for eighteen years 
to one of the most difficult members of the 
sex who had drunk himself to death only 
a few months before his daughter’s marriage, 
Virginia Dallas knew a thing or two about the 
creatures.) With no apparent effort, she 
could lure Hugh from his study to a party, 
without letting him neglect work that should 
be done and so be able to reproach her. Then 
there was Becky, so confident, still, so sure of 
herself, and changing so greatly with no reali- 
zation of it. And then came Leonard! 

She and Hugh had run into him on several 
occasions, and Leonard, unlike many young 
men, was one of those perfect dancers who 
care little about the age or estate of a lady, 
if she be a perfect dancer. Mrs. Dallas, as 
he assured her, shook a mean hoof, and partly 
to know the young man better and partly 
because she was enjoying it herself, she found 
herself playing about with him more and more. 
Since the awkwardness of their relationship 
did not trouble him, why should she bother 
about it? Mrs. Dallas continued to enjoy 
herself so hugely that winter, that as Becky’s 
letters became more and more plaintive, she 
became more and more fortified against such 
a mistake as to mitigate her daughter's 
loneliness by a visit. 

There continued to be an air of unreality 
about the whole thing. Still Mrs. Dallas 
could not believe that Becky and Hugh would 
really separate, yet when Becky had held to 
her exile for five months, Hugh’s career 
dancing became more feverish, and Mrs. 
Dallas, at times, looked more like a mother 
than she ever had before. There was nothing 
to do but wait and pray! 

It was early spring, when a young womal 
boarded the New York bound train and 
settled herself in her seat. There was about 
her none of the feverishness, the artificial 
sparkle of a girl who had left New York si 
months before, and there was a strange sdl- 
emnity to her brown eyes, a furrow betweet 
her now full-grown eyebrows. At times she 

(Continued on page 102) 
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PACKARD 


SINGLE- SIX 


It has to be a pretty good Yankee 
car that can overcome my initial 
prejudice; but when after doing that 
it contrives to fill me with an un- 
controllable lust for possession, then 
I can assure you it is something 
right out of the common rut. 


The SingleSix Packard costs (in 
England) something under nine 
hundred pounds, and is, in my 
humble opinion, as near being the 
very best car in the world as makes 
no difference. This is heavy praise, 
I know, but it can’t be helped—I 
must speak as I find. 


If I had leisure and one of these 


cars, I would like to drive it round 


Coventry and Birmingham and 
Manchester, and other places where 
motors are mostly made, and take 
British managing directors out for 
a run, just to show them, you 
understand. 


The plain fact is that this is a car 
in which I simply cannot finda fault. 


It is as docile as an angel, but goes 
like the very devil. It is supremely 
well sprung, it is uncannily silent, 
it is a miser on petrol, it steers no 
heavier than a wisp of cigarette 
smoke, it climbs like a chamois— 


in short, it just does anything that 
it should, and does most things a 
good deal better than you would 
think possible. 


Mind you it is not one of these 
undergeared contraptions, for with- 
out any fuss or flurry it will do its 
modest seventy on the level, nor 
has it got a huge engine, yet it will 
do White Hill, Henley, with four 
up, at a minimum of twenty-five 
miles an hour. The Hindhead brings 
it down to about fifty-five! The 
Single-Six is, of course, not to be 
confused with the Twin-Six. 


Yes, believe me, people, the six- 
cylinder Packard is a very wonder- 
ful car indeed. I wish it were 
made in this country, and I can’t 
for the life of me see why it 
shouldn’t be, though owing to the 
higher cost of raw material over 
here it would naturally come out 
more expensive. 


I heartily wish the Packard were 
British. 


It is easily amongst the first half- 
dozen best cars in the world, at a 
figure which has hitherto been 
associated with, comparatively 
speaking, mediocrity. 


—Reprinted from The Tatler, London, 
England; issue of April 11, 1923 
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NEW YORK 


HE varied charm of the 


a Autumn mode is expressed by 
. Sheridan in creations of distinct 


originality. 


For Semi-Evening—this sumptuous 
Gold Brocaded Gown, with a vestee 
of Gold Metal Cloth. Its panel skirt 
(| shows the smart new length that is 
so becoming. 
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put aside the book she was reading and stared 
at a documentary looking sheet of paper, 
with troubled eyes. 

Len met her at the station, and she returned 
his kiss absently. 

“You know, old thing,” she said, as she 
linked her arm through his, “I have a million 
things to tell you. Look here—’ They 
were seated in the taxi, and she drew from her 
bag the document. “This is It!” 

“We'll have it framed,” said Leonard, 

“Wait a sec.” Becky rattled the paper 
and looked at her escort thoughtfully. ‘“‘ Len, 
you’re going to think I’m crazy. This paper 
says I’m not married to Hugh any more. 
But, you know, Len, somehow it doesn’t 
convince me a bit.” 

“Huh?” demanded her fiancé. 
Becky, how do you get that way?” 

“T don’t know,” Becky admitted, flushing. 
“But—I just don’t see it, Len. It hasn’t 
taken—that’s all. It’s like a vaccination 
that didn’t come off. This thing says that 
my marriage is dissolved, but I sort of keep 
finding myself asking what this paper knows 
about it, anyway! I can’t help it. I feel 
just as much married to Hugh as I ever did. 
I guess maybe marriage is—you know, sort 
of sacred. I don’t see how a paper... Do 
you think I’m awfully silly, Len?” 

Leonard stared at her. “Why—” 

‘Look here, old thing.” She put her hand 
on his knee and met his eyes honestly. 
“You've staggered along without me all right 
these six months, haven’t you?” 

“Sure,” said Leonard, aftera pause. “I’ve 


“ Say, 


staggered along for twenty-nine years, ’s 
matter of fact.” 
“Righto,” said Becky gratefully. “I 


knew you'd be a sport, Len. I was awfully 
fed up with Hugh and his old books. But 
somehow—do you know, I began, way out 
there by myself, to sort of feel proud of 
Hugh?” 

“Gotta feel proud of some one,” Leonard 
agreed. “If not me, why not him?” 

Another grateful pat from Becky’s hand. 
“And what a novel way for you to save 
money!” she said. “I'll bet it’s the first 
you ever saved, Len. ’Cause, of course, 
I'll pay it all back now. And—” suddenly 
her face fell. ‘‘Oh, Len, I don’t know what 
I’m going to do, though!” She blotted her 
eyes with her handkerchief, grasped his hand 
tight. “Oh, gosh, it’s been so lonesome, 
And—” unexpectedly, to herself, the late 
wife of Hugh Lord bent her head on Leonard’s 
shoulder and wept. 

“Why, you poor old thing! Buck up, 
Becky! Hold ’em! Stop it, I say!” He 
produced his own gaudy handkerchief, 
thumped her heartily on the back. ‘What 
you need is a party. Why not drop in on the 
old Hugh first and tell him how it’s all off? 
Then we'll all run out to dinner. Huh?” 

“Would you?” breathed Becky. “I— 
oh, I haven’t the nerve. I feel so silly. But 
it was just that somehow when they gave me 
this decree—after all those months—it 
seemed so—so inadequate. And—I don’t 
think I tried very hard to understand Hugh. 
And, Len—he is my husband!” 

He wasn’t, of course, but Leonard held his 
peace. At the apartment where she had lived 
for two years, Becky felt forlorn and shaky; 
she dragged back behind Len. But Hugh 
wasn’t there. After a sharp glance at her 
daughter and a great hug, Virginia Dallas 
told them where he was. He was dining at 
a supper-club with some friends and would 
probably be there all evening. Why didn’t 
she and Len get dressed and trot over 
there? 





She helped her daughter dress, smiling at 
Becky’s nervousness. 

“My word, Becky, any one would think jt 
was your first beau!” 

“Mother!” said Becky. 
say such a thing?” 

Mrs. Dallas laughed and Becky looked ag 
though she wanted to bite her. Fi 
they were off together, Len still tender and 
solicitous. 

They saw Hugh among the dancers almost 
at once, and when the music ceased, he de. 
posited his partner with his party, came across 
to Becky’s table, smiling unsteadily. 

“Well,” said Hugh, “are you glad to be 
back?” 

Becky nodded. 
said faintly. 

“Not only would, but prob’ly will be,” 
oe in Leonard softly. ‘‘ You don’t know the 


“How can yoy 


“You'd be surprised,” she 


They both ignored him, and suddenly he 
made a sharp exclamation of surprise which 
caused them to turn towards him inquiringly, 

“Dear me!” said Leonard, “my solicitor! 
Slipped my mind altogether—million dollar 
deal, too. Dear, dear! If you’ll excuse me 
a minute...” He disappeared toward the 


oor. 

“Have you been having a good time?” 
Becky asked Hugh, after a pause. 

“Wonderful,” said Hugh. 

“T’ve enjoyed having so much time to 
read,” said Becky. 

“T’ve cut my evening classes, I’m so crazy 
about dancing,’”’ Hugh offered. 

They were each silent, darting furtive 
glances at one another, and Becky wondered 
how much of a fool she was. 

“T—do you think it’s proper for us to be 
sitting together like this?” asked Becky. 

“T don’t know just what our status is,” 
said Hugh. 

““We’re—I mean there’s a paper that says— 
we are—you know—divorced.” She gulped, 
and looked up at him. 

“Oh,” said Hugh flatly. 

“Yes. But—lI was just saying to Len—it 
seems so silly.” 

“Does it?” asked Hugh politely. 

“D-doesn’t it?” Becky was abruptly on 
the verge of tears, and at the quaver in her 
voice, Hugh seemed to straighten electrically. 

“Becky, what do you mean?” he whis- 

red. ‘“‘Aren’t you...” 

“Well, I closed the deal!” interrupted 
Leonard’s cheery voice. ‘’Nother million.” 

They looked up irritably, and there, just 
at Leonard’s side, was Mrs. Dallas, in her 
traveling suit and the orange and brown hat. 
Her dark eyes were shining and her lips 
twitched with amusement. 

“Well, Becky,” she drawled, all the 
strength of her accent returning to her warm 
voice, “‘I’ve always heard that the first di- 
vorce is the hardest. After this one, maybe 
you'll find it easier.” 

“‘ Mother!”’ said Becky, blushing furiously. 
“How can you say such a thing! Anda 
time like this?” 

“Like what?” drawled Mrs. Dallas. “Let's 
dance, Len. I’m taking the midnight back 
to Baltimore, thank heaven, where I can laugh 
at the things I think are funny and where 
I don’t have to laugh at the things I think 
are appalling. It’s too much for me!” 

“Wait just a minute,” said Leonard. 
“T think I see a waiter approaching with 
venerable champagne. We're going to drink 
to the bride and groom.” 

“T think you’re perfectly horrid,” began 
Becky, and then, at the expression in Hugh’s 
eyes, her voice trailed off, and she held out 
both her hands across the table to him. 


Have you missed Mildred Cram from the pages of 
Harper’s Basar of late? She has been missing be- 
cause she has been busy—writing a novel. But now 
the novel is finished and will begin in an early issue. 
It is by far the best work Mildred Cram has ever done. 
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THE MEASURE OF 
LINCOLN WORTH 


That spontaneous enthusiasm with which 
even seasoned motorists tell of their first 
ride in a Lincoln is not the true measure 
of the worth of this splendid car. 


Rather that measure must be read years 
hence. Only as you learn through how 
many seasons and with what tireless 
persistence this car continues to perform 
in the brilliant manner that inspired your 
first delight is its true value revealed. 


It is understood throughout this entire 
organization that the Lincoln must be built 
not only instantly to prove its worth but 
conclusively to confirm that proof anew 
year after year. 


We have definitely pledged our every 
resource to increasing its ability to justify 
the enthusiasm your first experience with 
it aroused. 





LINCOLN MOTOR COMPANY 


DIVISION OF FORD MOTOR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICH, 
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HATS FOR ARISTOCRATS DESIGNED BY AN ARTIST 
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returned her husband, with a dry, baffling 
urbanity. 

“Tt’s very good of you to receive me,”’ went 
on Jeffry. “I’m afraid I’m not much better 
thana trespasser. But I've been greatly inter- 
e ted—” 

“So I understand,” interrupted Hagen. 
His manner was abrupt, but suave. ‘My 
wife tells me that you're an architect... . 
Didn’t you say an architect, Beatrice?” 

The woman in yellow nodded. Langdon 
explained that for the past year he had been 
doing a job in the valley, and consequently — 

““What do they say about us in the valley, 
Mr. Langdon?” 

“Why, nothing, sir. 
some curiosity. 

“Which you shared?” 

““Which I shared,” admitted Jefiry, smiling. 

“As a matter of fact, I was curious enough to 
want to know who had built this place. It 
seemed so—’ 

“Strange?” 

“Well, yes. At the same time, I must say, 
it’s appropriate to its setting. 

The old man leaned forward in his chair. 

“It’s the expression of an idea, sir. Or 
rather, the expression of a philosophy, a con- 
cept of—” 

**Do you want tea?” 

Both men looked at Mrs. Hagen. She stood 

‘acing her husband, and Langdon thought he 
noticed a tension in her body. 

Hagen waved his hand. 

‘Tea? By all means. 
dear.’ 


Of course, there’s 


On the porch, my 


HE walked quietly out of the room. Hagen 
watched her to the door; then turned again 
to his visitor. 
was saying, sir—the expression of a 
philosophy, a concept.... As for the 
setting, I was an architect myself, once upon 
a time. 
“In New York?” 
“Tn New York. 
heard of me. 


asked Jeffry with interest. 
But you will scarcely have 
I retired from business twenty 
years ago.”’ There was asilence, during which 
the old man’s gaze wandered. ‘I drew the 
plans for the Atlas Building,” he said finally, 
with a kind of reluc tance. 

“The Atlas Building? 
lirst skysc ‘raper—? 

“Tt was. 

The sharp eyes were turned on Langdon 
again. There was an ironic curve to the thin 
lips. 

“The first skyscraper! 
impossible. 


Wasn't that the 


They said it was 
They called me an impractical 
dreamer. . . They were right, but not in 
that sense—’’ He paused a moment; then 
added, with an accentuation of his ironic 
smile, ‘I dreamed a good deal of towers in 
those days . . 

Langdon did not know what to say. He 
was relieved when Hagen asked: 

“What do you build, young man?” 

“Houses, chiefly.” 

““Homes, eh?” The smile had become al- 
most satanic. “A delicate business, sir. 
hope you build them strong enough—” 

“Strong enough?” 
“Yes, yes. They have a habit of falling 


down, when the wind blows—’ 








“I’m afraid I don’t understand you,” said 
Jeffry simply. 

‘“So much the better, sir. So much the 
better. I talk too much. . . I haven’t seen 
anyone for so long. ... No one but Bea- 
trice and Karl... . ” 

“The servant?” 
asking. 

“Yes, the servant. He loves me, you see. 
The fool loves me. I dislike him. But he’s 
indispensable. If you will come out to the 
veranda, sir, we'll have tea.” 

Langdon was too confused to reply. 

They went out to the veranda. It proved to 
be a wide balcony, paved with stone flags. 
It was built to the extreme edge of the cliff 
on which the castle stood. Langdon, leaning 
over the balustrade, had an unpleasant thrill. 
The cliff dropped sheer below him, eight hun- 
dred—a thousand feet, and at its base a stream 
of water spun a thin silver thread. He drew 
back, feeling slightly dizzy. 

t affects you,” said Hagen, dryly. 

“A little.” 

“My wife is affected in the same way. She 
doesn’t care to look over. 

Mrs. Hagen came out, and a moment later 
Karl appeared carrying a tea-tray. They sat 
about an unpainted wooden table, facing a 
wild panorama of mountains, and ‘drank tea 
out of heavy, earthenware cups. Langdon 
had seen the same kind of crockery used in 
a monastery in Italy. It, too, was appropri- 
ate. But—hang the old chap! what was his 
idea, anyway? What was he trying to prove? 


Langdon could not help 


They talked architecture, ancient and mod- 
ern. Langdon was of the opinion that Amerj- 
can architecture was beginning to take on a 
character, a beauty of its own. Hagen dis- 
sented. ‘‘ We have built too hastily, sir. Our 
civilization has no stamina, no foundation, 
It is a glorified ruin.”” He said no more, how- 
ever, about his own eccentric building venture. 


ONCE during the course of the conversa- 
tion, Jeffry caught the young wife's eye. 
For the moment she seemed to be off guard. 
He read in her glance a subtle appeal, an 
unconscious searching A comradeship. It 
occurred to him, for the first time as a con- 
viction, that there was something here that 
wanted rescuing. 

The thought had no sooner crossed his mind 
than he felt himself suspected. Instinctively 
he turned his head. Karl was looking straight 
at him, with a scrutiny so intense that Lang- 
don was startled. Then he became coolly 
resentful. The situation had begun to get on 
his nerves. He had a strong desire to drag 
into the open whatever might be hiding 
here. ... 

““You must come again, sir. You must 
come often,” said Hagen imperturbably. 

Langdon carefully put down his tea cup. 
He was no longer resentful. He was cautious. 
It was exactly as if the old man had antici- 
pated his desire. There was an indescribable 
challenge in the invitation. 

“Thanks very much. I shall be delighted 
to come. I don’t know how long I shall stay 
in the valley, but—”’ 

“Meanwhile we shall hope to see more of 
you. Yes!’’ The onyx eyes were turned on 
Beatrice. ‘‘ You'll have some one your own 
age to talk to, for once in a way, my dear.” 

His wife’s look was distant, veiled. “If 
Mr. Langdon wishes to come—” she mur- 
mured. 

“*You’re very kind,” said Jeffry. 

He left shortly afterward. As he reached 
the steps leading down to the birch grove he 
glanced back and saw the servant standing 
in the doorway, watching him. 





WO weeks passed. In the course of that 

time Langdon made several visits to the 
castle. On the whole; they were mere repeti- 
tions of the first, but they served to establish 
a certain basis of acquaintanceship. More- 
over, they strengthened immeasurably his 
interest in the young wife. She still was 
marble—a silent, lovely figure with dark 
eyes continually masked. But though she 
treated him with a cold and almost indifferent 
politeness, he felt, he was sure, that, uncon- 
sciously perhaps, she was drawn to him. 
He felt that they were groping toward each 
other. It was hard to express, even to him- 
self, because he had so little to go on, but he 
sensed it. . . The whole adventure lay 
in the region of the intangible. . . 

Then one afternoon, quite unexpectedly, 
he met her at the foot of the stone steps. . . . 
She had come down, she said, to see what 
wild flowers were blooming. She was white 
and slender among the birches. 

‘I’m glad to find you here, 

“Why?” 

“Because I’ve been trying to imagine you 
out of your environment. 

“T don’t exist out of my environment,” she 
answered. 

“But you do. 
stance. 

“At this moment—?” 

“Ves. I feel, somehow, as if I were seeing 
you for the first time. 

“Then you mustn’t look,” she muttered. 

She was sitting on the trunk of a fallen 
tree, sunlight dripping about her. 

Langdon said: ‘‘ Forgive me. on can’t 
help looking. The impulse is—irresistible.” 

She glanced up at him then, rather fright- 
ened; but also, he thought, fascinated. 

“You are free to have impulses, 
you?” 

““Yes—thank God! 
as well be dead.” 

She nodded. 

“One might as well be dead.’ 

Jeffry looked at her squarely. 

‘May I ask you a question?” 

“What is it?” 

“Are you living here, in any way, against 
your will?” 

“Why do you ask that?” 

“ Because P "ve seen your eyes. ” 

“My eyes 

“They have the look of—of a caged bird.” 

She put her hand to her breast—a vague, 
shielding gesture. Langdon was sorry he 
had spoken. 

“Don’t answer me. I had no right—” 

(Continued on page 106) 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE TOWER 


Dana Burnet’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 104) 


“Yes, I will answer you. I’m not living 
here against my will.” She added, in a low 
tone, ‘I have made a bargain.” 

‘“‘Which you feel that you must stick to?” 

She said simply: ‘‘One has a certain pride 
about such things.” 

“Yes, of course.”” He found himself sud- 
denly in a position of arguing the dishonor- 
able, but he kept on, doggedly. ‘“‘Still, if it 
happened to mean sacrificing ,oneself—one’s 
freedom?” 

She caught him up, almost passionately: 
“T tell you I’m doing it of my own will!” 
Then, as if startled by her own outburst: 
“You don’t understand,” she said, in a 
stifled voice. 

“No, frankly, I don’t. On the other hand, 
there’s not the slightest reason why I should.” 


SHE made an involuntary movement, as if 
to stretch out her hand to him. It came 
to nothing, but both were conscious of the 
uncompleted gesture. 

“T should like to tell you if I could,” she 
said. “I can’t. It was all clear enough in 
the beginning. . But now, I’ve lost my 
power to—to analyze it. You see, for three 
years I’ve talked to no one but my husband— 
and Karl.” 

“Ts Karl your only servant?” 

“Yes. No one else would stay here. 
But he—he has been attached to my husband 
for years. 

Ay ou’re afraid of him,” said Jeffry, bluntly. 

* Afraid?” 
“Ves. 
She shook her head. 
“You mustn’t think,” 
faintly, “that there’s any evil here. 
is—no evil. Only ruin. 

“Do you mean the castle?” 

“The castle is the husk—the outer shell—”’ 
She rose, stood quietly facing him. “I am 
wondering,”’ she said, ‘whether you ought 
to come here any more.’ 

“Would you rather I didn’t?” 

“T—don’t know.” 

A sound, a crunching of dry leaves, came 
from the direction of the steps. They 
turned. 

Karl was walking toward them through the 
grove. His face, Langdon thought, was 
uglier than ever; but it was quite impassive. 
It had no expression whatever. 


she said, smiling 


There 


“Blease to excuse me, madame. Mr. 
Hagen iss asking for you.” 

“T’ll come at once.” 

“Yes, madame.” 

The servant bowed stiffly, and went 
marching back up the hillside. Beatrice 


as Langdon her hand. 
My husband has not been well to-day.” 
Please tell him I intended to 


Bs T'll tell him.” 
For a moment he stood holding her hand in 
is. The moment grew long. 

““Well—?” he asked finally. 

“Oh, I don’t know!” she answered, almost 
in a whisper, but at the same time she gave 
his hand a slight pressure. 

He wondered afterward whether he had 

not imagined it. The thought tortured him 

He drove back through the valley 

in a state of exquisitely painful doubt and 
indecision. 


For the next few days he loafed about the 
inn, miserably idle, fencing with the idea 
of chucking it for good and all. But that 
was pure bravado. He couldn’t chuck it. 
He, who had passed safely through half a 
dozen love affairs, some of them quite in- 
temperate, had fallen under the spell of a 
woman whose only indiscretion had been to 
press his hand. It was extraordinary, but 
it was so. 

On the fourth day, when he had begun to 
think of chancing another call, a note arrived 
from the castle. It read: 


““My DEar Sir: 

I was unfortunately indisposed when you 
called the other day. Will you not dine with 
us to-morrow evening at seven? 

Cordially, 
HAGEN.” 


Langdon at once sat down and wrote an 
acceptance, which he sent by messenger to 
the castle The messenger, one of the bell- 
boys at the inn, returned in a state of awe. 
he confided to Langdon, “that 
place gimme the shivers. The guy I handed 
the letter to, gee—! He looked like one of 
these here, now—gargouls.” 

“He does,”’ said Langdon grimly. 

The following night he drove again to the 
mountain, climbed the steps in the twilight 
and was admitted, as usual, by the wooden 
Karl. He found Hagen in his thronelike 
chair, with its brooding harpy figure, wearing 
the same black frock coat. Langdon himself 
wore evening clothes, and looked gallant in 
them 


Beatrice came in. She had on a black 


evening gown. Her throat and arms were 

bare. She was no longer marble, but ivory, 
. Langdon thought her the most beautify 

woman he had ever seen, and the coldest. 

Her appearance brought the ironic curye 
to Hagen’s lips. 

“You must excuse me, sir,” 
Jeffry. “I never dress. 
see, has done you honor.” 

“A charming one,” said the guest. But his 
little compliment fell flat. Beatrice ignored jt, 

“We must have a fire here,” she said. “Jt 
gets cool after sunset.’ 

Karl appeared and announced that dinner 
was served. 

They walked across the hall into the dip. 
ing-room. It was a cavelike vault, with 
rough stucco walls undecorated except fora 
curious frieze, in which Langdon noticed the 
inevitable harpy figure. A narrow monastery 
table ran lengthwise the room and on it 
burned two white candles. The crockery was 
earthenware; the knives and forks and sery- 
ing dishes were of pewter In the center of the 
table was a small bowl of flowers. 

Evidently this was an innovation, for Hagen 
remarked upon it. 

“From your garden, my dear?” 

His wife looked at him, a little defiantly, 
and answered: 

“Ves. The first marigolds. I thought—” 

“Of course, of course. Why not?” The 
old man nodded to her and to the guest. “One 
forgets, at my age, that nature has her vani- 
ties. It’s just as well to be reminded, now and 
then. And Mr. Langdon, no doubt, is fond of 
flowers!” 

The implication, the somewhat stilted in- 
nuendo, annoyed Langdon. He began to dis 
like the man intensely. Why should the old 
devil continually and slyly link him, Langdon, 
with his wife’s concerns? Was it simply that 
he felt removed from them by reason of his 
age? Or had he some purpose, shrewd and 
unpleasant, in hinting at a common ground 
between them? The question was compli- 
cated by the fact that the usual element of 
connubial jealousy seemed utterly lacking. 
It was still further complicated by Jefiry’s 
emotional willingness to have the_ thing 
happen. He was in love with old Hagen’s 
wife, and knew it. 


he said to 
But my wife, as you 


E hardly dared look at her sitting oppo 

site him at the table. Her gold and ivory 

loveliness was a menace to him; it set his mind 
whirling off in impossible directions. 

After dinner they returned to the living 
room. Karl had lighted the fire, and they sat 
before the wide hearth, while Beatrice poured 
coffee out of a dully gleaming pot. Something 
of this gleam was on her arms and in her hair. 

. She was beautiful, distant; her flesh 
was like snow warmed by sunlight—snow on 
a mountain, that takes on lovely illusions, 
which travelers see— 

“‘T asked you here to-night, sir, to talk over 
a project which I have in mind.” 

It was old Hagen, speaking to him. 
don came back to reality with a start. 

“A project—? 

“Yes. I've decided that my house lacks 
something. It is architecturally wanting. 
It needs—a tower.” 

The word—had weight. It fell from his lips 
with a certain importance. In this silence 
Langdon felt a sec ret stirring growing preg- 

nant. He said: “A tower? 

“A stone tower. Something that the 
wind will not blow down. One more towef 
before I die. 

“No!” 

His wife had leaned toward him, had taken 
hold of his arm. He looked at her with seren- 
ity, with indomitable will. 

“My dear, you are too intelligent a woman 
to express an opinion on a subject with which 
you are not familiar. The problem here is 
purely—architectural.” 

Beatrice sank back slowly in her chair. 
Hagen smiled his thin, spare smile. To Lang- 
don he said: “I want you to build my 
tower for me.” 


Lang- 


“TI? Certainly you are capable of doing it 
yourself!” 

“No, no! I’m an old man. I build no 
more. I make no more plans. ... But you, 
sir. You could do it.” 

The dark eyes were blazing now. Langdon 


had an absurd notion that the heat on his 
face came not from the fire but from Hagen’s 
eyes. 
“On 
fusedly. 
“There is only one condition—that you 
live here, in the house, till the tower is com 
pleted.” 
Jeffry made an effort to be practical, busi- 
nesslike. 
I shall have to think it over, Mr. Hagen.” 
« Perhaps it interferes with some plan 
your own?” 
Langdon shook his head. 
“As far as that goes, I’m free—’ 
“Then you can give me your answer at 
(Continw * °» page 108) 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE TOWER 


Dana Burnet’s Story 


(Continued from page 106) 


once, sir, can you not? Make your own 
terms. I'll meet them . But you must 
stay in the house. That is essential—to the 
project. 

Langdon wanted to look at Beatrice; he 
wanted most desperately to have some sign 
from her. But he dared not risk even a glance. 
The whole matter was so delicately adjusted, 
thanks to Hagen’s maneuvering, that the 
slightest indiscretion might have dissipated it, 
reduced it to nothing. 

“All right, sir. If you really want me—” 

“Good!” cried Hagen. ‘You will build me 
a tower that can be seen across the valley. ene 
A tower of stone. Of white stone! And at 
the top, a little room, with a balcony where 
one can stand and look out—into space. 

His voice grew contemplative, blurred. 

The three sat looking into the fire. 


TE next day Langdon moved into the 
castle. He was given a room on the second 
floor overlooking the garden. It was next to 
Mrs. Hagen’s room, which joined, in turn, 
that of her husband. Ordinarily Jeffry would 
have thought nothing of this arrangement, 
but under the circumstances it had a faint 
suggestion of indecency. 

He made up his mind, then and there, that 
his conduct in the house would be more than 
scrupulous. He would act as an automaton; 
would build the old devil his tower, and then— 
But the future refused to shape itself in his 
mind. The truth was that he could not con- 
ceive a future without Beatrice. 

He plunged into his work with a concen- 
trated and rather conscious energy. When 
he took his plan to Hagen, the latter simply 
gli anced at it, waved his hand and said: 

“Build it strong—and beautifully.’ 

The tower was to arise from the edge of the 
cliff, at the end of the veranda. It was to be 
pointed, like an obelisk, and just below the 
peak Langdon had designed a room, ten feet 
square, with four arched windows opening on 
a narrow iron balcony. A spiral stairway 
would lead up to this room, which Hagen 
himself had demanded. It was his only 
demand. 

The difficulties of the work were obvious. 
Among other preliminaries Langdon had to 
build a road to the top of the mountain and 
temporary quarters for his workmen. But 
these details were grateful to his mind. It 
was a relief to wrestle with material problems, 
to overcome physical obstacles. Like most 
young and vigorous men, he was at ease with 
the tangible. It was the intangible that 
baffled him. . . . 

To set flowing a steady stream of great 
white stone blocks from the valley to the 
mountain top was a simple feat compared 
with the strain of dining, each night, at 
Hagen’s table. There were subtleties, then, 
that distressed him, that drew his nerves 
taut and fine. Superficially the three had 
fallen into a way of friendship. They were 
casual with each other. Beatrice especially 
treated Langdon with frank companionable- 
ness; she made no attempt to conceal the 
fact that his was an agreeable presence. But 
behind this attitude, and underlying it, was 
a tension, a deep restraint that manifested 
itself only in the evenness, the unnatural pre- 
cision of her—performance. 

As for Karl, Langdon could not rid himself 
of the suspicion that the servant was spying 
on him. He despised the ugly, wooden 
creature, whose sole reason for existence 
seemed to lie in serving Hagen. It was a 
thankless service, for Hagen was openly 
contemptuous of him. 

‘*T despise the man,” he confided to Lang- 
don, more than once. “But I can’t do with- 
out him. . 

Altogether, the relationships of that house 
were strange and involved—compounded. 

The evenings were particularly trying, for 
then Hagen dozed by the fire, leaving Bea- 
trice and Langdon to talk together. The 
effort to keep these conversations impersonal 
was in itself a betrayal. After a month of it, 
Langdon frankly fled the field. He excused 
himself and went up-stairs to his own room, 
there to struggle with an increasing habit of 
sleeplessness. . 


NE night he was sitting at his window, 

trying to make up his mind to go to bed, 
when he heard Beatrice come into her room 
next to his. Hagen, he knew, was still below 
stairs. But that fact was not important. 
The only important fact was that a single 
door separated him from the woman he loved. 
Suddenly the thought was irresistible, over- 
whelming. He got up, in a kind of stupor, 
and walked to the door. 

It was unlocked. 

He opened it and went in. 

She was sitting by her window, exactly 
is he had been sitting by his. The loneli- 
ness of her pose touched him, called up his 
own lone liness. He said uncertainly: 

‘Beatrice!’ 
She turned. Her face was whiter than the 


stone tower that could be seen, dimly, through 
the window. 

“De 1. . Sr” 

“Ves. I—I can’t sleep—” 

Why did he bother to say that? Why did 
he bother to say anything, except the one 
thing that was to be said? He went toward 
her and (put his hand on her shoulder. 

““You’ve got to know. I can’t stand it any 
lon ger—”’ 

“Oh, don’t!” she said. ‘‘ Don’t—please—” 

“5 love you. . . You’ve got to know.” 

She rose, frightened, ineffably lovely in her 
feminine panic. But his arms were around 
her, holding her; and for a moment she 
rested against him, scarcely breathing, in. 
finitely still, as if to gather strength to loose 
herself from him. 

“You love me, Beatrice!” 

“Yes, I do—I do. But you must—let me 


“You belong to me, not to that old devil—" 
She drew down his head and kissed him, 
Then she put his hands away from her, 
gently. 


“You are so young, Jeffry... . You 
believe in devils!” She was faintly, oddly 
smiling. “It’s not so simple as that,” she 


said; and added after a pause: ‘‘I think I 
can tell you now. 
“Ves, for God’s sake, tell me!” 
“Don’t stand . so near me, then.” 


H§« MOVED back, away from her, stand- 
ing against the wall. She sat down in 
her chair, half facing the window. She did 
not look at him. 

“My husband isn’t a devil. He’s a man 
who has been—wounded.” She hesitated a 
moment; then began slowly: “It happened 
—the first time—twenty years ago. He was 
successful, then. Successful as an architect, 
independently wealthy, popular. A member 
of the most exclusive clubs, invited every- 
where. . . . I know this because, five 
years ago, I was his wife’s private secre- 


“His wife? Was he married?” 

“Ves, to a woman his own age. A beau- 
tiful woman. Not his type exactly, but— 
he worshiped her.” 

‘And she—?” 

Be atrice moved her hand. ‘‘ You must let 
me tell it my own way,” she said. Langdon 
nodded; and she went on: “He was in 
business with a man—one of his best friends. 
He believed in this man, trusted him ab- 
solutely. He had a habit of trusting people. 
It was his strongest characteristic. 

Once when I was going through some of his 
papers, I came across something he had 
written, a kind of creed. I’ve forgotten how 
it was worded, but the gist of it was that life, 
to be worth anything, must be founded on 
faith. Faith in people, in humanity. . 

It was quite beautifully written. 

“He went to Europe one summer on busi- 
ness. When he got back he found that his 
partner, his friend, had done some dreadful 
thing—stolen some plans, I believe, that 
Hagen had been working on. It wasn’t a 
crime. It was worse, because it was mean and 
underhanded—as well as dishonorable. 
Another man might have forgotten it and 
gone on. But Hagen was—stopped. He 
couldn’t go on. He gave up his work, his 
career, and devoted himself entirely to his 
wife. 

“She was the one certainty, the one sure 
thing in his life. He built up his world 
around her. They had no children. His 
whole heart was in her. They were growing 
old together. . . When I went to her, as 
her secretary, she must have been fifty-five. 
She was still: beautiful, but her hair was snow- 
white. 

I'd been there a year—long enough to 
find out how completely Hagen trusted her.” 
Beatrice paused, with a little catch of her 
breath. ‘‘Oh, it was dreadful—! To stand 
by and watch the thing happening. . ; 
saw it coming. I knew that she was meeting 
a man....A man! He was ‘nothing 
but a boy, a young boy. Why he ever— 
chose her, I don’t know. I suppose it was the 
money. She had money of her own. Hagen 
had given it to her. They had lived together 
for thirty years, and then, when she was 
old—” 

““She left him?” 

“Ves. One night. . . One spring night 
I went to her room, and she—it was empty. 
She had gone. There was a letter en her 
writing-desk. I had to take it to him. To 
Hagen. I had to stand there while he read 
it. He was holding my arm, and his fingers 


kept tightening. . . . till it hurt. Then 
he looked at me and smiled. . . . He went 
around the house for days afterward, with 
that smile frozen on his lips. . . . I'd see 
him wandering through the rooms. . . And 
Karl kept tagging after him—”’ 
“‘Karl?”’ 


“He was their butler. He’d been with 
(Concluded on page 110) 
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No Rolls-Royce has ever worn out 


For the woman who drives, the satis- % 3 ; 
faction that comes with possession of a . 
Rolls-Royce is far more than the mere 
enjoyment of a motor car of matchless . 
beauty and distinction. . . . To 4 
her the real perfection of the Rolls- 
Royce is revealed in its simplicity of 
operation; in the splendid service it 
delivers, without interruption, under 
any and all conditions. . . . One 
woman who had driven many fine cars 
wrote, “On my recent trip, during 
which I cared for the car the entire dis- a 
tance, I covered eleven hundred and i 
twenty-two miles in five days. I drove 
more than three hundred miles in one 
day with less resultant fatigue than I 
have felt after driving other cars less 
than one-third this distance. My 
Rolls-Royce surpasses any car I have 
ever owned for comfort and riding 
quality and is in every way the most 
satisfactory to drive and handle.” 
. . Such an experience is but an 
incident in the normal performance of 
the Rolls-Royce. After years of use, 
this car’s appearance and performance 
still will be above reproach. This is ; 
true of every Rolls-Royce that is built. i 








Twelve exclusive Rolls-Royce designs in open and closed 4 
coach work 


The four-five passenger phaeton, $10,900 : 
ROLLS-ROYCE, Springfield, Mass. 4 


Branches: 
New York, Boston, Chicago, Cleveland, San Francisco 


Representatives in leading cities 


ROLLS ROYCE 
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LINENS WORTHY 
OF A FRAME 


x Vy, ITH the same skill that 
\} 2M) medieval monks em- 
av Vib ployed in tediously 
illuminating parchment manu- 
scripts do the Irish linen hand- 


loomsmen today weave richly 






| intricate designs into their 


damask in motifs of all periods. 
You will find tablecloths and 
napkins in Egyptian, Parisian, 
Grecian, Celtic Scroll, Italian 
Renaissance,Louisxv1,Adams, 
Versailles, Moresque, Ameri- 
can Beauty,Regency and many 
other designs. 

Apart from the design, but 
woven into the margin, you 
will also find the Frzur-pe-Lis 
emblem and the legend: Iris 
HanpW ovEN Linen Damask, 
marks of genuineness, beauty 
and lasting durability. 

Sold at the better stores in the 
larger cities of the United 
States and Canada. 


IRELAND BROS. 


INCORPORATED 


MAKERS OF THE FLEUR’DE’LIS LINENS 


BELFAST NEW YORK LONDON 
102 Franklin Street 


A Book of Designs, containing full informa- 
tion regarding sizes, if not obtainable in your 
locality, may be had upon request. 


For fine usealso are Fleur-de-Lis Linen Towels, 
Linen Sheets and Pillow Cases. 
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Designed for Ireland Bros. by Fulien Elfenbein from VIIth Century Hiberno-Saxon MSS. 















HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE TOWER 


Dana Burnet’s Story 


(Concluded from page 108) 


them ever since their marriage . . . Well, 
there was nothing for me to do. I went to 
Hagen and told him that I was going. He 
looked at me a long time. ‘Don’t go,’ he 
said finally. ‘Don’t leave me alone with that 
death’s head of a butler. Stay a month 
longer.’ So I stayed, and at the end of the 
month—I couldn’t go. He’d come to depend 
on me for everything. I was nurse, secretary, 
housekeeper—”’ 

“And then—wife?” said Langdon. 

Beatrice was staring at the floor. Her 
Sots clasped and unclasped the arms of her 
chair. 

“Yes. When hehad got his divorce, he 
came to me and said: ‘I’m getting old. 
You're all I’ve got left. Let’s make a bar- 
gain. If you'll marry me, and stay with me 
till I die, I'll leave you my fortune.’ ” 

““And you agreed to such a bargain?” 

“Yes. I like to think that I did it out of 
pity for him. But I’m not sure. Probably 
I was a little cold-blooded about it, too. I’m 
cold-blooded by nature.” 

“You!” 

She looked at. him helplessly, with a kind of 
pleading in her eyes. 

“T’d never loved any man, then. I didn’t 
know. ... I thought that perhaps I wasn’t 
capable—of loving—”’ 

He moved toward her impulsively. 

“Beatrice!” 

“No, no. Let me finish it. I want to tell 
you everything. ... You see, I thought it 
was to be simply a—business arrangement. 
I had no idea that he would ever care—or— 
grow fond of me. ... It wasn’t love! But 
he began to trust me, to build up his world 
around me. . . . That old habit of his—the 
habit of believing in people—he couldn’t resist 
it. At the same time he was afraid. He was 
terribly afraid—and bitter He began to 
test me, to experiment with me, as a scientist 
might experiment with the latest specimen 
brought into his laboratory. ... He built 
this house, this ruin, and we came here to live. 
He thought I couldn’t stand the loneliness of 
it. He thought I’d—break. But I haven’t 
broken. It’s a struggle between us,” she 
added, in a voice grown sharp, vibrant. ‘And 
it isn’t only my struggle. I feel—oh, I know 
it sounds foolish!—but I feel as if I had the 
whole of human honor on my shoulders. I 
can’t give up. I mustn’t. And you—mustn’t 
ask me to.” 

Langdon stood looking down at her. ‘‘Then 
I can’t stay here,” he said. “I should never 
have come. His damned tower! It was 
nothing but an excuse—!”’ 

“Yes, it was an excuse—to test me still 
further. I tried to prevent it. I tried... . 
But I couldn’t speak, you see. And now, I 
shall have my own heart—to struggle with—” 

She rose suddenly, moved across the room 
and flung herself face down on the bed. Lang- 
don went to her, put his arm around her 
shoulders and kissed her. For a moment he 
knelt there. Then he got up and walked out 
of the room. 


N the hall he almost ran into Karl. 
“What the devil are you doing here?” he 
demanded. 
“Blease, sir. I vas just coming to see if you 
vanted anything.” 
Langdon pushed him aside and hurried 
down-stairs. He found Hagen sitting by the 


re. 
“Ah, Langdon. I thought you'd gone to 
bed.” 

““T couldn’t sleep.” 

The onyx eyes shone up at him. 

““You’ve been working too hard.” 

“Mr. Hagen, I want you to release me from 
my agreement. I want you to let me go.” 

“Let you go?” 

“Ves. To-night!” 

“No,” said Hagen in his suave, decisive 
manner. 

“*T insist.” 

“No. You must stay and finish the tower. 
That was our contract.” 

“Then I'll break it!” 

““Coward!”’ said Hagen, softly. 

Langdon’s hands clenched. He _ blurted 
out: “All right, then, damn you! I'll stay. 
What’s more, I'll beat you at your own 
rotten game.” 

The old man was imperturbable. 

“Ts it rotten?” 

“Well, isn’t it?” 

“We'll see, we'll see When the tower 
is finished. Now go to bed, young man. Go 
to bed. You must be up early in the morning.” 

Langdon went back up-stairs. In the room 


next to his he could hear Beatrice moving 
about... . Her footsteps came regularly 
creating a rhythm in his brain. He thought of 
a free creature caught in a cage. 

He was up at daylight the next morning. 


HE tower was finished late in October. ]t 

stood white and tall above the dark heap of 
Hagen’s ruin, dominating it, changing the 
whole character of the place. It was a thing of 
subtlety and power. It gathered up all the 
broken lines and drew them. with a single 
gesture, toward the sky. 

It wrought a change in Hagen, too. The 
old man, during the past week, had been grow- 
ing steadily more excited. Both Beatrice 
and Langdon noticed it. She said: “It’s 
simply childishness. ...” But there was 
a strangeness in it, a weird, unnatural gaiety 
that was somehow ominous. Even the ser- 
vant, the wooden Karl, felt it. He began 
to follow Hagen about the house, tagging after 
him like a dog, like an ugly old mastiff with 
anxious eyes. . . . 

Langdon had planned to leave the moment 
his accounts were settled, but Hagen insisted 
that he stay one day more 

“To-morrow,” he said. ‘To-morrow we 
will dedicate the tower... . I have planned 
a little ceremony.” 

“What kind of a ceremony?” 

“Wait and see. Wait and see!” The old 
man’s eyes took fire under their gray brows, 
His parchment face was wrinkled with a gro- 
tesque humor, “To-morrow, sir. To- 
morrow. . . . 

The next morning Langdon was roused by 
a knock on his door. It was Karl. 

“Blease to get up, sir. Mr. Hagen is vait- 
ing for you.” 

Langdon dressed quickly and went down- 
stairs. The living-room was deserted. He 
stepped out on the veranda. Beatrice was 
there, alone. 

“He has gone up to the tower,” she said. 
“He told me to wait here.”” She moved closer 
to Langdon. “Jeffry, I’m afraid—!” 

“Why?” 

“He was so—so strange. His smile... 

“Did he say anything?” 

“Nothing. Not a word. But he was—” 
She broke off, with a cry. “Jeffry, look—!” 

She was pointing to the tower. Langdon 
raised his head, slowly—it was as if there 
was a weight on his neck—and saw Hagen in 
his long black coat, standing on the iron 
balcony, high above them. The balcony 
overhung the cliff. 1t was as if he stood poised 
in space. 

Beatrice cried convulsively: ‘‘Hagen!” 

The man on the tower waved his hand to 
them. Then he seemed to sway, his body 
toppled forward, over the railing of the bal- 
OS ae 

He fell. 

A dark object, momentarily twisting against 
the sky, dropping swiftly ... Then noth- 
ing but the white stone shaft. the sunlit 
panorama of mountains. . . . 

The two who were left rushed up the wind- 
ing stairs of the tower. 

In the small, square room at the top of it 
they found Karl. He was standing perfectly 
still, his arms at his sides, weeping. 

“For God’s sake, what happened?’ gasped 
Langdon. 

The wooden figure began to tremble. 

“T tried to stop him, but he forbade me 
He commanded me to let him go.” The man 
turned to them, a queer light on his ugly, 
tear-wet face. “I lofed him. He vas the 
only thing I ever lofed. ... He took my 
head in his arms... . . The last thing he put 
his arms around me.... He kissed me. ... 
my master! My friend... . ” 


” 


EATRICE put her hand on the servant’s 
arm. He gave a little start, straightened 

up and resumed his ordinary pose. Putting 
his hand in his pocket he drew out a folded 
sheet of paper. 

“For you, madame,” he said, and went 
heavily down the stairs. 

Langdon read what was written on the 
paper. It was in Hagen’s flowing hand. 


“Above the ruin I have built a tower. 
“Tt is strong, the wind will not blow it down. 
“T have proved it. 

“T am content.” 


They looked at each other. Langdon said 
vaguely: “The wind will not blow it down.” 

Beatrice was crying. He put his arms 
around her and held her close. 


Some fashions are born to blush wunseen—except on 
mannequins. On the other hand some are absolutely made 
because they are taken up by the great ones of society. 
The November Harper’s Bazar will be very largely 
devoted to new fashions approved by smart women. 
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Irene Castle 


chooses Corticelli Silks 
for these smart Fall costumes 


66 THE best dressed woman in America” has 
chosen her fall wardrobe. And she has 
insisted upon Corticelli Silks for the linings 
of her coats and wraps, as well as for her 
charming gowns and frocks. 


Because she knows that like herself other 
women delight in lovely frocks and wraps, 
Irene Castle has permitted an exclusive shop 
in selected cities to offer these costumes for 
fall, each made of the same beautiful silks she 
herself selected. 


Irene Castle is devoted to Corticelli Silks 
because their pliant beauty interprets so 
successfully the piquant charm of her per- 
sonality. Whether her frock is softly draped, 
or gaily bouffant or so straight and slender in 
line that all the emphasis is on the material 
itself, Irene Castle always finds the exact 
silk she wants in the wide range of Corticelli 
Silks and knows that the silk gives wonder- 
ful service. 


The crepes, satins and taffetas that Irene 
Castle selects for her costumes can also be 





Photos by Campbell Studio 
MARBORO—Narrow hemstitched ruffles 
and drop ball buttons trim the front of this 
slender frock of Corticelli Crepe Sa-On with 
its collar and cuffs of fine georgette and filet 
lace. Designed by Joseph A. Morris & Co., 
New York. 


had by the yard in the better stores. Your 
dealer will be glad to show them to you. 
Ask to see the lovely Corticelli crepes— 


Crepe Sa-on, Crepe Ko-ran, Crepe Eldora, 
Crepe Tremaine, and the lustrous satins such 
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WYETTE—Charmingly youthful is a bouffant 
evening frock of Corticelli Duotone taffeta with 
its simple bodice with gay embroidered flowers 
and its skirt a cascade of ruffles. Designed by 
Jesse Woolf & Co.. New York. 
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The Corticelli Silk Company 
710 Nonotuck St., Florence, Mass. 
Please send me the free booklets I have checked below: 
O New Corticelli Silk Hosiery 
© Irene Castle Corticelli Fashions 
O New Corticelli Silks for Fall 


Name 





Street 





City State 




















as Corticelli Satin Princess, and Corticelli 
Satin Militaire. In printed silks Corticelli 
offers the fascinating new Indu-Chi designs 
with their accompanying plain color crepes. 


New Sryte Booxtet—Send for the new 
booklet showing photographs of Irene Castle 
in these attractive costumes for fall. Fill out 
the coupon below and mail it today, so that 
you will have the booklet while buying your 
fall wardrobe. The Corticelli Silk Company, 
also makers of Corticelli Silk Hosiery, Sewing 
Silk, Yarns and Crochet Cottons. 


’ r sd 


Irene Castle is enthusiastic about the new 
Corticelli Silk Hosiery. Woven of the same 
strong lustrous silk that has made Corticelli 
sewing silk famous the world over. Corticelli 
silk stockings give you every bit of the service 
you expect of fine silk stockings. There is 
just the weight you want from chiffon to 
heavy weight and the range of new fashion- 
able colors will delight you. Send for the 
new style booklet “The Correct Color in 
Hosiery for Every Shoe and Occasion.” 









Posed by Irene Castle 


RAEBURN—Korsak fox, one of the season’s 
smartest furs, makes the collar and cuffs of 
this luxurious coat with its new side flare 
silhouette and its lining of famous Corticelli 
silk. Designed by Jacob Rapoport & Co., 
New York. 
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A Home That 
A lways Has Room 





Every genuine North- 


field piece bears 
Northhield 


trade mark. 


the 


Isn't it a pleasure to visit where hospitality always 
finds an extra bed for the unexpected guest? No 
matter how small the home there is that hearty 
welcome and a place to rest. And you never 
feel that you are inconveniencing anyone. 


In thousands of homes this always ready hospi- 
tality is made easy and delightful by a happy 
choice of Northfield upholstered furniture for 
the living room, or perhaps the sun room. 


Every home needs a davenport. Deep cushions, 
a soft yielding back, plenty of room to lounge in 
while the friendly talk goes round. A really 
good davenport, a Northfield, adds wonderfully 


to the hominess of any room. 


And this Northfield davenport solves the prob- 
lem of the hospitality that is never strained. 
For folded away in its depths, completely hidden, 
is a full size bed, always ready for use, quickly 
returned to its place, never discovered by the 
casual caller. 


Your furniture dealer invites your inspection of 
Northfield suites. There are finely styled period 
designs, roomy overstuffed patterns and for the 
sun room those in fibre are especially delightful. 
Ask to see them all. 


A Northfield booklet “The Davenport 


With a Secret” sent on request. 


THE NORTHFIELD COMPANY 
Makers of Good Furniture 
SHEBOYGAN, WISCONSIN 





SHOES 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


HAVE TONGUES 


Cosmo Hamilton’s Story 


(Continued from page 67) 


“T beg your pardon,” he said, ‘‘ but I think 
this must have fallen out of your bag.” 

“Tf you think so... thank you,” she 
said, and took it. Took them both, in fact, 
with equal grace—the ball and the pick-up. 
She had been warned against setting as much 
as the tips of her toes on that austere course. 
That very morning, at breakfast, her village 
landlady had painted a sensational picture of 
her certain ejection and humiliation. But 
being lonely and very fond of golf, and having 
greatly admired the cottage on the hill and 
its owners, whom she had seen driving up 
from the station, she paid no attention to the 
old wives’ tale. Didn't she carry a mirror and 
know all about men? 

“T hope you like our course,” said Knox, 
‘and will use it every day. We, asa matter of 
fact, can only put in week-ends, but the little 
Scotsman who looks after the greens hits a 
very decent ball and I'll tell him to hold him- 
self at your disposal at all times.” 

“How very kind of you,” she said. Mean- 
while there seemed to be every reason why he, 
or one of the others—they were all so nice that 
it hardly mattered which—should break away 
from the foursome and play until lunch with 
her. After what ought to be a meal that she 
was certain to enjoy, some other arrangement 
easily could be made. And then, carrying her 
eyes from Knox to the three men who had 
worked nearer and nearer, she called his atten- 
tion wordlessly to the fact that he had omitted 
to present them. 

“T beg your pardon,” he said again. He 
had clean forgotten the others. ‘‘George 
Falconer.” 

““Welcome to the course,” said Falconer. 
A full-dress bow. A most ingratiating smile. 

“ Arthur Hardinge.” 

“So delighted to see you here.” Flag- 
lieutenant stuff. A melting grin. 

* Bill Wingfield.” 

And with the peculiar swagger that is given 
by all cork legs Wingfield went forward and 
insisted on a warm handshake. He was es- 
sentially the protective kind of man. ‘The 
place is yours,’’ he said. 

To all of which she replied, “How can I re- 
pay such kindness? My name is Mary 
Fraser.” 

Not having been a colonel for nothing, and 
there are few better ways of becoming ac- 
quainted with the tricks of men, Knox gave 
orders at once. “‘ You three will go on ahead,” 
he said. ‘‘ Miss Fraser and I will follow. If, 
by any chance, we turn it up on the ninth, 
you'll find us at the cottage waiting for 
lunch.” 

This was a pretty high-handed way of doing 
things, without a doubt, and even Knox 
would never have been allowed to get away 
with it if the others had not been on their 
best behavior. Nine holes with this . . . 
this slim, brown, smiling thing would have 
suited them all quite well. However, they 
would meet again at lunch, individually to 
put in good work, so that there was something 
to which to look forward. And, by Jove, 
didn’t they show Miss Fraser how well they 
could drive! 


ND that was the beginning of what turned 
“2% out to be a bloodless revolution—Eve’s 
complete possession not only of a hitherto 
serpentless Eden but one in which the apple- 
ish temptation had never cropped up. 

Pessimists and unbelievers in human nature 
will take it for granted that before the month 
had slipped from the calendar the serpent that 
follows a woman where two or more men are 
gathered together, in the way that gin invari- 
ably follows a missionary into native tee- 
totalism, must have played havoc with the 
fine relationship that existed between Knox 
and his friends. Idealists, even, will hardly 
believe that the rivalry to play with Hazel, 
as they all now called her, and the desire ‘to 
sit at her feet in front of the cottage fire— 
the day’s game over—had not already in- 
jected the poison of jealousy into the blood of 
those men. With emotion and triumph the 
truth must be told that pessimists and ideal- 
ists alike were wrong in this case. The influ- 
ence of the brown girl, with her mellow out- 
look, was splendid and ennobling. It raised 
those men to the level of Crusaders, especially 
when they discovered, as they did very soon, 
that Hazel was not only parentless: and 
brotherless but unmarried and completely 
unprotected; that she had found her way to 
that exquisite corner of English earth in search 
of rest and quietude—what she called a holi- 
day. Whether this was from some sort of 
work or merely from the social life of London 
they never asked nor were they ever told. 
Not that the brown girl maintained an air of 
mystery about her life; she didn’t. It was 
noticeable, however, that whenever an oppor- 


tunity offered itself for her to tell them how 
and where she lived, and on what, she missed 
it, gracefully but plainly. 

But they were all without curiosity. They 
accepted her on her face value, pinned their 
faith to her, swore by her and set her on a 
pedestal. And if anybody had dared to say 
in their hearing what certain people in the 
village were saying in the fastnesses of their 
houses—especially the retired London de. 
tective, the sexton of the church who was also 
the collector of rates and taxes, and, of course, 
the vicar’s wife—that she was a woman of 
doubtful character, an adventuress, who was 
there in order to catch one of those four 
simple-minded men, fur would have flown. 
Especially, also, when it was shown to all four 
that the much-envied smiles for which they 
competed continued to be distributed in an 
exact and meticulous equality. Watchful 
and alert as they were, badly hit as they had 
to be, they never detected the fraction of 
favoritism, the merest atom of preference. 
It was share and share alike, and although 
they were never treated as brothers, which 
is likely to take the sting out of things, or 
cousins, which nearly always includes a cer. 
tain laxity, they were obviously regarded as 
pals, which, in the end, might lead to a nearer 
and a sweeter union. Where there is faith 
there is hope, though not always charity. 

Everything had changed. Instead of ar- 
riving to a scampily cleaned cottage, flower- 
less, untouched by the magic of a caring hand, 
they came from the city, every week-end now, 
to find the brown figure hovering among the 
roses, bowls of cut blossoms everywhere, 
neatness and the essence of soap where before 
there had been merely a surface of eye-wash 
and a cat lick. A knowledgeable eye had run 
over the ordering of food, towels were miracu- 
lously at hand, windows open to soft breeze, 
pictures straight, golf shoes clean, clubs gleam- 
ing. The place was no longer a lodging. It 
was home, and all was well. 


NTIL the fourth Sunday night, when two 

bombs exploded—the first while they 

were sitting on the terrace under a dazzling 
full moon, with Hazel in their midst. 

They had been singing some of the old 
good songs to the accompaniment of Fal- 
coner’s banjo and Hardinge’s mandolin, softly, 
to the stars. The scent of sleeping flowers 
was in the air. The sweeping panorama of 
the vale below was pricked with the widely 
separated groups of lights which marked the 
presence of other villages, like little families 
of stationary fireflies. Occasional puffs of a 
dying breeze made a whisper among the leaves 
and from a near-by tree a nightingale flung 
out a song of eternal passion and eternal pain. 

It left an instant and uncanny sense of sus- 
picion behind it and for the first time in the 
long history of the friendship of the foursome 
proved an act of apparent disloyalty, the 
effect of which was like that of an air-raid 
Hazel launched out suddenly in praise of a 
book written anonymously by Bill Wingfield 
about Ireland. Whereupon Knox laughed and 
said, ‘‘How do you know it’s as good as all 
that? It isn’t out yet. And how did you get 
to know who wrote it? It’s a secret.” 

And without the remotest idea that she was 
letting a cat out of a bag Hazel replied, ‘Oh, 
I know a good deal more than you think. 
Bill came down on Thursday night with an 
advance copy of his opus and read it to me 
from cover to cover.” 

There was a deadly silence, broken only by 
the uneasy creaking of Wingfield’s chair. 
He had a perfect right to read his book to 
Hazel or any one else, and if he chose to give 
away its authorship that was his affair. But 
by sneaking down without a word on a night 
in the middle of the week to take an unfair 
advantage of the others he had broken 4 
pledge that had been made by them all only 
to see Hazel en masse. With great solemnity 
this law had been passed two weeks before, 
in town, late one night, when, after Charlie 
Knox had blurted out that he was frightfully 
in love with Hazel, the other three had con 
fessed to a similar state of heart. Whereupon 
it was unanimously agreed that each woul 
play the game according to the rules of pals 
and men of honor, the proposer to be the one 
to whom Hazel showed eventually an undis 
guisable preference. 

Who was the sceptic who said that where 4 
woman is concerned the best of men will s 
friendship, revoke faith, and renounce 
country? 

Into this Fden the serpent had come. 


ANP then, wholly unconscious of having 

created a catastrophe, Hazel rose to ® 

There was no latch-key in the house in whi 
(Continued on page 114) 


Phyllis Duganne who has been writing so many modern love 
stories for Harper's Bazar lately will have still another in 


the November number —“ Eleanora Musgrave’s Husband.” 
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56 is just a number—S8 is just a number—but 57 means good things to eat 


Here are Heinz 5/ Varieties. 
How many do you know ? 


1 Heinz Baked Beans with Pork 13 Heinz Fig Pudding 
and Tomato Sauce 14 Heinz Cherry Preserves 
2 Heinz Baked Beans without Tomato 15 Heinz Red Raspberry Preserves 
Sauce, with Pork—Boston Style 16 Heinz Peach Preserves 
3 Heinz Baked Beans in Tomato Sauce 17 Heinz Damson Plum Preserves 
without meat—Vegetarian 18 Heinz Strawberry Preserves 
4 Heinz Baked Red Kidney Beans 19 Heinz Pineapple Preserves 
5 Heinz Peanut Butter 20 Heinz Black Raspberry Preserves 
6 Heinz Cream of Tomato Soup 21 Heinz Blackberry Preserves 
7 Heinz Cream of Pea Soup 22 Heinz Apple Butter 
8 Heinz Cream of Celery Soup 23 Heinz Crab-apple Jelly 
9 Heinz Cooked Spaghetti 24 Heinz Currant Jelly 
10 Heinz Cooked Macaroni 25 Heinz Grape Jelly 
11 Heinz Mince Meat 26 Heinz Quince Jelly 
12 Heinz Plum Pudding 27 Heinz Apple Jelly 


28 Heinz Dill Pickles 43 Heinz Worcestershire Sauce 

29 Heinz Sweet Midget Gherkins 44 Heinz Chili Sauce 

30 Heinz Preserved Sweet Gherkins 45 Heinz Beefsteak Sauce 

31 Heinz Preserved Sweet Mixed Pickles 46 Heinz Red Pepper Sauce 

32 Heinz Sour Spiced Gherkins 47 Heinz Green Pepper Sauce 

33 Heinz Sour Midget Gherkins 48 Heinz Tomato Ketchup 

34 Heinz Sour Mixed Pickles 49 Heinz Prepared Mustard 

35 Heinz Chow Chow Pickle 50 Heinz India Relish 

36 Heinz Sweet Mustard Pickle 51 Heinz Evaporated Horse-Radish 
37 Heinz Queen Olives 52 Heinz Salad Dressing 

38 Heinz Manzanilla Olives 53 Heinz Mayonnaise 

39 Heinz Stuffed Olives 54 Heinz Pure Malt Vinegar 

40 Heinz Ripe Olives 55 Heinz Pure Cider Vinegar 

41 Heinz Pure Olive Oil 56 Heinz Distilled White Vinegar 
42 Heinz Sour Pickled Onions 57 Heinz Tarragon Vinegar 


If you know only 4 or 5, you can be assured that the other 53 or 52 are just 
as good. If your grocer does not have the ones you want, please write us. 


H. J. HEINZ COMPANY, Pittsburgh, Pa. 























“Standard” kitchen sinks, “yard stick high.” provide 
comfort and prevent back-strain. How high is yours? 


Standard Sanitary Wig. Co., pittsburgh 








for OCTOBER 1923 
































Those Who Have Driven Many Cars 
Can Best Appreciate the Stearns 


GQTEARNS is decidedly a car for the 
man or woman who has owned many, 
because its mechanical perfection is best 


appreciated by comparison. 
built, sturdy chassis you’ll 
find mounted an engine that 
is world-famous for its 
power, flexibility, economy 
and simplicity—the Stearns 
Sleeve-valve (Knight-type) 
Engine, the first built in 
America. 

With hands and feet in 
full and easy control of 
mighty, power-generating 
you’ll learn facts about 
motor car building that you 
do not now know. 

Not only that, but you’ll 
be keenly conscious of 
the comfort that Stearns 
has created by proper bal- 
ancing of weight—long, 
wide, low-suspende 


springs, and deep, soft upholstery. 
But you’ll learn the greatest of all 
Stearns achievements only after long 





Stearns - Knight - Six 
Models and Prices 


Four and Five Pas- 
senger Touring $2395 


Seven Passenger 
Touring 2495 
CoupeBrougham 3295 
Sport Coupe 3150 
Coupe, Sport 
Sedan, Seven 
Passenger Sedan 3395 


(F. O. B. Factory) 
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To Dealers: 


Owing to a recent increase in pro- 
duction facilities, The F. B. Stearns 
Company, for the first time in six 


years, is able to increase its distri- 
bution. Dealers of high standing 
are invited to write for particulars 
of the Stearns Dealer Franchise. 
Your territory may be open. 
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possession of the car—its unequalled dur- 
ability and dependability, and its freedom 
from the petty and annoying ailments 
that beset all cars from which extreme 


service is exacted. 

These statements are facts, 
proved by twenty-five years 
of motor car manufacture, 
and eleven years of unpar- 
alleled success building the 
Knight-type Engine. 

And now, to consummate 
this success, The F. B. 


Stearns Company is trebling its produc- 
tion to give those who have long desired 


to possess this superlative 
car an opportunity to buy it 
at a price that cannot pur- 
chase elsewhere an equal 
amount of quality and 
Service. 

Seek the nearest Stearns 
dealer soon and inspect the 
new four and _ six-cylinder 


models. You'll find him quite willing to 
permit you to demonstrate the Stearns- 
Knight to yourself—and in your own way. 





Stearns- Knight-Four 
Models and Prices 


Four and Five Pas- 
senger Touring $1595 


Coupe Brougham 1995 
Sedan . 2095 
Sport Coupe . 1795 


(F. O. B. Factory) 
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corset wor Y¥ beautiful women 


; ; j hf 
lO MARE fled { i Up 


A Lovely Non- Lacing Model 
All of Hand- Knitted Elastic 


T is a soft, silken sheath to your 
body, this exquisite Lily of France 
Corset, number 2375! But only 
tbalacestcmme(cteqettetcmmuelel(e Mm er hue re 
DWbetets a:thaccemactamortierameir lant: 
molds—and holds—your figure into 


lines of smartest fashion. 


Reentorced with silk brocade at the 
ecelatemrtove Mel cehate (ce modidem: Mmoluerervel 
Et ieae)oMr lam aslo orte emaallmorcilttetatl| 
corset gives its wearer the “flat,” 


slender figure so eagerly sought. 


Chis exquisite Lily of France model 
at $47.50, is offered at stores that 


feature quality corsets. 











HARPER’S BAZAR 


SHOES HAVE TONGUES 


Cosmo Hamilton’s Story 


(Continued from page 112) 


she lodged and the old wife insisted on putting 
out the oil lamp in the sitting-room. So, 
willy-nilly, it was early to bed, and the four- 
some, but not the same foursome in spirit, 
escorted her, as usual, down the narrow moon- 
splashed lane, along the tree-lined road to the 
village which looked like something in the 
imagination of a poet. And when. leaning on 
the rustic gate, Hazel said, “Good night,” she 
added, in what afterwards seemed to them to 
be a tone of “I don’t want any of you to ask 
me why,” “I’m going away for several days— 


two weeks perhaps. But I shall count every ° 


hour to our next merry meeting and miss you 
far more than I have words to say. You 
don’t know how much your kindness has 
meant to me. I love this place so near the 
sky. I love it, and I shall leave all the best of 
me in your keeping.” And with a little catch 
in her voice, she waved her hand, went up 
the path between the sleeping pansies, opened 
the door, and was gone. 

This was the second bomb, which sent into 
utter ruins two of their precious week-ends. 
Eden without Eve! It had become an ab- 
surdity. 

Knox led the way up, with Falconer and 
Hardinge walking together, and Wingfield 
a bad fourth. When you knew Knox well, 
and precious few were able to know him at 
all, you found a boy’s sensitiveness and ideal- 
ism behind his cool, capable, sharp and even, 
perhaps, martinet manner. You found a rare 
humanity, an extraordinary sympathy and an 
understanding of weakness in others that he 
would never be able to forgive in himself. 
He had nailed his own standards to the mast 
and stood for what he had given his word with 
an immutability that some men called Quix- 
otic. Falconer and Hardinge were possessed 
of a greater resilience. They were more 
Royalist towards the point of rectitude than 
Cromwellian, easier going, more outwardly 
genial, far less sensitive and idealistic, but 
with an adamantine sense of honor. As for 
Wingfield, the fact that he was universally 
called Bill was clear enough proof of his own 
good nature, approachableness and affection. 
Whatever he did that was ill done he always 
meant well, and when his straight lines 
wobbled a little it was rather because of 
heredity and early grounding than a natural 
bad eye or a poor sense of draughtsmanship. 
He acted on impulse and sometimes dragged 
his anchor. 

And when he walked into the sitting-room 
of the cottage in which all the candles were 
lighted and found himself faced up by a court- 
martial, everything that made people call 
him Bill came out at once. 

“I’m damned sorry about all this, you 
fellers,” he said unhesitatingly, his handsome 
head within an inch of an old black beam. 
“But as God’s my judge I never meant to 
slip one over on you. If you could have 
overheard every word I said to Hazel on 
Thursday night, during an early dinner at the 
Inn, when I read up here and afterwards 
outside her gate, there wouldn’t be any need 
for me to take that oath. When I got the 
early copy of the book that I had swotted on 
so long the blood went to my head. I was 
excited and as pleased as Punch, and as you 
were all doing things that night and I simply 
had to show it to one of us, a picture of Hazel 
came into my eye and I went for it on the 
spur of the moment. I don’t mind saying 
that I hope it will put me one up on all of you 
—I want to make Hazel my wife more, or at 
least as much, as any of you, you know that 
—but the best evidence of my having acted 
on nothing more than a perfectly natural 
impulse lies in the fact that I never asked her 
to hide it away, or went to you the next day 
to make a clean breast of it. I couldn’t have 
looked you in the eye, since then, Charlie, if 
I had played a dirty trick. You know that, 
George, Arthur.” He threw his hands out 
towards them in an irresistible appeal. 
Honesty, as well as a rather painful emotion, 
was stamped on his face. He had meant well, 
that was plain enough. 

Instinctively it was left by Falconer and 
Hardinge for Knox to speak. The relaxing of 
their own stiff attitudes showed what judg- 
ment they had passed. Without a moment’s 
irresolution Knox went forward and held out 
his hand. ‘ We’re damned glad to know that, 
Bill, old man,” he said. ‘No need for another 
word. It’s wiped off the tablets. Say when.” 
He treated four glasses to whisky, squirted in 
the soda wa er, and handed round the drinks. 
He raised his own and gave a toast. “To the 
foursome’s Hazel.”” The glasses clicked 


THE routine on Sunday night, the day 
having produced two full rounds, wet or 
fine, was bed at ten o’clock. Up at six-thirty 
the following morning and a fifty-mile drive 
to the city. Office nine sharp. But that 
night, somehow, not only was there a general 
shying away from bed, brains having been 
greatly disturbed, but when Falconer threw 
out a tentative suggestion about bridge it was 
received with eagerness and gratitude. 


Always the first to start moving, Knox be. 
gan clearing the table for the game and in do. 
ing so picked up, with very tender fingers, a 
novel that Hazel was reading and had left 
behind. A letter that marked her place fel] 
out and on the back of the opened envelop he 
saw the printed words “Dr. W. D. Hutchin- 
son. London Hospital,” and a needle loaded 
with a hot thread of anxiety ran through his 
heart. Was Hazel deserting Eden for these 
two weeks to consult this man about her 
health? If so, although her reticence was 
marked and sometimes rather puzzling 
wouldn’t she have mentioned the fact? . 

“One diamond,”’ he said. 

“One heart,” said Falconer. 

“Two brown eyes,” said Wingfield, adding, 
“Two no trumps, I mean,” and got as red as 
a beet-root. 

And there it stood. 

But could a girl be ill who had played 
thirty-six holes that day with the best of them, 
to say nothing of twenty-seven the previous 
afternoon? He thought not and put the 
letter down as having been written by a 
friend. What he would have thought if he 
had been gifted with second sight, or, for- 
getting that he was Knox, had read the 
letter . . . Because it ran like this, in large 
bold writing: “Darling, I must see you. 
Why are you staying away so long? Come 
up and let’s have another of our happy 
interludes. Wire. Doc.” The answer 
“Expect me Monday, best love, Mary” had 
been translated to the telegraph instrument of 
the local post-office by the vinegar spinster on 
Saturday morning, and as her nasty eyes had 
watched the brown girl leave the fly-blown 
shop her inward comment had been “TI told 
you so.” Exactly the same comment was 
made by the vicar’s wife to whom she hurried 
with her illegal news, first because she was a 
vicar’s wife and secondly because she was the 
mother of three girls whose application to be 
allowed to play on the private course had been 
politely but firmly refused. 

“That hussy!” she had added. “I always 
said she dressed too well. Would you have 
believed it possible for so obvious a creature 
to bewitch such men of the world as Colonel 
Knox, Major Falconer, Mr. Hardinge, and 
Captain Wingfield? It’s astonishing!” 

Bewitched was, oddly enough, the word, 
And it wasn’t in the least astonishing. Hav- 
ing escaped the khaki ecstasy which had led, 
from 1914 to 1918, to so many hasty marriages 
that were so quickly repented. our friends, the 
men of the world, had been too hard hit in the 
bank account since returning to civilian clothes 
and too hard at work in the endeavor to stand 
on their feet again even to dream of the 
marriage state. Five years of so-called peace 
found them, however, on the point of emerg- 
ing from a struggle almost as uphill as the one 
out of which they had come with little else but 
life. With the disappearance of youth a more 
and more frequently recurring picture of wife 
and home was in the minds of them all. 
Hazel had dropped from the sky that Sunday 
morning, all brown and with a mellow outlook, 
at the moment when the beauty of earth, the 
singing of birds, and the deep optimism of 
spring had opened their hearts. She had gone 
in before they had closed again. If you had 
seen her leaning against the sand-box you 
a have found nothing astonishing about 
that. 


HE first week-end of her absence was 
made less unnatural by a letter written to 

all four. Very cheery. A few words of com- 
ment on several of the London plays. <A neat 
reference to the political situation. A keen 
and wistful desire to return and ‘“‘Oh, I love 
that place so near the sky. I love it,” and 
not much else. Noaddress. . . . It rained. 
It came down cats and dogs. The cottage 
reeked with the peaty smell of wet tweeds 
drying in front of a log fire. And tobacco. 
And Haig and Haig. It was a dismal failure. 

In the middle of what they hoped was the 
last week of Hazellessness they left their 
apartment to the mercy of the painters— 
about time, too—and took two double- 
bedded rooms in the Savoy Hotel. That was 
Knox’s bright idea. He said, “I loathe hotels, 
the food they give you, the scrum in the 
foyer, the incessant sounds of bands, the feel- 
ing of being a number. But as we must turn 
out and go somewhere and we can’t get into 
the club, let’s go to the most hotelish hotel on 
earth and sing a song of hate. All or nothing 
for me.” 

So it was there, on the Friday night, as 
they were going along the fifth-floor corridor 
to 509-10, at half past twelve, having at- 
tended a Great War Veterans’ dinner at 
which a future war was discussed—ye gods! 
—that a third and a far more frightful bomb 
blew them into chaos. 

As usual it was Knox who led the way. It 
was late. His one idea was sleep. One idea 
at a time was all he cultivated. The others, 
arm in arm, laughing quietly even though they 

(Concluded on page 116) 
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for those who live! 


The piquancy of living flowers! — Madame, 
Mademoiselle, has wished for it in contrast 
to the artificiality of perfume? | 
It is the tail of the rainbow perfumers to 
queens have vainly pursued these hundreds 

of years. 

But now it comes—this miracle. As differ- 

ent from the odeurs one now knows as the 

laughing vintages of France from the still 

wines of Italy. 


VIVANTE 


Vivante, Madame—a name well worth 
carrying in one’s mind. 

At your own shop you may find it—life 
contrasting existence; living flowers over- 
whelming the sombreness of perfume! 


It is to live. And to let others know one lives! 








C’est Tres Important 


So as to avoid the faux pas of discord in one’s 
scheme of fragrance —a creme of one scent, 
poudre of another, a rouge of yet another! 
— L’odeur Vivante wafts its personality 
throughout all articles de toilette by Lournay. 


Ourna 


7 Rue de L’Isly 366 Fifth Avenue 


You may obtain a small vial of Lournay Vivante 
by sending 15 cents to our American address. 
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The Charm of 


The beautiful Atlantic 
Taper Twist Candle 
shown here is espe- 
cially adapted to the 
formal decora- 


more 
tive uses. 





Candles and Candle-light 


ELL-CHOSEN candles in the re- 

ception hall—how stately they 
look! How they radiate the very 
warmth of your hospitality! 


And Fashion says, carry the charm of 
candles and candle-light into every room 
—living-room, dining-room, library, 
boudoir. Nothing has a more important 
part in the decorative appointments of 
the modern home, nor better expresses 
the good taste of the home-maker. 


Candles, of course, should be changed 
frequently. Burn them. Atlantic Can- 
dles are made for lighting as well as 
decorative qualities. Each style is a 
masterpiece of the candle-maker’s skill. 
Shapes are correct, colorings deep-set, 
materials pure, wicks self-consuming. 
No smoke! No odor! No flicker! No 
drip! 

Atlantic means quality. So for your 
protection Atlantic Candles, or their 
boxes, are distinctly labeled. Dealers 
have them in many desirable shapes and 
colors. 

“CANDLE GLOW,” an interesting and authori- 
tative booklet prepared by us, offers many 


suggestions on candle styles, lighting and 
decoration. We will gladly mail you a copy. 


THE ATLANTIC REFINING CO., PHILADELPHIA 


Ww 





ATLANTIC 


CANDLES 
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SHOES HAVE TONGUES 


Hamilton’s 


Cosmo 


(Concluded from page 114) 


were buying the darned hotel, saw him draw 
up sharp, gaze at something outside number 
sor and go as white as death. 

“What’s all this?”’ he said. 

They closed up. Quick. 

Two pairs of shoes were on the floor, one 
pair small and brown and neat, the other large, 
square-toed and black. A girl’s and a man’s. 
And all of them had tongues. 

What they told to those four poor devils of 
men, all white, all aghast, all hurt to the very 
soul, was that Hazel . . . Hazel . . . Oh, God! 

With the kind permission of the other three 
Hardinge had given two silver buckles te 
Hazel, old, plain, but rather quaint. They 
had to be given to her because the initials 
M. F. were cut out in their centers. He had 
found them in an antique shop. There they 
were, unmistakable, blatant, staring them 
in the face. 

Sunrise saw four wounded men, standing 
miserably with their heads in a cloud of pipe 
smoke which had given them no comfort, 
asking why, why, and getting no answers. 
Dr. W. D. Hutchinson. Knox told about the 
letter in the book. Hardinge brought out 
his remembrance of a feeling that she had not 
wanted to be asked any questions that night 
at the gate. They all had had it. Falconer 
told of an odd, furtive look that had come 
into her eyes one day when he had asked her 
where she lived in town. She had turned 
the conversation with an “Oh, those butter- 
cups.”’ How she adored all flowers! Wing- 


‘field came out with something that she had 


said on the fourth green once about poverty— 
the horrors of poverty, the things it drove 
women to do. Falconer said that when he 
had suggested that there was something 
about her profile that reminded him of the 
Norman Fraser who had been in his squadron 
her eyes had filled with tears. One thing, one 
definite, downright thing, that she had told 
them all was that she was not, and never had 
been, married. Was it true, could it be true, 
that the reason of her withholding everything 
else about herself was what had been told 
them by the tongues of those shoes? If she 
had needed money, in the name of Heaven, 
why hadn’t she told them so? If this man 
Hutchinson had any claim, why hadn’t she 
passed him on to them? Why—why? It was 
a dreadful night. ‘‘The saddest thing that 
can befall a soul is when it loses faith in God 
and woman.” 


T was a silent foursome that drove down 

to the golf cottage that afternoon—a four- 
some with compressed lips. Men of the world 
in every sense but one, they felt that they 
had stood over the grave of idealism. The 
fact that there were several children in the 
garden of the old wife’s cottage told them that 
Hazel had returned. Dogs, children, and 
flowers, they were all her friends. 

But instead of leading the way up-stairs to 
change, as he always did, Knox, Hard Knox 
as he had been called by some of the men in 
his regiment, turned at the foot of the stairs 
and held the eyes of his friends for a moment. 
He had himself sternly under control, but the 
fire in his eyes gave his emotion away. “I 
don’t know how you feel,’ he said, ‘‘but as 
far as I’m concerned I can’t touch a club 
until I’ve had this thing out with Hazel. 
I’ve never asked you fellows fo concede a 
point to me. We've always played the game 
level. But I’m going to ask you now to give 
me a bisque, and if you will I'll take it at 
once, with you as witnesses. My motto is 
‘All or nothing.’ What we discovered by 
accident last night has made me want, not to 
do nothing in regard to Hazel, but all. What 
do you say?” 

There was a curious pause. Shoes have 
tongues and they had said things to Falconer, 
Hardinge, and Wingfield which had shaken 
their faith. They hated to own to it, but it 
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was a sad fact all the same. “‘All right” 
they said, finally. ‘Take it,” knowing thy 
argument was useless. They were men of th 
world in every sense that afternoon, but the 
hoped, although they admired their leader fg 
his Cromwellianism, that the point they hy 
conceded which proved the heartbreaking dic 
illusion of which they felt ashamed, wou 
bring him to nothing. Hazel would find, y 
too quickly, that she had lost her place. 

What none of them knew, except Wingfiek 
was that Hazel was aware of the crash. (; 
the spur of the moment, meaning well, Bij 
had sent her a note in which desiring only 
be kind and fair, he had warned her of ther 
discovery. He couldn’t bear the idea of he 
coming into the cottage again under th 
frightful handicap of false security. }, 
thought that it was due to all that she haj 
been to them to give her the chance to drop 
out and disappear. He had been amazed ty 
see those children in the old wife’s garden 
But perhaps, after all, it was for some othe 
reason than Hazel’s return. 

“Thanks,” said Knox. 

They followed him out of the house, dow 
the lane, through the village to the cottag 
in which Hazel lodged, and up the nartoy 
path to the open door. She was there. They 
heard her mellow voice. They saw her bag of 
clubs against the table in the passage. They 
had no more idea what Knox was going t; 
say to the brown girl this time than they hai 
had on that Sunday morning when they ha 
seen her first. As then, though unfortunate; 
for a very much stronger reason, they sent 
him Marconigrams to let her down lightly 
They could never forget all that Hazel had 
meant in their lives. 

She came to the door—brown dump hat, 
brown workmanlike skirt, brown stockings 
brown shoes, brown hair, and in her brow 
eyes an expression they had never seen before 
Was it anger, disappointment, wounded 
pride? It certainly wasn’t the old, frank 
comradeship. 

“Come in,” she said, without any words o 





greeting, and in the small quaint parlor stood, 
they thought, at bay, like a deer run to earth, 
it seemed, by hounds. “Well?” Every 
stumbling, well-meaning word of Wingfield’ 
letter had marked her like a knife. Why isit 
always right that men should be able to 
render a reason for the faith that is within 
them? 

Knox went forward. ‘“Hazel,’’ he said, “I 
have the great honor to ask you to be my 
wife.” 

The amazement that shot across the faces 
of the other men flashed into hers. But in 
her case it was followed by such a gleam of 
joy and gratitude, re-lit optimism and love 
that the over-curtained room lit up as bya 
streak of lightning. 

‘Before I give you my answer,” she said, 
“there is some one that you must see, all of 
you. Some one with whom I worked during 
the war, who is the trustee of my small in- 
come, and who brought me out of the shock 
of my brother Norman’s suicide. Doctor!” 
She went to the door of the other room and 
called. 


A GRUMBLE. 
Heavy steps. 

“Come and meet Colonel Knox and his 
friends, who have been so kind to me.... 
Dr. Hutchinson.” 

She waved her hand towards the entering 
figure of a tall, gaunt, gray-headed, broad- 
shouldered woman in a tailor-made suit and 
shoes large, square-toed and black, whos 
tongues had lied to those men. And then, 
without making any introductions, Haze 
went up to Knox and gave him her hands. 
Her eyes were filled with tears. “I have the 
great honor,” she said, ‘to accept your offer,’ 
and held up her face to be kissed. 


A chair pushed back. 





In the “Greenwich Village of Paris’? Frank Ward 
O'Malley sets out to track that famous Parisian 


wickedness to its very and every lair. 


Just what he 


found will be published in November Har per’s Bazar. 
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DopGeE BROTHERS 


TOURING CAR 


In city traffic or on the open road, this 
new touring car impresses you instantly 
with its exceptional riding comfort. 


The seats are deeper and lower. The body 
has been lengthened to afford more leg- 
room. Its low-swung design reduces side 
sway and increases the car’s stability at 
all speeds. 


The front springs are wider, and built of 
more, and thinner leaves; the rear springs 
—now underslung—have been materially 
increased in length. 

In fact, the comfort of the car is com- 
parable in every way with its good 
looks and the well known character of 
its performance. 


The price is $880 f. o. b. Detroit 
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certainly 


To open—turn lock up 
To lock—turn lock down 








Reasonably priced, from 
$40.00 to $175.00 





THE INTERPRETER’S HOUSR 


Burt’s Novel 
(Continued from page 87) 


Struthers 


Sedgewick shook his head. “T’m driving 


myself . . . my open car. 

Guilian followed them out of the room and 
through the tapestry-hung hall to the door of 
the elevator. 

In the short flight from the second story to 
the first, he thought Vida stood unnecessarily 
close to him. He could feel her soft warmth 
touching him, smell the perfume of her hair 
as he looked down at her. Perhaps she wanted 
him to feel a final pang at what he was losing. 
Women did such things instinctively; even 
very careful women did them without know- 
ing what they were doing. 

“You are going to be in town long?”’ she 
asked. 

‘All summer. I’m going into business.” 

“Into business?” They had left the eleva- 
tor and were walking across the discreet lobby 
towards the many-paned entrance. “Then 
the butterfly’—she laughed—‘the very 
serious-minded butterfly has been broken upon 
the wheel at last? Well, we all are, sooner or 
later, aren't we? Women,” there was an 
almost imperceptible but unmistakable pause, 
“especially, only in a different way. In the 
end they always become what events and 
people make them, don’t they . . . particu- 
larly people? But I’ve given up bothering. 
... She stressed the silence again. “I’m 
made.” Guilian supposed she had been wait- 
ing for this opportunity. 
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“Oh, yes. . . . My one hope is that yoy 
get the disease out of your system.” 

Guilian did not telephone Lael as he 
intended, nor go to see her. His call upon jj 
had put him into no mood for that; he was gj 
anyway, and Lael was young. No good cou 
come from their friendship—probably i 
wouldn’t even remain a friendship, but woy) 
turn into some sort of undesirable agitat 
or recriminations. Undoubtedly both; 
former preceding the latter. He wap 
neither. 

He came across Lael once in the next 
weeks lunching with two other women at 
restaurant. In the large awning-darkengl 
room, stuffy despite the artificially cooled a, 
she stood out against the background lib) 
something dewy and iridescent from 
country—she had apparently experienced 
permanent revulsion against paint—but hj 
countryside was still a sophisticated country 
side; one of large places and tended gard 

“You’ve been awfully attentive, havey' 
sgl she asked, as he stopped to speak 
her. 

“T’m dreadfully busy. I’m a broker now" 
he replied with attempted lightness.. 

““Oh—you work in the late afternoons apj 
at night, too?” 

“I—when I do any new thing it absory 
rat utterly. I’m very weak. I’m a jel. 
fish.” i 


fi 


_ She shuddered. “Brr! I don’t like jely: 
HE blood surged into his head. This was fish. Well, it doesn’t matter. Some tim 
the final untruth. Whatever it was she when you have absolutely nothing to do-j 
implied, he had not been the cause of it. The you ever have—let me know.” 
cause was her own character; her own inability She half turned toward the other woma 
to face life squarely; her readiness for self- again, as if the conversation no longer partic: 
deception. He heard himself speaking as if larly interested her. 
from a distance in an odd, thin, bitter voice. Guilian felt very old. This feeling of a 
had been growing upon him ever since he hai 





appreciate this feature/ 


SN’T it true that you’ve always 


- a > “That’s a lie!”’ he said wearily. 
considered locking or unlocking The fear in her face arrested him. Oh, of received Vida’s letter; it had been accentuate 
the ordinary trunk a real nuisance? | course! .... She wouldn’t want this fat by his last sight of her. It was a new expe 


ence, this feeling of age, rather terrifyix 
He was sorry, now, that he had asked Dn 
silla to invite Lael to her week-end. Th 
meeting would require new explanation. k 
was increasingly sick of explanation. kk 
wanted only to be left alone. If Lael ony 
realized the unselfishness of his apparet 
unfriendliness! 











No other trunk contains this de- 
sirable feature. It is one of the 
many improvements which have 
made Belber Trunks and Bags the 
largest selling line of fine luggage 
on earth! 





Belber Bags and 
Suitcases combine 
smart styles with 
convenient de- 
signs and dura- 
bility that is most 
unusual. Specials 
for both men and 
women, 


Write us for our attractive little 
booklet—“The Style in Wardrobe 
Trunks—and how to pack.” It will 
show you many valuable features 
that you want in your trunk—and 
also tell you how to keep your 
clothes in the best condition while 
traveling. It is free upon request. 


Belber 


SAFE-LOCK 
WARDROBE TRUNK 


THE BELBER TRUNK & BAG COMPANY, Philadelphia 
World’s largest manufacturer of fine traveling goods 
{3) 


a P | man to know what they were really talking 
No one likes to fumble with clumsy i 
- : ‘I her away. She could keep her shoddy little 
catches or strain and tug at un secret so far as he was concerned. 
shamefacedly; half-laughingly. He hoped 
The new Belber Safe-Lock makes that his voice was natural. “I say rude things 
locking and unlocking delightfully strongly on that particular subject. I don’t a 
think anyone worth his or her salt is ever HOSE two weeks were particularly he 
nail-breaking catches to worry people. It lies deeper thanthat.... And signed to further test his determination. Tk 
. ’m not a_ serious-minded butterfly. ... city lay down to sleepless nights and arose tv 
with. One turn of the key—then 

‘That you are not a serious-minded butter- wilted around their edges and turned a fait 

7 fly?” The fat man’s voice carried an over- dust gray above their green. All the hous 
trunk is unlocked and open. One ia eel : erent. cia gb 

Guilian controlled himself. ‘No; I mean or a couple which were clubs. 

turn of the lock down and the trunk | do you think people make themselves, or are Margaret had departed for Westbury, av 
‘ ' . “Gracious!” exclaimed Sedgewick. “‘ I never Aunt Virginia had motored to her accustom: 

places at one time !—no complicated talk philosophy after I’ve had three cocktails.” hotel in the Catskills, where she was receivel 

mechanism. Guilian, “‘but that’s all right. Then you are dread. 

unlike most—” he hazarded a guess, “‘ brokers, As to Mr. Eyre, he had betaken himsé 

time they do—think, that is.” June, leaving behind him closed shutters ami 

Beside the curb a long-bodied runabout in rooms filled with baize-covered furniture an! 
on its dashboard glittering in the rays of the lian. He kept Guilian’s rooms, from which th 
sinking sun. carpets had been taken up and matting lai 
seat. his dinner, whenever he wanted the latte, 

“T don’t believe I’m supposed to park here,” although most of the time Guilian prefertl 

““Good-by,” said Guilian. was a trifle solitary after sunset. 

For that moment he held Vida’s eyes Guilian felt that he was living in a strang 
went out of them, leaving them bruised and tration. This didn’t displease him; he rathe 
dull; dark with some unfathomable thought. liked it. It was a new experience and restftl 
hat, turned on his heel. was alone in the house—he felt a sudden net 

fierce desire to see Lael. He and she seemel 

ing for him in the library, a crimson lated wilderness. Between him and her the 
rose, picked from the few that grew with great multitude of intervening roof trees seeme 
hole. The room and the small, cool figure, doing. 
calm but lambent somehow with an intense Concerning the brokerage business, Gu 
balance, to soothe his disgust. Mr. Eyre change. He was eager to learn all heJcoulé 
burned—despite what he knew, and Guilian and set himself earnestly to the task, but # 
amusement and quiet eagerness. He aston- or even lyric, or even dramatic. It seemed! 
ished Guilian, and made him mute with pride. dull affair, this selling bits of paper; the vet 
grace, could not cease to exist. young knights, after twenty-one or -two ye" 

“Perry was here a little while ago,” said of preparation, plunging into the whirlpo 
and he has a place in his office for you if you cut short their mental growth and skirte 
want it.” His emphasis on the last words when they didn't bog-down, the morass ® 
inclination to accept on Guilian’s part. that the country depended upon them al 

“IT think I’ll take it,” said Guilian. “It’s that they were doing something importatl 


about, would she? Well, he wouldn’t give 
willing locks. “Oh, I’m awfully sorry!” he apologized 
without meaning them. Only, I feel very 
easy and simple. There are no made to any great extent by circumstances or Guilian wondered if they had been & 
What do you think, Sedgewick?” glaring days. In Madison Place the leavs 
turn the lock up as shown, and the 
tone of sarcasm. in the discreet close were boarded up, sat 
is tightly closed, locked in four | made by circumstances or other people?” Drusilla had gone north to Stockbridge, av 
“It doesn’t happen to be philosophy,” said as usual with mixed feelings of pleasure an! 
aren’t you? After three cocktails is the only according to schedule, to Hibernia the first d 
Brewster-green slumbered, the instruments an alpaca-coated Prescott to look after Gt: 
Guilian helped Vida into the low-swung down, tidy, and got his breakfast for him am 
said Sedgewick, “‘but I took a chance.’ to go to a restaurant. The shrouded hou 
squarely. It seemed to him that the light vacuum of loneliness and narrowed conctl 
‘“*Good-by,”’ he said again, and, lifting his Only at times—particularly at night when kk 
HEN he got home his father was wait- to be the only people left in this great pop 
difficulty in the garden, adorning his button- to melt away. He wondered what she W5 
inner interest in life, helped to restore his lian’s original ideas suffered no s 
knew—with a perpetual unscorching flame of found about the task nothing essentially eps 
Certainly such a spirit, such wisdom and lowest form of Adam’s curse. These biitt 
Mr. Eyre. ‘He has been talking to Philip, of near-finance struck him as pathetic. 
indicated that he would understand any dis- neurasthenia. And they were all so certal 
as good a way to learn as any.” (Continued on page 120) 
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A tiny watch has made possible a new vogue. Half the size of a 
postage stamp, it may be changed instantly, from a finger watch 
to a bracelet and from either to the continental mode of the sautotr. 


The straight linesof the cbe- 
mise frock seem to demand 
that the sauloir relieve the 
severity of the bodice, and 
continentals are turning ther 
Savor to watches worn a la 
daulou. 


HE HAFIS VERSATILE may 
change its mind three times a 
day. For a morning’s shopping 
or a brisk canter in the Autumn 
air, it may demand to be worn 
on the wrist; with an afternoon 
frock, it may be suspended as a 
watch pendant, and for evenings it 
will be stunning indeed as a ring. 


Two years ago, a watch as small as 
the Versatile would have cost $500 
at the very least. For then, it would 
have been made painfully and slow- 
ly by hand. But today the Hafis Ver- 
satile has its tiny movement made by 
new machines of wonderful deftness, 
and so accurately and cunningly do 
they make each part that, for one- 
tenth of the old price, you have a far 
finer timepiece. 


Hafis Watches have ever been good 


watches. It was a tiny Hafis watch 
which got the certificate from the 
world-famous Bienne Observatory. 
They are so good that a guarantee, 
which protects you permanently, is 
given with every Hafis watch. 


So if you own a Versatile, you have 
a dependable timepiece ~ you have 
a tiny watch ina graceful case — you 
have three watches in one, to be 
worn in accord with your gown or 
your whim. 


Write for the booklet, “The Whims 
of Wearing a Watch.” It explains 
the simple and cunning device which 
makes these wonders possible, and 
shows many beautiful models of the 
Versatile and other Hafis Watches, 
ranging in price from $35 to $1500. 
Address R. Gsell & Co., 15 W. 37th 
Street, New York. 










This is the V ersatile, actual ze, 
as a bracelet, aS a dinner ring and 
as a pendant. In 14-karat white 
gold, the price of this model is $65 























R. Gsell & Co. 
15 West 57th St. 
New York, N. Y. 
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The wrist watch is a very 
pleasant institution. For 
shopping or for sport, you will 
find that the small flat oblong 
of lbe Versatile will always 
look well, and that it will keep 


time ao well as tt looks. 
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The New Panel Back 
Treotex Treo Girdle 


The new Treotex Treo Gir- 
dle Models are designed for 
the heavier figure, which 
secks the comfort so long 
enjoyed in the Treo Girdle 
by women of slender and 
medium figure, Note the Pan- 
el Back in illustration above 
—it flattens the figure at the 
back into the new silhouette. 
Ask for “Treotex”’ Treo 
Girdles 1f yours is above-the- 
average figure’ 





HE TREO Elastic Girdle, which made possible present- 
day modes, has found new and even more exquisite expres- 
sion in its latest models of ““Treotex.’”’ This newly-invented 
surgical elastic web, upon which its creators worked for 
years, enables all women, of whatever type of figure, to 
enjoy the figure-freedom and dress distinction that only 
the Treo Elastic Girdle imparts. 


Women of fashion, corsetieres, designers accept the Treo Girdle as 
completely meeting every corset requirement. 


The ‘‘Anchor Band”’’ (the waist line band) which holds the girdle to 
the figure and prevents it from slipping; the ‘‘Feature Strip” (the 
strip above the waist Jine), which supports the back and restrains the 
diaphragm, and the new “‘Panel Back,”’ which flattens the back into 
the new silhouette, are features to be found onlyin the Treo Girdle, 
The Original All-Elastic Corset. 


Be sure to demand the Treo model which was made for your type of 
figure. Prices: Treo Girdles, in lighter surgical web, $3 to $10; Treo 
Girdles of mercerized Treotex surgical web, $5.50 to $10; Treo Girdles 
of silk Treotex surgical web, $12.50 to $25. Your dealer will be very 
glad to give you a fitting. Write for illustrated booklet. 


TREO COMPANY, Inc., 267 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Great Britain: Distributing Corporation, Ltd., 
60 Wilson St., Finsbury Sq., London, E.C.4 
Canada: Eisman @& Co., 9 Temperance St., Toronto 


TRE O 


i R DLE 
Phe cAll-&lastic Corset 


The more elastic to the corset—the more grace to the figure 
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Banking, of course, was different—that is 
banking of the higher type. But brokerage! 


RUSILLA, as was her custom, and as was 

in keeping with her character, was giving 
a large and overflowing and expansive week- 
end party. Most of the summer she spent 
quietly and dreamily with flowers and books 
and her children, but every so often, as if 
abruptly recollecting numerous obligations, 
she hurriedly issued a number of invitations; 
and late in August, rather against her will, 
she was in the habit of drifting like a warm, 
full-blown poppy broken loose from its stem 
down the thorny road of various visits. She 
was immensely popular, but imagined herself 
not very well liked and by no means con- 
spicuous. 

This time she had asked Cyprian Bland 
and the Pembertons—DeWitt and his avari- 
cious wife—and the Hurds, and Lael, and 
another young woman to keep Lael company, 
and a rich, exquisite young man to perform 
the same task for the girl as the girl was 
supposed to perform for Lael. 

Perry had made known at an early date his 
unshakable determination not to be present. 
He loathed Stockbridge and despised most of 
Drusilla’s more intimate friends, and, besides, 
had never been able to see the exhilaration of 
having a number of—on the whole, middle- 
aged—persons to share the same house for a 
couple of nights. Momentarily he may have 
regretted his decision when he learned that 
Gertrude Pemberton was to be on hand; but 
no doubt he had consoled himself by the 
reflection that she was only a “‘quarter- 
miler,” anyhow. A “good starter,” but a 

‘poor finisher.” And as for Lael, careful 
investigations conducted a year or two before 
had convinced him that whatever her possi- 
bilities might be they did not lie in his direc- 
tion. He sent, however, a tender message to 
Drusilla and, as a mark of especial favor, gave 
Guilian an extra day’s holiday. 

“Tell Drusilla,” he said, “to keep those 
damned bugs out of the tea-roses, and to 
discharge Hutchinson if he’s still drinking. 

Rum must be preserv ed for the upper 
c classe s. 





UILIAN sat on the edge of Drusilla’s 

swimming-pool in the pellucid calm of 
the early June morning. He dabbled his toes 
in the tranquil water. He was dressed in a 
pair of gray flannel trunks and a white jersey 
that showed to advantage his sinewy sun- 
burned figure. 

It was Sunday and seven o’clock, and the 
sun had been up a couple of hours. On three 
sides Drusilla’s pool was surrounded by a 
thick wall of evergreens, ten or twelve feet 
high, but in the center of this, in the direc- 
tion in which Guilian faced, an opening had 
been cut so that you could look down across 
the shining valley and up and over to the 
hills beyond; and beyond these, to other hills 
that lost themselves in a blue haze. 

The few hours of his Friday arrival and the 
hours of his Saturday following in some ways 
had not been as satisfactory as he had antici- 
pated. In fact, they had been increasingly 
unsatisfactory. Lael had jaundiced his entire 
outlook; she had certainly jaundiced this 
particular holiday. He didn’t thank her for 
that. He had been completely mistaken in 
Lael—she was exactly what he had first 
thought her. The fact that she would prob- 
ably not have treated him this way had she 
been his own age increased his irritation. 

He had of course fully intended to explain 
his carefully considered lack of attention and 
his inability to explain it at the awkward 
meeting in the restaurant, and he had been 
sure that the girl’s common sense and humor 
and frank understanding would make the 
explanation easy. He had intended to tell 
her quite simply that there was no one in the 
world he liked better and that he hoped that 
all their lives they would be the best of friends, 
but that as a man twelve years her’senior he 
did not think it fair for him to take up too 
much of her time or complicate her life, and 
that for a while he had deliberately avoided 
seeing her lest his desire for her companion- 
ship get the better of his fairness. 

Lael, however, had given him no oppor- 


tunity for interpretation whatsoever. She 
showed not the slightest interest in in- 
terpretation. It was obvious that she 


cared very little whether Guilian came to see 
her or not. She had been at Drusilla’s 
several days, and so had “Bunny” Rogers, 
the other girl, and so had Yarnall, the rich, 
exquisite young man; and the three of them 
seemed to know each other very well and to 
be very happy in a lounging, exclamatory, 
uncommunicative fashion, and the only 
possible way for another person to intrude 
upon their intimacy was to make a fourth at 
golf or tennis, should they be inclined toward 
exercise. 

Lael, going her scintiJlant way, flashing her 
smile upon Yarnall, emphasizing uncon- 
sciously by gesture and speech her complete 


understanding with him, abandoning, ap. 
parently, her theories about “ Victorian help. 
lessness” by asking constantly that things he 
fetched for her or explained to her, became 
to Guilian an increasingly cool and debonair 
and absorbed enigma. She had taken to 
painting again as if to indicate a return to 
a worldly indurateness. Her mouth was once 
more an absurd button and her over-empha- 
sized eyes held in their depths a look of aloof 
childish sophistication that enraged Guilian 
every time he saw it. 

If she had been openly unfriendly, Guilian 
would have understood her attitude better 
and endured it more cheerfully, but she 
wasn’t unfriendly, merely intangible and up- 
approachable. Part of his irritation came 
from the fact that the situation was such a 
baffling and delicate one. He wanted a 
reconciliation with Lael, but to make now any 
very open attempts in that direction would be 
to imply a jealousy and eagerness on his part 
he did not wish toimply. Dignity had entered 
into the question. 


A SHADOW fell across the end of the pool, 
and he looked up to see a slim shape in 
a crimson bathing-suit of tight fitting Jersey 
and trunks, that had slipped into the opening 
between the cedars and was regarding him 
steadfastly across the shadow-haunted, sun- 
flecked water. 

“Hello,” he said. 
less. 

“‘T am disappointed,” said the shape absent- 
mindedly. “I have always had this pool to 
myself. I hate crowds. Besides, I wouldn't 
have worn this bathing-suit if I had known you 
were here.” 

It left its position, outlined against the blue 
distance of the hills, and walked slowly 
around the circle of the cedars and sat down 
beside Guilian on the stone coping. 

Guilian realized the futility and absurdity 
of trying to maintain haughtiness when two 
people were engaged in such a fraternal 
occupation as swimming and when they were 
clad in the costumes nowadays pe rmitted. 

“Tt’s lovely out here, isn’t it?” he said 
amicably, declaring a temporary truce. 

‘Lovely! 

She continued to study her feet which, close 
to Guilian’s, were also dabbling in the water. 

““What makes you so queer?” she asked 
suddenly, but still in a cool, disinterested 
voice, as if Guilian were more a specimen for 
psychological research than anything else. 

““Me? Queer? I’m not queer!” Guilian’s 
indignation, held in abeyance, rose to the 
surface once more. The truce would be 
short-lived if Lael continued to use such a 
tone and indulge in such unjust accusations. 

Lael sighed. ‘‘Then it must be,’ she de- 
cided, “that you don’t know what being 
ar -* is.” 

Guilian turned a wrathful face in her direc- 
tion. “Of all . . . ” he began. 

“Hush!” said Lael. ‘‘Here comes some 


It was impossible to say 


one. 

“I wish to God,” muttered Guilian, as the 
quickest insult he could think of, “‘you’d take 
about half that paint off your lips. It makes 
me shudder.” 

The figure of Charles Hurd, rhomboidal in 
a bathing-suit, but splendidly vigorous, the 
sun shining into his red face and intelligent 
eyes, came around the corner of the cedars. 

Hurd paused when he saw Guilian and Lael. 
“‘I consider ourselves,” he said, “‘by far the 
finest people of this household. Only fine 
people go in swimming at this hour of the 
morning.” 

“Listen!”’ breathed Lael quickly. “Will 
you play tennis this afternoon? And to-night 
I want to see you. . . . We can walk in the 
garden. Will you?” 

Guilian nodded his head. His heart beat 
more quickly and that gave him a new cause 
for annoyance—this time with himself. 


E dove into the water and swam vigorously 
about and climbed out and hurried to his 
room with a curt nod to Lael and Hurd. Lael 
would find out that she couldn’t whistle him 
back to heel any time she wanted. He would 
see as little of her as possible until the hour 
of the match. 

At four he met Lael and “Bunny” Rogers, 
and he and “Bunny’”—an excessively 
inappropriate nickname for a strong green- 
eyed girl of twenty—played against the other 
two; and it was with a ferocious enjoyment 
that in the first few games he defeated them 
badly and served to Lael with an accuracy and 

d that astonished even himself. It de- 
lighted him to hear her occasional gasp. He 
wanted her to be afraid of him. And he was 
additionally pleased when he realized that she 
had guessed his intention and was silently 
angry, with a red face and tightened lips. But 
she was inflexible. She pressed him to the 
limit of his skill, and whenever she was able, 
returned the ball to him with a calculated 
viciousness. 

(Continued on page 122 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE INTERPRETER’S HOUSE 
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Struthers 
(Continued 


Once, while he was up at the net, he missed 
his stroke completely and the ball sung be- 
tween his racket and his head and skimmed 
past the latter by a fraction of an inch. 

Lael came up to return some balls to 
“Bunny.” She did not raise her head. “I 
wish to thunder it had hit you!”’ she mur- 
mured vindictively. 

“Thank you!”’ said Guilian; and a few min- 
utes later was sorry he had not made the re- 
tort more caustic, for Lael, out of position, 


| and not ten feet away from him, caught a 


| direction. 








weak return from “Bunny” and smashed it 
with all her considerable might in Guilian’s 
The ball had no drop to it and 
Guilian had no time to get out of its way. 
He put up his racket automatically; but 
the intervention was too late, and the next 
moment he found himself whirling around 
in little stooped-over ridiculous circles of 
agony. 

The world danced and spun and sang inco- 
herently. He felt hands touching him and 
voices speaking; particularly Lael’s voice, 
high and scared. ‘Oh, I’m so sorry!” she 
kept saying. “I didn’t mean it! .. . Oh, 
I’m so sorry; I didn’t mean it! ... Yes, I 
did! I’maliar! Ididmeanit! I meant to hit 
you! . . . Oh, Gilly, if I have hurt your eye!” 

Some one brought water and he pressed the 
wet handkerchief against his eyelid, and pres- 
ently the pain subsided, leaving no more than 
aslight throbbing. ‘I’m quite all right, thank 
you,” he said, straightening up, and feeling 
embarrassed and clumsy. ‘“‘I don’t think any- 
thing’s wrong at all.” 

“‘Let’s look at it,” said Yarnall. He pulled 
the lashes apart and Guilian made a grimace 
of anguish. ‘‘ You ought to see a doctor at 
once,”’ Yarnall concluded. 

“T’ll take you,” volunteered Lael eagerly. 

“Oh, don’t bother.” 

“Ves, I will.” 

“But I’m sure it’s all right.” 

She stamped her foot. ‘Will you please 
stop being an idiot?” 

Guilian shrugged his shoulders and grinned 
in acquiescence. “If it gives you any plea- 
sure,” he capitulated. 

She walked up to the garage with him, 
avoiding the terrace upon which the others 
were having tea, and commandeered a small 
car and placed Guilian in it as if he had beena 
wounded child. Then she thrust a cigaret in 
his mouth and held a match to it. 

““That’s the only thing I learned in the 
war,” she commented. 

‘But I’m all right,” laughed Guilian. “ Ab- 
solutely. It doesn’t hurt a bit any more. I 
think I can see perfectly.” 

‘Keep it shut!” commanded Lael. “Gil- 
ly,” she said, one foot on the step, her face 
turned up to his, ‘“‘when we get home you can 
beat me if you want to. . . . Trunk strap, if 
you like. I nearly killed some one once when 
I was very small.” 

“Get in,” said Guilian, “and stop talking 
nonsense. I deserved anything I got and 
more. You're a better sport than I am.” 

“T’ll get you there in a jiffy,” announced 
Lael. 

She did. The countryside flew past. Guil- 
ian decided that she was an infinitely more 
skilful driver than he was himself. He also 
decided that on the whole women were more 
courageous and reckless than men. 


HE doctor, whom they found watering his 

nasturtiums after the heat of the day, cor- 
roborated Guilian’s diagnosis that no perman- 
ent damage had been done, although it would 
be necessary to wear a shade for a few days. 
“However,” he added, “it was a narrow 
enough squeak. That’s an easy way to lose 
an eye.” And then, happening to look in 
Lael’s direction, “‘ Hello!”’ he said, with a pro- 
fessional cheeriness now confined to country 
practice. “‘What’s this? Some one going to 
faint? Wait a moment, I'll get you some- 
thing.” 

Lael struggled to her feet with a dogged 
slowness, her mouth strained and her eyes 
staring. ‘Certainly not!” she said, “‘I never 
fainted in my life. I’m tired.” 

As they were getting back into the car, she 
hesitated. ‘I’m glad,” she said, “‘I’m not a 
criminal.’ Guilian realized that if she had 
been born fifteen years earlier she would have 
been crying. 

““Get away from that wheel,” he ordered. 
“I’m going to drive.” 

“No, you’re not.” 

“T am,” he repeated truculentiy, forcing her 
down into the other seat. “I am, and be 
damned to you. Hereafter, on the few occa- 
sions when you’re with me, you mind what 
I tell you.” 

Above the roar of the engine her voice 
reached him. ‘You're a bully,” she was 
saying, but in small, delighted tones; “and 
you take advantage of a situation. You're 
hopelessly Victorian.” 

Guilian grinned at her. 

By and large, he considered that his 
injury had been a beneficent one. It had 
saved endless explanations, and the shade 


Burt’s Novel 


from page 120) 


over his eye made him feel romantic ang 
piratical; so much so that he did not mind ig 
the least the jokes referring to Lael’s unduly 
rough ardor for him; and so much so that he 
was able to entertain Mrs. Pemberton at dip. 
ner in a manner that left that for the mo 


ment unoccupied lady wondering why 
she had neglected her opportunities gy 
aimlessly. 


And yet all the while an inner voice kepy 
warning him that he would have to be careful, 
The reaction from the last two days of irrita. 
tion and wounded feelings to the present state 
of fortified friendship in which he and Lad 
found themselves was dangerous. He had no 
idea what Lael wanted to tell him that night, 
but the very fact that she wanted to tell him 
anything was a sign of interest on her part, 
and provocative. Nor would the setting he 
unperilous. Guilian knew the effect of moon. 
light and roses and gardens upon even the 
most stable minds. 

So it was with some trepidation that he left 
the library that night and stepped with Lae 
into Drusilla’s garden. 

Drusilla’s garden was outlined in perfume 
and moonlight. The roses eddied up to the 
retaining shores of the hedges that surrounded 
them like a quiet sea white with coiling spume, 
and the walks and arbors with their walls of 
privet and box were a dark arabesque upon 
the gold of the open spaces. Below the garden 
the valley slept in an opaline haze, at the 
heart of which here and there the lights of a 
house glowed with the soft warmth of the inner 
fire of the jewel. 


ROM where Lael and Guilian sat, ona 

stone bench beneath a canopy of crimson 
rambler, they could look down a vista to the 
eastern wing of the house, beyond an open 
window of which, outlined with the sharpness 
of the wrong end of a telescope, was the sturdy 
back of Cyprian Bland as he dealt cards to 
Mrs. Pemberton and Hurd and Mrs. Hurd. 
In another room some one was playing the 
piano, and the strains of ‘‘ Louise” troubled 
the air. 

“IT can imagine nothing,” said Guilian, 
“more remote from Paris than this particular 
garden, can you?” 

Lael, a silvery figure in a cream-colored 
dress, drew herself together as if aroused from 
some dreaming reflections in which Guilian 
had no share. ‘‘The Louises of the world are 
pretty much scattered about everywhere, 
aren’t they?” she asked. 

Guilian turned his head and looked at her. 
“You become older,” he said; “you are very 
mature. You have become older ever since 
you put my eye out. I hope it hasn’t unduly 
depressed you!” 

‘Don’t be silly,” she replied; “‘and give me 
a cigaret. I’m twenty-three, and when you're 
twenty-three you stop and wonder sometimes 
what is going to happen to you.” 

“You are very late about starting it. When 
I was eighteen and a freshman at college I 
frequently couldn’t sleep for thinking how 
old I was and how little I had accomplished.” 
He sighed. ‘Now it’s such a worn-out thing 
it no longer keeps me awake.” 

“Aren't you happy, Gilly?” 

“Oh .. . sufficiently.” 

“*Aren’t you satisfied, now you’re in busi 
ness?” 

Guilian laughed and threw back his head. 
“Underneath the exquisite exterior of the 
much-traveled young woman the fine typical 
American girl speaks,” he said. ‘No, why 
the devil should I be satisfied just because I 
am in business?” 

““What would satisfy you?” 

““Do you really want to know?” 

“Ves.” 

“Well, I'll tell you, then.’ He shifted his 
position and half-faced her, his arm along the 
back of the bench. “Three very simple 
things, but the hardest things in the world 
under modern conditions to get . . . at least, 
hardly any one ever gets them. Most modern 
men don’t even know that they want them, 
although they do. I must be old,” he re 
flected; ‘‘usually it’s only when a man’s very 
old that he realizes what these things are. 
I’m not sure, but I think Anatole Franc 
mentions them.” 

“What are they?” 

“Work, that fills every crevice of you 
passion for work; love, that is as much a pat 
of you as your breath; and a background of 
quiet beauty... .” He interrupted himself 
with a laugh. “I’m sorry!” he said. “By 
nature I’m a poet and that’s fatal to a prope 
cynicism or a pleasant conversation.” : 

Lael opened her eyes scornfully into his 
“You make me angry,” she said slowly. 
“You constantly insult my intelligence. . - 
And can’t you find any of these things? 

““Yes; I have the last in my father’s hous 
—up there on the Hudson; as to the othe 
two, I believe some day I am going to wmite 
something really worth while; but the second. 
and most important—well, do you see mu 
of it around?” 

(Continued on page 124) 
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RPARPER’S BAZAS 


THE INTERPRETER’S HOUSE 


Struthers 


(Contixued from page 122 


“You mean there’s no girl—no woman 
you've ever seen. . . ?” 

“Not yet. It’s all a matter of chance, 
anyway.” 

Lael drew thoughtfully at her cigaret and 
then flung it suddenly from her, so that 
it described a little arc and fell on the path 
before her, where it glowed like a broken- 
winged firefly. ‘‘ What I wanted to ask you, 
Gilly, was this.” 

“Oh, yes!’ —he 
“What is it?” 

“You see, I haven’t one single older person 
I can go to—not one; and I thought maybe 
you’d help me.” 

ll try to.... I’m sufficiently old, 

I’ve reached the giztantic age of 


leaned forward, too— 


anyhow 
thirty-five. 

“There's a man, Gilly, that wants to marry 
me.” 

“Ts there?” Guilian peered down at the 
face averted from his. “But there’re a lot 
aren’t there?”’ 

“Oh, yes, but this one especially. And I 
don’t know what to do.” 

“Well, good gracious, can’t you settle that 
for yourself?” 

She studied her quiescent hands. “No... . 


I can’t. You see, I’m not in love with 
him.” 

“What's he like?”’ 

“He’s very attractive . . not much 


older than I am; and he’s horribly rich.” 

“Tt sounds perfect.” 

“Tt isn’t.” 

“Can't you love him?” 

“No; I’ve tried.” 

“Ts it Yarnall?” 

“Tt isn’t Yarnall . . . but I wouldn’t tell 
you his name, if it was. What am I to do, 
Gilly?” 

Guilian laughed shortly. 
he asked. 

“But there're so many things to consider. 
You see, you’ve never been poor the way I 
have. You don’t know what it is—especially 
fora girl. And there’s my family, too; they’re 
getting poorer all the while. And they’re so 
helpless and silly and heartrending. It 
would be such a blessed relief just to know 
that all the rest of your life you wouldn’t have 
to bother about money.” 

“Why don’t you go to work?” 
Guilian harshly. 

“Maybe I will. But men say that, and it 
isn’t so easy. They’re trained and women 
aren't. . . . What do you think?” 

Guilian was silent for a moment. 

“Tf you really want to know what I think,” 
he said finally, “‘I think the whole secret of 
life is making it as much as possible a series 
of high-hearted adventures, and of all these 
adventures marriage is the greatest. If you 
squander it, you lose an opportunity. In 
fact, with your blood you can’t do it and get 
away with it. I’ve never yet known an 
American woman to marry for money and not 
regret it. In Europe it is different, for they 
make other arrangements; but American 
women can’t do that. It may be a pity, but 
it’s true. And sooner or later all women fall 
in love, and if they are already married it 
only means a futility or an ugliness. I’m not 
a romanticist; money—some of it—is almost 
as necessary for a happy marriage as love. 
There ought to be a just proportion of both. 
But you have to start with love, or what you 
think is love.” He hesitated. “And yet, it’s 
all mixed up. Even an unfortunate marriage 
seems to me better than none. Not to marry 
simply means missing an ultimate experience. 
“is How can I tell?” he ended irritably. 
“T don’t want to interfere with your life, 
anyhow.” 


“How can I tell?” 


suggested 


UILIAN stirred uneasily and threw away 
his cigaret. 

“Do you want to walk about a bit, Lael? 
This bench is getting hard.” 

“Yes. Let’s go down to the pool. I’d like 
to see it by moonlight.” 

“Was that all you wanted to ask me?” 

“Yes, It’s enough, isn’t it?’”’ She touched 
his arm lightly. ‘Oh, Gilly, it means every- 
thing to me. I’m afraid for the first time in 
my life. I used to think life was only com- 
plicated by other people, and now I know 
most of the complication is in yourself.” 

They came to the edge of the pool. The 
cedars cast dark shadows into its depths, and 
between the sides of the opening opposite the 
blue of the sky had changed to an ultramarine. 

Lael picked a sprig of cedar and twisted it 
between her fingers. , 

“Only this morning,” she said, “we were 
swimming here. It was a long while ago, 
wasn’t it?” 

She tossed the sprig of cedar into the water. 

“Gilly,” she said, “I’m going to marry that 
man.” 

The motion she had made had loosened one 
of the straps of her dress, and her white 
shoulder and arm gleamed in the moonlight. 
Guilian could not take his eyes away from this 
unconscious revealment. The shoulder, the 
curve of the neck, were so young and yet so 


Burt’s 


Novel 


>>) 


gracious and warm of outline; so pathetic in 
their loveliness, so living and appealing. His 
heart seemed to turn over in his breast. 

“Lael!” he said almost inaudibly. 

“Teer” 

She turned her head slowly in his direction 
and he saw that her lips were drawn down in 
some mysterious sadness or expectation. 

He wanted to say, “‘ You can’t marry that 
man!” but somehow a final hindrance at the 
back of his brain still held him silent. Yet 
he couldn’t have this girl go away from him 
forever. His heart hurt him when he thought 
of it. . . . She was very close to him; she must 
have stepped nearer. The garden was very 
quiet; the moonlight and shadows unsubstan- 
tial. “Lael!” he said suddenly and caught 
her to him. 


E FELT her momentary tautness give way 

and relax into a little nestling movement, 
and he bent his head and found her lips and 
kissed her. . . . In the silence the garden 
seemed to increase; to become an emptiness 
in which there was nothing but the beating of 
his blood; the small shaken breathing of 
Lael and—good Lord!—the presence of 
Vida! The presence of Vida! He could not 
get out of his head the vision of the last time 
he had held a woman in his arms. Vida 
seemed to be looking over Lael’s shoulder, 
And then, with an abruptness that fright- 
ened him, both women, the actual woman 
and the misty woman of his imagination, 
struggled free from him, pushing him away. 

‘““That’s enough!” said Lael sharply. 

““What do you mean?” 

She laughed. ‘‘You’re no different from 
the rest. You're a little worse, for I gave 
you my confidence and you abused it; and 
you think I’m cheap, because I told you so. 
Well, I am cheap.” 

“Lael!” 

“Don’t touch me! . I despise you! 
I thought you were a real friend, but . te 

“But what?” 

“Nothing. . 
alone.” 

She tried to pass him, but he reached out 
and grasped her arm fiercely. ‘“‘Listen to 
me!” he said. “Kisses are plentiful. I’ve 
had enough in my life. They wouldn’t 
even amuse me any more, unless I loved the 
woman who gave them to me. . . Lael, 
you little fool, I love you. Will you marry 
me? I was only afraid because I was so 
much older than you. I didn’t want my 
pride hurt again.” 

“Hurt again? Then you do this often?” 

He did not answer her, and she looked down 
at his hand holding her arm and then up 
again, but refused to meet his eyes. 

‘“You amuse me,” she said coldly, with a 
little laugh. ‘‘Ten minutes ago you told me 
there wasn’t a woman in the world you cared 
for. You’re not even a dashing lover; 
you’re sentimental and absurd up to the end. 
Do you think I will marry you just because 
you think it’s your duty to ask me? No 
thanks! . Let go of my arm, please; 
you're hurting me.” 

‘ll hurt you worse,” said Guilian. “I 
love you. Do you understand?” 

“Let go, please.” 

“Will you answer me?” 

“T have.” 


. Let me go up to the house 


“Year” 

“T’ll ask you once more, and then—and 
then, by God, Lael, I'll never ask you again 
as long as I live.” 

“T’ve answered you.” 

“You mean you don’t care for me? An- 
swer me that directly! Whatever you may 
think of what I’ve said or done, do you care 
for me or not?” 

She met his eyes boldly. 

‘““No,” she said, ‘Sof course I don't. . 
I’ve told you that.” 

‘““Why did you kiss me, then?” 

She smiled patiently, as if she were talking 


to a child. ‘“‘ How silly you are! Do I have 
to love every man I kiss? Maybe I do think 
I love him until I kiss him. . . After- 


wards I know.” 

“o,” 

Guilian released her and stepped back. 

“*Good-by,” he said quietly, but with 
twisted lips. ‘And remember in the future, 
my friend—since I won’t be there to tell 
you—that kissing is like quarreling: it takes 
two to make it.” 

“You cad!” 

He shook his head with a laugh. “It’s 
you who are being old-fashioned, my dear,” 
he said bitterly. ‘I’m no cad. I’m simply 
a man who discovered a few minutes ago that 
he was in love with you. Forgive me for 
my folly. . . And you're quite right. 
I’m no good. I had no business to even 
dream of you.” He lit a cigaret and stared 
across the pool. He could almost imagine 
Vida standing there in the opening between 
the trees, a small amused smile on her lips. 

When he looked around again, Lael was 

(Continued on page 126) 








you! 





for OCTOBER 1923 


bo 
on 





EATON, CRANE G&G PIKE COMPANY, Inc. New York Pittsfield, Mass. 





Style—~In Writing “Paper 


THERE is more to fine writing paper than 
appears on the surface Real style goes deeper. 

The dignity and distinction of Crane’s Writ- 
ing Papers is due not only to the creative 
genius of the designers but also to the inherent 
goodness of the paper itself—paper made in 
the careful Crane way and according to stand- 
ards which have been maintained in the Crane 
mills for over a century. 

You will find Crane’s Writing Papers at all 
stores where good stationery is sold—not only 


(Cranes nen Gon 


in the five smart styles shown here, but also 
these other attractive selections:— 


Argentone Early Georgian Raveledge Vellum 
Kid Finish Quartered Oak Old Style 
Early Puritan Greylawn 


bine 























126 








Do you know that the first signs of 
age are shown in the skin, and that it 
is the surest indicator of bodily health? 


Is it right, then, that anything so important should be 
given only chance attention? Yet that is the attitude 
many women have towards their skin, and it is why they 
look old at thirty. Remember that a soft, smooth com- 
plexion is not to be had after the age of twenty without 
persistent effort. 


Cleanliness is the basis of beauty—yet all clean skins 
are not beautiful. Sometimes the cleansing has been 
too rough, but more often the soap was too harsh. You 
cannot be over careful in the selection of your toilet soap. 
Never purchase any kind because it is cheap. To save 
at the expense of your skin is misplaced economy. 


Give yourself a beauty treatment with Resinol Soap 
tonight, and you will understand why thousands of 
women consider it the ideal cleanser. After the rich 
lather has been carefully rinsed, and the skin gently but 
thoroughly dried, you will be surprised at its softness, 
smoothness and delicate glow. But Resinol Soap does 
more. By power of the Resinol it contains, it builds 
with each treatment a healthy resistance to germ inva- 
sion. As these little parasites are acknowledged to be 
the primary cause of skin disorders, why not try to prevent 
their development? 

The daily use of Resinol Soap will give you the comfort 
of knowing that your skin is properly cleansed and pro- 
tected. Sold by the cake or box at all drug and toilet 
goods counters. 


“Simply perfection for any complexion’”’ 
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gone. He turned his head still further and 
saw her, a silvery, translucent figure, walking 
slowly through the silent turbulence of blos- 
soms toward the house. 


YDNEY PRENDEGAST, returning un- 

expectedly from another of his periodic 
motor trips, this time to a New England sea- 
side resort, but in the company of the same 
three red-faced friends with whom he had 
gone to Saratoga, let himself into his apart- 
ment shortly after five o’clock and found his 
wife, Vida, giving iced tea to Randall Sedge- 


wick. 

In itself the act could not have been more 
innocent, but the coincidence was unfortu- 
nate. 

There is no man so exacting of loyalty as 
the inherently disloyal man, and no man so 
sentimental about friendship as the man whose 
friendships are based upon such cold-blooded 
affinities as a common taste in the minor and 
major vices. Having the ill-balanced ner- 
vous constitution of the average voluptuary, 
Sydney several times had been close to tears 
upon his journey home. 

Moreover, although in the press of other 
excitements they had slipped his mind, 
recently disturbing rumors had reached his 
ears that Vida had not been behaving with 
her customary discretion, had not, that is, 
been living up to the illogical but—as far as 
he was concerned, at least—satisfactory un- 
spoken agreement which had for so long 
existed between them. 

And the hero of these indiscretions—the 
principal figure in these rather foolish public 
appearances—was no other than this same 
self-satisfied, shortish, expensively dressed 
man whom Sydney had never liked and whom 
he now discovered lolling in a chair across 
a small table from the cool, gray-clad figure 
of his wife. 

Sydney put his straw hat down very 
softly upon the table in the darkened hall and 
strode into the living-room of his apartment. 
In his own mind he represented a picture 
of close-lipped, rather beautiful masculine 
austerity. 

“Hello!” he said coldly. 

His wife looked up without interest. 

“Vou’re back a day or so earlier, aren’t 
you?” she asked. 

Sedgewick had got to his feet. 

“So I perceive,” said Sydney, and went 
into his bedroom beyond. 

He had, he felt. scored the first point in the 
contest to follow. Vida would either have 
to ask him what he meant or else remain 
unsatisfied and silent. The position of the 
interrogator is always weaker than that of 
the informant. 

Sedgewick had sat down again and was 
staring blankly at Vida. She held his eyes 
for a moment and then shrugged her shoul- 
ders and, looking down, began to play thought- 
fully with the string of pearls around her 
neck. 

Sedgewick’s thick mouth under its short 
mustache became an O of surprise. “Do 
you suppose he knows?” he asked softly. 

“ How could he know?” Vida shrugged her 
shoulders again. ‘‘But he’s probably heard 
enough so that I will have to put him on 
another track. Long ago I gave up trying 
to understand Sydney’s moods, but I can 
control them. I will bring him back to a 
proper frame of mind. It may require bru- 
tality, or it may require flattery.” She 
sighed. ‘Life is complex, isn’t it?” 

Sedgewick stood up and moved toward her, 
but she sprang to her feet and stepped back 
smiling. 

“Not now,” she said. 


HEN he was gone, she went over to the 
table and, pulling out of a vase one of the 
roses she was so fond of, placed it against her 
lips and inhaled its fragrance meditatively. 
Finally she pinned it in the bosom of her dress. 
In the intervals to come, she was not sure 
whether she would need its softness or the 
thorns of her anger. In either case she would 
have to behave circumspectly and choose the 
weapon that seemed apposite. ... She was 
shortly going on a round of expensive visits; 
she had purchased numerous expensive 
clothes. She didn’t want Sydney to make a 
fuss about money, and she still shrank from 
asking too many material favors from Ran- 
dall Sedgewick, even if they were of a kind 
that would go unnoticed by Sydney. She 
preferred to have Sedgewick give her things of 
his own accord. 

Vida moved quietly across the room and 
knocked at Sydney’s door. 

“Come in,” he said. 

She opened the door and stepped across 
the threshold, on her face the demure, half- 
ae expression that was so often a part of 

er. 

Sydney was in his shirt sleeves, dressing be- 
fore the mirror, tying a tie of bold and con- 
trasting stripes. 

“Would you mind telling me,” Vida asked, 
but not in the least in an unfriendly manner, 
“why you insult my harmless guests?” 

Sydney paused for an instant and opened 


his eyes at his reflection in the mirror as if he 
had heard a distant sound; then he allowed 
himself to become absorbed again. 

Vida came closer, her demure veiled ex- 
pression changing to a little hovering smile. 

“Will you tell me?” she asked again. “No. 

‘ You won’t?” 

Sydney patted his tie into perfection. 

For a moment Vida’s mouth hardened and 
the little vague smile disappeared. She 
stepped back. When she spoke her voice was 
matter-of-fact and no longer coaxing. 

“T have tried, Sydney,” she said, with a 
grave gentleness, “to be friendly and pleas- 
ant. I'll try a while longer; but I don’t pro- 
pose to be insulted. If you don’t explain you 
will be very sorry. You ought to know by now 
that you can’t bully me, and that if I really 
lose my temper with you, you'll regret it. . . .” 


SHE sat down on the edge of the narrow 
rosewood bed and, crossing her knees, took 
one of them between her hands. Her ex- 
pression was patient. 

‘“‘Are you going to tell me, Sydney?” 

Sydney considered. “Yes,” he said at 
length, “I will.” Like Vida, he was in doubt 
whether a heroic display of temper or a 
thoughtful reasonableness of attitude would 
be the more effective and relieving. The 
latter gave infinitely more opportunity for 
soft, unforgetable insults. He thrust his 
— in his pockets and looked down at his 
wife. 

“Vida,” he began, “I’m a pretty liberal 
husband, am I not?” 

“Of course you are. What else could you 
be? Besides, it’s convenient—you can go 
your own way and yet know that I am being 
amused. Is that all you want to tell me?” 

““No. I want to ask you if you don’t think 
there’re limits?” 

“For me, or for you?” 

“For both of us. I’m pretty darn careful 
not to make you a laughing-stock, and”— 
Sydney suddenly took his hands out of his 
pockets and brought the fist of one down into 
the palm of the other—“‘and, by God, you 
won’t make a laughing-stock out of me.” 
He narrowed his eyes. ‘There’re certain 
things you can’t do and get away withit. You 
know that as well as I do. You can play 
about all you darn like, but you can’t do it 
too recklessly and you can’t go to queer 
places. Whatever I may be, I’ve got a decent 
name and it’s going to be kept decent. I’ve 
always remembered that at the worst; you 
will, too.” 

“Have I ever forgotten it?” 

“Recently people have been talking about 

u 


“Recently? I thought they always had. 
You can’t prevent people from talking. It’s 
always the innocent friendships that are 
talked about, anyhow. Guilty people keep 
quiet—like you, Sydney dear. ... What 
have they said?” 

“You know what they’ve said.” 

“TI? ... You mean about me and 
Randall Sedgewick?” 

Sydney nodded. 

“A few little parties out in the country; a 
few motor trips. . . .””. Vida stared thought- 
fully at her interlocked fingers. ‘‘What’s to 
be done?” She raised her eyes. ‘‘ Suppose 
there was any truth in it, Sydney—which 
there isn’t; suppose I did decide to claim for 
myself—oh, discreetly, I mean; discreetly, of 
course—all the privileges I’ve given you? 
Wouldn’t it be fair? What would you do 
about it?” 

Sydney’s voice was purring. ‘“I’d divorce 
you,” he said softly. ‘“‘I’d divorce you like a 
shot, and you could explain to your church and 
the world afterwards... . k at me, 
Vida.” She did so. “Do you believe me? 
Have all the parties you want, but don’t 
make me a laughing-stock, and don’t go over 
a certain line. Women are different from 
men. And there’s no use telling me I’m old- 
fashioned or illogical in that respect; I'll 
admit it.” 

Vida turned away her eyes. “Yes,” she 
admitted slowly, “I believe you. It’s about 
the only thing I am sure you would do... . 
Weak men are like that. They’re too vain 
even to give up a woman they’ve no more 
any right to.” 

For a moment longer she sat lost in thought, 
and then got to her feet suddenly, as if 
she had arrived at a decision, and cross 
to the window. “Sydney,” she said in a 
level voice, smiling down into the shadowy 
courtyard, ‘I’ve made up my mind to tell you 
asecret. I’m going to do it for your own good, 
so that you'll see how untrue and worthless 
gossip is and in the future leave me alone; 
and I’m going to do it so that you'll under- 
stand how much all men are in the power of 
their wives. Any woman, if she really wants 
to cheat a man, can always do so.” She 
hesitated. “And finally,” she added hastily. 
“I’m going to tell you so that if you still have 
any desire to work off your bad temper and 
exercise your well-known powers of intuition 
and detection you can work them off in the 
right quarters.” She faced about and leaned 

( Continued on page 128) 
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against the window-sill, her hands gripping 
the wood on either side of her. Randall 
Sedgewick,”’ she said breathlessly, ‘and I are 
the oldest and most innocent of friends; the 
man you should have feared was Guilian 
Eyre, and you never even knew about him.” 

‘Eyre? What the devil do you mean?” 

Sydney took a step forward. 

“Just what I am saying. 

‘That damned pup?” 

“Yes that damned pup. Only he isn’t a 
pup, he’s the most fascinating man I know 
. that is, until you realize what he is.” 

““What is he?” 
“The most selfish, the cruelest, 
cold-blooded person in the world.” 

“What’s his cold-bloodedness got to do 
with you?” 

Vida smiled. ‘‘That’s what I’m trying to 
tell you,”’ she protested. ‘“‘And it’s all over, 
so don’t get excited. In all the years I’ve 
been married to you, Guilian Eyre is the only 
man who ever got me near to the line you’ve 
been talking about. . . . For a day or two 
I thought I loved him. I was very near, 
Sydney; perilously near. Now do you see 
what talk amounts to? Poor old harmless 
Randall Sedgewick; anything but harmless 
Guilian Eyre. If you want to get angry at 
any one, get angry at Guiliz in Eyre, but leave 
Rg un lall Sedgewick alone.’ 

“What d’you mean, get angry at Guilian 
Eyre? Did he turn you down?’ 

Vida sprang to her full height and raised 
her clenched fist. ‘‘You beast!’ she cried. 

“You little nasty-minded beast! Guilian 
Eyre doesn’t turn anv woman down. He 
takes what he can get. That’s my thanks 
for not becoming his mistress.” She 
checked herself and yawned 


elaborately. 
“T’m through. Good night. Make of it 
what you can. “~ 


the most 


GYDNE "Y, as he stepped forward to meet 
Guilian from the dark corner of the Eyre 
drawing-room, experienced a disagreeable 
twinge of doubt when he caught sight of 
Guilian’s figure. Guilian was a more power- 
ful man than Sydney’s recollection had led 
him to suppose. 

Sydney was no longer actively drunk, and 
he was beginning to think of himself more as 
a pleasant, but not to be trifled with, mature 
man, than an adventurous youngster. 
Dinner at a club, the ride down-town in a 
taxicab, had sobered him considerably. 

He told himself again that there would be 
no need or occasion for anything but diplo- 
matic threats. Both he and Guilian had 
passed the fighting age and both were re- 
strained by the code of gentlefolk. Cer 
tainly Guilian would not actually attack 
unless first attacked. And Sydney received a 
new wave of confidence in remembe ring once 
more the logic that had sent him on his er- 
rand: the fear of the Eyres, that is, of scandal; 
their old-fashioned horror of public nastiness. 
He would be able in a quiet way to bully 
Guilian to his heart’s content. 

Guilian’s good-natured, patient smile, 
as he stood in the middle of the room, an- 
noyed Sydney, however, considerably. He 
deliberately avoided Guilian’s outstretched 
hand. Guilian looked down at the offending 
member, smiled the more broadly, and 
pointed to a sofa. 

“You wanted to see me?” 

Sydney looked up from the table upon 
which he was depositing a burnt-out match 
and ng mg Op his eyes. 

’ he said, with a deliberateness that 
was a to conceal his trepidation, “I do. 
I’ve come to tell you pretty clearly what I think 
of you and I’ve come to warn you. If it 
wasn’t for the fact that your father and my 
father are such old friends and that we belong 
to the same business family, I wouldn’t 
take the trouble; I'd let you get into the jam 
that sooner or later you'll get into. It isn’t 
too pleasant for a man to drag his wife into 
a thing like this, but i in this case I’m going to.” 

‘Your wife?’ 

“Ves,” said Sydney. “Eyre, you tried to 
make a fool of my wife and she wouldn't 
let you—she has too much sense; besides, 
she saw through you and what a cad you are. 
Well, I’ve come to tell you to-night that you’d 
better not try to make a fool of anybody’s 
wife.” He leaned down toward Guilian. 

“From now on you do one single thing I don’t 
like,” he concluded, ‘and I'll fix you for good. 

tell your brother what my wife 
told me this afternoon—I'll tell your father, 
if necessary; I'll tell my father; I'll tell the 
whole damn world. Does that get through?” 

Guilian continued to smile rather absent- 
mindedly at the empty fireplace. ‘So your 
wife told you that I had insulted her, did 
she?” he murmured. “Well, the whole 
thing is very noble of you. In telling your 
story you couldn't very well leave out Vida’s 
name, could you? Would you want to do 
that?” Suddenly he looked up. ‘What is 
this?”’ he asked sharply. ‘ Blackmail?” 

Sydney’s stooping face grew darker. He 
clenched his fist. 


“Don’t you get insulting—” he began. 

“T don’t intend to be. I want to know, 
I’m living now on the small salary I earn at 
my _brother-in-law’s.” 

“T’ve explained my reasons.” 

“Altruistic. Well, thank you. But if 
I’m not mistaken, for some reason you don’t 
like me and, having got hold of what you 
think is a disastrous story, you intend to 
dangle it over my head as long as you see fit. 
The idea being that if at any future time | 
do anything you don’t care about you'l 
try to ruin me with my family. You must 
have had a queer family yourself, Prende- 
gast. I don’t believ re I could be ruined quite 
so easily with mine. 


OR a moment, Guilian’s fingers drummed 

on the arm of his chair. Then he sprang 
suddenly to his feet and moved toward 
the nearest window that opened into the 
garden. 

“What are you going to do?” 
in a startled voice. 

“Tm going to open the window, ” said 
Guilian, ‘‘and call my brother.” 

“You idiot!” cried Sydney with dry lips. 
“Get away from that window.’ 

“If you move a step forward,’ 
solemnly, “I'll knock you down. 

He flung open the window and leaned into 
the moonlight. ‘ Philip,” he called, “will 
you come in here a minute?” 

Afterwards, thinking it over, Guilian re- 
membered with a glow of affection Philip’s 
unlooked-for broad-mindedness. Underneath 
Philip was a good sort. Ina crisis his formal- 
ism dropped away from him. 

Puzzled, blinking into the darkness, he had 
stepped into the room and taken a position 
before the staring fireplace, his hands locked 
behind his back. Guilian without waste of 
time had told him the situation and Philip had 
listened in silence. 

“I'm entirely guilty,” Guilian had finished, 

“and I want you to realize it.”” (He did not 
know exactly what sort of a lie was expected 
from him, but he was aware that whatever 
story Vida had told, it was necessary to lie in 
order to protect her.) “I did make love to 
Mrs. Prendegast and she’s fundamentally 
a damn fine woman and, when I made an ass 
of myself, would have none of it. I got 
exactly what I deserved. But that isn’t my 
point. I'll leave her out from now on, even 
if her husband won't. What I object to is 
what Prendegast has tried to do to me. He 
has tried to frighten me. He has tried to 
hold a whip over my head. Well, here’s his 
whip; I’m giving it back to him. I’d have 
respected him a little bit more if he had 
tried to fight me. But the whole mix- -up is 
grotesque and absurd; Prendegast hasn’t one 
single right to take offense at anything.” 

“Did Mrs. Prendegast send you here?” 
asked Philip gravely of Sydney. 

Sydney shook his head. 

I thought not. Guilian,”’ Philip turned to 
his brother, “‘this man, ” you already prob- 
ably know, is drunk. I doubt if even he 
would have made such a fool of himself if 
he hadn’t been. If he bothers you again, 
thrash him, or let me know, and I'll speak to 
his father, upon whom he lives. As for you, 
it is none of my business what you do—you 
are a grown man. I may regret that we dis- 
agree on so many points, and I may regret 
that you can find the time or heart to doa 
thing like this, but assuredly I have no in- 
tention of interfering, or attempting to inter- 
fere, with your life. . . We should go back 
to our guests. Take Prendegast to the 
door, will you; or shall I?’ 

“T will,” said Guilian. 

He led Sydney through the hall to the front 
door and flung it open. 

“Good night,” said Guilian cheerily. 

“You damn—” began Sydney. 

“Shut up! !” said ,Guilian wearily. 
up—shut up! . 

Sydney’s visit “had accomplished a libera- 
tion that nothing else could have accom- 
plished. Guilian was utterly free of Vida 
and of self-reproach where she was con- 
cerned. The memory of her hesitating smile, 
of her lips, of her eyes, of her gestures and her 
words would never again rise up to accuse 
him of having worked harm, however inno 
cently. He saw her at last with clearness 
and an acid bitterness. He had done noth- 
ing to Vida; she had done much to him. For 
the first time in his life the compunction with 
which all his race regard women fell away 
from him; toward Vida and her kind hence- 
forth he would have no compunction, only 4 
cold contempt. 

But Guilian, none the less, was desolate. 
He was free, he knew himself luckier than he 
deserved, there was no shadow any longef 
between him and his thoughts of Lael, but 
he was farther away from Lael than ever 
More than ever he felt old; less eager than 
ever to undertake a quest which, whatever 
the possibilities of rapture it might contaif, 
contained too the possibilities of another dix 
ilusionment. 
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But the smooth tight contour of Youth may be yours by the application of my 
muscle strengthening and restoring preparations in their proper proportions. 


Come in and have the Special Treatment. 
Miss Gray will write you personally a special home treatment for your particular need. 


If not possible, write describing your skin and condition of muscles and 


DO YOU NEED ONE OF THESE PREPARATIONS? 
For Cleansing the Pores. For Relaxed, Lifeless, Sallow, Shriveled Skin. 


Dorothy Gray’s Cleansing Cream—makes the skin Dorothy Gray’s Circulation Ointment—brings the natural 
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To Correct the Droop Under the Chin. 
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Dorothy Gray’s Russian Astringent Cream—tightens the Moisture proof—healing and protective to the skin. 
skin without drying it. $3.00 and $5.50. 


$1.50 and $3.00. 


“The Story of Dorothy Gray,"’ with complete list “8 preparations for 
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How to Correct an Oily Skin. A Dry Skin. Blackheads and Enlarged Pores. 
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“The Greatest Treasure House of Linens in America” 
Department No. 17 
Fifth Avenue, 33d & 34th Sts., N. Y. 


Lovely Linens 
from Fifth Avenue 


WHEREVER you live you may havethesecharm- 
ing things to grace your home. McCutcheon 
Linens will go to you by mail, as painstakingly 
selected and as carefully packed as though you 
had purchased them in person. 
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own, with interstellar wons of space between 
them, with so few discernible ways of sig- 
naling across that gulf. 

He was startled, the next moment, by her 
clear soprano voice calling through the dark- 


ness: 

“You'd better switch on the lights, Baker.” 

Endicott could see that she was speaking to 
one of the servants who carried a flash-light, as 
he wheeled a loaded tea-wagon to the arched 
outer end of the grotto. He could hear the 
servant’s respectful reply and could see the 
pencil of light waver about the stone wall in 
search of the switch. A moment later a sud- 
den garden of color flowered out of the gloom. 
The dusky oblong of water flashed into in- 
candescence as the current ran through the 
strings of bulbs enclosed in their huge globes 
of many-colored Japanese lanterns, globes of 
beryl and orange and rose and yellow. They 
fused and merged in a misty crown of light 
above the mirroring pool where the water, now 
green and lustrous as malachite, reflected the 
motionless globes, line for line and color for 
color, making the tubbed arbor-vite and the 
cerise phlox in the long flower-boxes as fantas- 
tically unreal as the paper foliage of a stage- 
setting. And at the edge of the pool, with her 
bare feet trailing in the limpid water, sat the 
motionless girl in her attenuating dark bath- 
ing-suit, alone in her little world of light and 
silence. She seemed to be waiting for some- 
thing. 


NDICOTT realized what this was when he 

looked up and saw the wide-wheeling 
twin-ray of motor headlights as a car circled 
into the lower drive. Down the valley-side 
opposing him he could see a second pair of 
headlights groping their way. A_ horn 
sounded, abrupt and insolent and sonorous, 
as the first car drew up below the pool, bathed 
for a moment in the clear light of the car that 
followed it. To Endicott, in that momentary 
illumination, it seemed like a car full of white 
legs. It was filled to overflowing with men and 
girls in bathing-suits, and from it rose a care- 
less babel of voices, singing voices, shot 
through with laughter and the sustained chant 
of a musical-comedy song from the motor 
behind them. 

“Hello, Clannie!” cried a bare-armed youth 
almost as dark as a Nubian. He leaped the 
flower-boxes to the pool-edge as he spoke. 

“O boy, to get cool!’’ cried a pale girl in 
black satin with angel-fish painted on her shirt. 

“And Blinkie’s bringing some bubble- 
water,” announced a large girl with butternut- 
brown shoulders and arms. They crowded 
and clamored along the pergola until they sur- 
rounded the impassive Claire. A girl’s voice 
cried: ‘‘ Here goes—a jack-knife, everybody!” 
And that challenge was followed by the re- 
peated splash-splash of straightening bodies 
striking the dark water, the shouts and gasps 
of swimmers, the careless screams and laughter 
of contending couples. 

Endicott could see them, when they 
emerged, sitting side by side along the marble 
lip of the pool, flesh against flesh, brown 
against white, while they smoked and chat- 
tered, and a fat youth, prematurely bald, 
passed among them with glasses and a glisten- 
ing cocktail-shaker. Endicott noticed that 
Claire drained her glass, drained it silently and 
impersonally, and, still without speaking, held 
it out to be refilled. She tossed away a half- 
smoked cigaret and stood poised, for a mo- 
ment of abstraction, as a chorus of laughter 
followed the sound of a sudden splash. The 
fat youth with the shaker had slipped and 
fallen into the pool. 

“Go after him, Jappie, and save the 
hootch!” cried a round-armed girl in a one- 
piece suit. 

““What’s the use, Nicky, when we all know 
fat must float,” was Jappie’s indifferent retort 
as chocolates from a brocaded carton that 
passed from wet hand to wet hand were 
thrown at the youth swimming with one hand 
and clutching the shaker with ‘the other. 
There was a second chorus of laughter as 
some one tossed him a wine-glass, which, after 
turning on his back, he poised on his protuber- 
ant stomach and solemnly filled from his 
shaker. Then a car honked from the outer 
darkness and somebody called. ‘“‘Here’s 
Blinkie with the champagne!”’ 


UT Claire, Endicott noticed, was not 
thinking of Blinkie. She moved moodily 

on to the diving-board, where she stood for a 
moment, to speak to a youth whom she ad- 
dressed as “‘ Milt.’”’ Then she turned and faced 
the pool. She balanced, for a moment, on the 
end of the spring-board, with her bare heels 
together and her hands above her head, as 
brown and slender as a dryad, assured, indif- 
ferent, insolently impersonal. Then she rose 
in the air, incredibly, with her knees drawn up 
against her body, straightening miraculously 
at the precise moment of her descent, so that 
she struck the water taut as an arrow, and 
disappeared below its surface with scarcely 
a sound. 


She came up and went down again, Siving 
the watcher an impression of wallowing, mak. 
ing him think of a porpoise at play. He could 
see where her lazy movements broke the 
water’s surface into eddies, many-colored 
under the magnifying light, indescribably 
lovely in their transmuting tones that merged 
off into opal and amethyst and broke away 
again into beryl and still again brightened 
under one of the swinging globes into orange, 
Lovely, too, seemed the languid figure float. 
ing on that tissue of intermingling colors, s 
competent and close-muscled, so slender and 
assured, so passive and yet so poignantly 
alone in the midst of its noisier companions, 

“Can’t she,” gasped Endicott, “O God 
can’t she be saved from all this?” ; 


FOR he could see that glasses were being 

once more passed from hand to hand. He 
could see the cool and deliberate stare of men, 
neither young nor old, scanning the half-clad 
bodies of women. He could see a brown arm 
about a stooping white shoulder and above 
that shoulder the laughing face, reckless with 
alcohol, that stared into the solemnly hungry 
face beside it. And it came home to Endicott, 
as he gazed down at them, how they were so 
pallidly and yet so persistently steeping them- 
selves in sensation. That, as he saw it, seemed 
the one end of this younger generation All 
their lives, apparently, were a quest for sensa- 
tion. They were being catered to, as they 
idled there in the enervating sultriness, by an 
appeal to every sense, to taste and touch, to 
smell and sight. Color was about them and 
the soft flow of water from the bronze dol- 
phin’s mouth was beside them and the body- 
cooling depth of the pool was below them. 
They had the scent of flowers floating above 
the heavier scent of their own perfumed 
cigarets. They had sweets for their caprices 
of appetite, waiting food for their hunger, 
fantastically flavored drinks for their thirst, 
and for those darker wants of the spirit the 
casual contact of velvet skin with velvet 
skin. 

He groaned, without quite knowing it, as 
his unhappy eyes once more sought out his 
daughter. She was floating at the far end 
of the pool now, idly watching the man called 
Milt as he dove with a lighted cigaret 
between his lips. This cigaret he adroitly 
kept alight by reversing it between his teeth 
and holding it there until he was above water 
again. Thereupon he floated triumphantly 
about on his back, side by side with Claire 
Endicott, puffing smoke up toward the many- 
colored globes. The father, watching from 
his seat above them, moved restlessly when a 
careless wet hand passed the cigaret over to 
his daughter, who inhaled a lungful or two 
of the smoke, luxuriously, and lay floating 
on the pool-surface, as motionless as a drifting 
cadaver facing the sky. 


HERE even the man named Milt de- 

serted her, when he found the pool 
abandoned for Blinkie and his bubble-water. 
The ensuing laughter grew louder, in the 
remoter shadows, and the voices dreamier. 
Back in the grotto a music-box was start 
up and the wet-clad figures fell to dancing, 
two by two, about the splashed marble 
floor. 

‘Say, Clannie, when do we eat?” an im- 
patiently casual voice called out. And Endi- 
cott, a minute or two later, could see the im- 
passive Baker behind the laden tea-wagon. 
Then couples emerged from the shadows, 
fantastically like wolves from a forest, and 
the noise became general again. They 
shouted and laughed as they ate. And when 
the music-box was once more started up thin- 
clad couples with capon-wings in their hands 
started to dance again. 

“These crumpets are cold, Baker—get hot 
ones,” the daughter of the house command 
in her clear and reedy voice. ‘“ And some fresh 
coffee.” 

Then the scene was blotted out, at @ 
breath, for some one had switched off the 
lights. A soft pedal fell on the noise about 
the pool. 

Endicott, starting up from his seat, heard 
a stifled scream that ended in a bubble of 
laughter. As he stood there, breathing hard, 
he could see the significant twin-glow of 
cigarets from smokers side by side in the 
darkness. A girlish voice called out, in mo 
terror, “Make this cave-man stop biting 
me!” From the pergola-end came a deeper 
male voice, careless and mocking: “No 
necking, you two!” Then some one dove 
into the pool and an indifferent-voiced girl 
called out: ‘There goes poor Baker!”’ Then 
Claire’s voice again, reedy and quiet but 
strangely penetrating: “Milt, I want the 
lights on!”’ Scattered groans of protest arose 
at this command. But the girl disregarded 
them. “I said I wanted the lights on.” 

“Why so solemn, Clannie?”’ demanded 4 
drawling contralto voice. - 

There was an echo of the drawl in the gitl’s 
(Continued on page 132) 
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Heirloom Plate 


From Generation to Generation 


The Hostess by whom it is a privilege to be entertained— 


Many women are noted for the brilliancy of their social affairs merely because 
they are gifted with that keen perception of the importance small details play at 
every function. And how important, how lasting is the impression created by 
the silverware. It is indeed reassuring when a hostess knows that hers is of such 
a pleasing design and substantial quality as to blend in perfect harmony with the 
correct table appointments. Such is the enviable position of the woman who has 
discovered the distinction of Heirloom Plate. 


Heirloom Plate is the silver of the discriminating. It is chosen because of its ex- 
clusiveness and rare beauty; because of the discernment its selection portrays; 
and because it plainly shows a distinctive touch. To be entertained by the hostess 
who makes Heirloom Plate her choice isa pleasure and a privilege. 


WM. A. ROGERS, Ltp., NIAGARA FALLs, N. Y. 


New Yor«k CHICAGO 


Every hostess needs this book— 
“Vogue Presents the Correctly Set 
Table.” It is essential to the woman 
who entertains, for in it the correct 
setting of the table is given in detail, 
both as regards what should be served 
and: the correct placing of various 
table appointments. Written and 
illustrated by Vogue. Sent on receipt 
of 35c. 































San FRANCISCO ToRONTO 


In almost every community there 
are dealers with a complete showing 
of Heirloom Plate. It will pay you 
to ask yours for it by name. Upon 
request we shall be glad to send you 
literature illustrating the Cardinal 
and Adelphi patterns, together with 
the names of the jewelers nearest 
you where Heirloom Plate may be 
seen. 
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voice as she retorted: ‘King Langford says 
my dad got home to-night!” 


«ENDICOTT waited until the last voices 


, had died away and the last noisy car had 
circled insolently about the lower drive. 

Endicott’s daughter, however, showed no 
signs of returning to the house. So he pocketed 
his repugnance and made his way down into 
that,region of revelry left doubly obnoxious 
bythe mockery of its over- -colored lanterns 
and the memory of its over-hectic hours. 

He ‘realized the gulf of time between them 
as he ‘caught sight of his daughter in her wet 
bathing-suit, on one end of the Roman 
bench, staring down into the water. She sat 
quite motionless. And she gave him an im- 
pression of careless fastidiousness, with her 
sinewy young body, slender as a dryad’s, 
leaning listlessly forward with the nar- 
rowing brown chin cupped in the palm of her 
hand. 

‘Hello!”’ was all she said, without any 
trace of emotion, as he came and stood beside 
he er, 

“Hello, Clannie!”’ was his reply to her, 
wef casual, equally barricading. 

‘When’d you get back?” she asked, as she 
stooped to wring the water from her trunk-leg. 

‘To-night,” he told her. He sat heavily 
down on the other end of the Roman bench. 

“Hot, isn’t it?” 

“Like hell!” 
with weariness. 

He resented that, yet it gave him a point 
about which to centralize still earlier re- 
sentments. 

“Tt doesn’t seem to have interfered with 
your fun,” he retorted. 

She looked languidly up, at the barb of 
bitterness i in his voice. 

“Oh, that!”’ she scoffed with a small hand- 
movement of indifference. ‘You heard us, 
of course?” 

“All the countryside did, I imagine!” 
Then he added, gathering momentum as he 
went: ‘ Yes, I’ve been both hearing and see- 
ing you. And it’s been giving me a good deal 
to think over.” 


” 


she said in a small voice flat 


HE gazed directly up at him, for the first 
time, with her limpid and fearless eyes 
fixed on his face. She had courage, the man 
looking so intently down at her was forced to 
admit; she had courage and a something 
beyond courage. He would have found it 
hard to define that added something, but he 
tended to the belief that it was a stubborn 
quality akin to sportsmanship, a sort of 
skeletonized code of ethics evolved out of the 
one normalizing phase of her existence, her 
athletics. Whatever she did, she would at 
least sullenly prefer to have it known as the 
sporting thing to do. But life, Endicott was 
remembering. was a trifle more complicated 
than a squash-court. 

“And what did you think about us?” his 
daughter was asking him, almost insolently. 

He waited a moment or two, determined to 
have his voice a steady one. 

“They impressed me as a pretty rotten 
lot,” he finally asserted. But the casualness 
of his tone was discredited by the granitic 
grimness ry his jaw. 

“Yes, I know,” said the girl, with quite 
unlooked-for quietness. “But it seems the 
only way out.’ 

“Out of what?” 

She emitted a ghost of a sigh, before speak- 


ng. 

“Oh, I don’t know. 
I suppose.” 

A second tide of indignation rose and ebbed 
through Endicott, before he spoke again. 

“Have you any idea what you’re heading 
for?’ he suddenly demanded of her. 

She laughed, quietly and _ indifferently. 

“That’s the trouble,” she complained. 
“I’m not heading for anything.” She felt 
about on the wet bench until she found a 
gold cigaret-case. ‘I’m just drifting.” 

“Then I imagine it’s about time somebody 
interfered with your movements,” said the 
man at her side. 

‘Who?” she asked, audaciously abstracted. 

“Your father,” he announced, refusing to 
countenance the tide of frustration that was 
creeping through him. 

‘How?”’ she inquired in her indifferent 
small voice. 

“To begin with, this pool swimming is 
going to be stopped, and stopped right now,” 
he heard his own irate voice proclaiming. 

“Isn’t that rather ridiculous?”’ demanded 
the girl in the wet bathing-suit. 

“No, it’s more like getting back to sanity.” 

“You mean,” she challenged, amiably 
enough, “that you’ ’re telling me I’m not to 
swim in this pool?” 

“ Precisely!’ 

““But Montie and Gypsy Bowers and Milt 
are coming back a little after midnight, when 
the moon’s up. And it would be rather 
humiliating to have to leave word that I'd 
been scolded and sent up to bed, wouldn’t 
it?’ 


Out of being bored, 


He stared at her, wondering what would 
have happened to her if she had lived jp 
an earlier and more rudimentary generation, 
He stared at the two brown hands _ buckled 
over a bare brown knee, realizing how small 
and helpless she would be in the face of 
physical violence. But physical violence, 
he remembered, would never tame her, would 
never altogether break down her spirit. 

“You are not going to swim in this pool 
to-night,” he announced with a fierceness 
which brought her narrow face slowly around 
to his. 

“Nor any other night?” 
interrogated. 

“Nor any other night,” he just as studiously 
asserted, with the thought of history so ironic. 
ally repeating itself making his face more 
haggard than he imagined. “Is that clearly 
understood?” 

She surprised him by getting languidly 
up from the stone bench. 

“Then I’d better phone Milt and the 
others,”’ she casually announced. 

‘“* And what are you going to do after that?” 
he demanded. 

“T don’t know,” was her listless retort. 
“Tt seems so hot in the house.”’ 

His scrutinizing eyes followed her as she 
moved moodily away. Then he went to 
the valve that emptied the pool. Still again, 
as he turned the brass wheel and heard the 
rush of the escaping water, he was oppressed 
by the sense of history repeating itself. His 
heart was heavy as he moved slowly on to 
the grotto and switched out the lights. 

“I’ve emptied the pool,’’ he announced as 
he passed the slim figure of his daughter grop- 
ing through the half- lighted sun-room. 

“I know,” she said in a neutral voice. 

“Then where are you going?’’ he demanded. 

““T want to sit outside for a while,” she 
answered in her insouciant cool way. 

Endicott watched her as she passed down 
the balustraded terrace into the garden. 
Then he went up to his room. 

Endicott went up to his room, but he did 
not sleep. He sat at his open window over- 
looking the pool, which took on fantastic 
shadows under the filtered light of the late 
moon. Claire, he saw, had gone back to the 
Roman bench. He could make her out only 
vaguely, in the broken shadows, sitting inert 
and motionless, with her hands clasped over 
her knee. The solitariness of her figure dis- 
tressed him as he watched it. She had grown 
away from him, calamitously, just as he had 
grown away from her. She was all he had, 
he remembered for the second time that night. 
She was all he had, yet of late he had seen little 
of her, had known tragically little of her 
companionship. 

“hat, in some way, would have to be cor- 
rected. Yet he could see no immediate 
promise of change in his mode of life. And 
he could anticipate still less in. hers. Before 
another week was over he would be once more 
on the wing; this time it was the Little Elk 
Lake project that was demanding his presence. 
Within two weeks he would be well beyond the 
rail-head, half-way up to the Circle itself, 
trafficking by canoe and york-boat toward 
The Barrier Camp on the fringe of the Barren 
Grounds. There Shomer Grimshaw held 
disturbingly ambitious plans to lay before his 
attention. That restless-souled young engi- 
neer even wanted a portable sawmill and a 
hydroplane and a_ shallow-draught side- 
wheeler sent up in sections to his wilderness 
outpost beyond The Pas. And there was 
a showing of gold in the pre-Cambrian to the 
east of Barrier Lake. And the sooner Endicott 
was on the ground to look over his claims the 
better for all concerned. 

The thought suddenly occurred to him that 
he might do worse than take his Clannie 
along with him. That would get her out of 
the welter into which she had drifted. It 
would lift her out of that cloying mess, as one 
lifts a drowning mouse out of a cream- 
pitcher. She was ear-deep in enervating 
softnesses that were smothering her, as s0 
many women of to-day were being smothered. 
And the other thing would rather shock her 
into some sort of reason. She would find her- 
self confronted by raw life, up in that mine 
camp. She would face sterner conditions 
and _ stabilizing roughnesses and a man 
or two with a backbone. And that would 
do her good. 


she studiously 


NDICOTT stopped short, trying to pic- 

ture Shomer Grimshaw, his _field- 
engineer, confronted by a girl like Clannie. 
She would be new to him, for women had 
never seriously entered into Grimshaw’s 
scheme of things. He had not permitted 
them to. It was not without reason that he 
had been called Shomer, the Watcher. But 
Endicott had no wish to bring that old story 
up out of the depths of the past. He preferred 
to think of Grimshaw as functioning like @ 
Diesel engine, efficient and silent, as self- 
contained as a Salteaux, but by instinct 
and training still a woodsman, a man who 

(Continued on page 134) 
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preferred always to go ahead of the steel and 
map the lonelier frontiers for those who came 
after him. He had seen much of the world, 
but he preferred to remember only his wood- 
craft. He had a working knowledge of seven 
Indian languages and could shoulder a barrel 
of flour over a broken portage, but in his 
sleeping-tent he read Pater and Francis 
Thompson. 

No, a man like Grimshaw could never grow 
into an understanding of a girl like Claire. 
She would be something undecipherable to 
that single-track mind of his. She would 
probably knock his camp discipline into a 
cocked hat and criticize the grub-tent cuisine 
and. announce that the smell of fly-oil was 
objectionable to her fastidious young nostrils. 
It would, ten to one, result in trouble. For 
Clannie, of course, liked to have her own way. 
And Shomer, on the other hand, knew a grim- 
ness of purpose that had proved not without 
its value. In his rough young veins ran that 
commendable enough thing that has been 
called the blood of the conqueror. And Endi- 


| cott, lounging at the open window, wondered 
| half idly which of the two would win out, if 


it ever came to some final contest of will. 
Then he noticed that the low-hung moon 
had gone under a cloud. He heard a growl or 
two of distant thunder and felt grateful for 
what he accepted as a promise of relief from 
the heat that was making even midnight intol- 
erable. Men didn’t think straight in such 
weather. And what he needed was sleep. 
But before turning back to his bed he stared 
_—? more down at the vague outlines of the 


Claire was smoking there. He could see 
the small cherry-glow of her moving cigaret- 
end and the dark blur of her body against the 
pale marble bench. Then his eye wavered on 
to the other end of the pool, attracted by 
what seemed a movement along the trellised 
foliage. He thought, for a moment, he saw a 
figure in white, a woman’s figure, walking 
slowly along the wisteria-covered pergola, in 
the direction of the Roman bench. He 
pressed his face against the bronze screening, 
staring out with an odd quickening of the 
pulse. Then, with an incredulous upthrust of 
the shoulders, he rubbed his eyes and looked 
out again. He could no longer decipher that 
drifting white shadow. He turned back to 
his room with what was almost a grunt of 
impatience. 

“This heat’s getting on my nerves,” he 
said, as he switched on his oscillating fan and 
pushed the bed out so that it would stand in 
the fuller play of its current. He lay down and 
covered himself with a sheet. But he did not 


| sleep. He was thinking about his daughter. 


E WAS still thinking about her, inconse- 

quently and barrenly, when his wakeful 

ear caught the sound of his bedroom door 

being opened. He sat up at once as the vague 
blur of a figure crept in through the door. 

“‘Father!” 

It was his daughter Claire, calling to him 
in a voice thin with terror. 

“What is it?’’ he asked as she groped, 
cowering, toward him. ‘“What’s happened?” 

She sat down on the edge of the bed, feeling 
for his body in the darkness, craving, for the 
first time he could remember, some sustaining 
contact with him. 

“‘What’s happened?” he repeated as he 
became conscious of the tremor of her hand, 
which felt cold through the sheet. 

‘Something terrible,” she said in a strangled 
whisper. 

‘But what is it?” he demanded. “Are you 
all right?” 

She drew a long and quavering breath. 

“Yes, I’m all right,” she finally asserted. 
‘But it—it was terrible.” 

“What was?” he insisted, letting his hot 


| hand close about her cool small fingers. 


“Mother came back to the pool,” the girl 
said in a quiet voice. 

There was a silence of several seconds. 

““You’ve been dreaming, child,” Endicott 


| was finally able to say. Yet an odd tingle of 


nerve-ends ran through his body as he 
spoke. 

““She came to where I was sitting on the 
bench there,” asserted the quiet but tremu- 
lous voice so close to him. “She was in 


| white. I could see her distinctly, even before 


she spoke to me.’ 

“You’ve been dreaming” repeated the 
girl’s father. 

“T tell you she came and spoke to me. She 
came and sat beside me and asked me not to 
zo.” 

: “Go where?” asked Endicott, reaching 
for the light-switch. But for some undefined 
reason he declined to turn it on. 

The girl on the edge of the bed sat silent 
for several moments. Then she spoke, even 
more quietly than before. 

“Milt Bisnett and I were going to run 
away to-night. We were to motor over to 
Morristown and then take a morning train in 
to New York to catch the steamer for Ber- 
muda. We intended to stay there until 


Milt’s wife could—could arrange about the 
divorce.” 

She moved abruptly in the darkness. 

“Good God!” gasped Endicott, out of the 
silence. 

“That’s off now, of course,’’ she said in her 
incomprehensibly quiet voice. 

“Off? I should think it is off!” cried the 
man on the bed, startled by the vastness of 
his suddenly revealed inadequacy. “Do you 
know what you're going to do, Claire?” 

“No,” she said, almost indifferently. 

“When I go North on Saturday, you're 
coming with me.” 

“Going with you?” she repeated, her 
thoughts, obviously, not on what she was 
saying. 

“Into clean, hard life, out of this muck,” he 
announced with unlooked-for vigor. 

So prolonged was her silence that he felt 
she was casting about for excuses, searching 
for some avenue of escape. 

“All right,” she said in her small voice. 
“T'll go!” 

He found it hard to articulate a question 
obscurely clamoring for expression. 

‘It’s—it’s not too late?” he exacted. 

She sat silent.a moment, letting the full 
significance of his question filter through to 
her brain. 

“‘Tt’s not too late,” she replied. The list- 
lessness of her tone would have disheartened 
him, but for the tightening of the small 
fingers about his moist hand. 

“Do you mind if I leave the door open, 
between our rooms?” she asked as she rose 
to her feet. 

““Of course, Clannie,” he said, doing his best 
to control his voice, shaken as he was by the 
unexpected forlornness of her tones. 

She groped toward him in the darkness. 

“Good night, father,’’ she cried, with her 
thin arms clinging to him. And Endicott, 
with his hand on her childishly bobbed hair, 
kissed her for the first time that he could 
remember. 


LAIRE ENDICOTT’S first meeting with 
Shomer Grimshaw at Barrier Lake was 
not an auspicious one. Grimshaw, in fact, 
disapproved of the entire arrangement. He 
objected to women in camp, just as he ob- 
jected to the foolish paraphernalia which had 
been brought along with them. While still 
unable to spare men to bring up his thirty- 
foot shallow-draught paddle-wheeler, which 
had arrived at the rail-head in sections, he had 
been compelled to “pack” in effeminate 
double-walled silk tents, collapsible army cots, 
aluminum cooking toys and _ silver-plated 
fishing-rods and rifles. And while he de- 
tected an unlooked-for self-reliance in the 
close-muscled and cool-eyed girl who so 
casuaily inspected his grub-tent and his sleep- 
ing quarters, he remembered that a person 
who traveled with a French maid was not to be 
easily absorbed into his established order of life. 
Mademoiselle Lamer, it is true, retired 
promptly and disdainfully to the privacy of 
the double-walled silk, where she applied 
countless unguents to a sunburned cuticle and 
railed volubly against black flies and mosqui- 
toes. But the slim-legged girl with the but- 
ternut-brown skin gave evidence enough of a 
more active interest in her new world, promptly 
commandeering old Napoleon Faubert and 
directing him to show her everything from the 
canoes and the york-boats to the assay-tent 
and the burnt-over lands where the blue- 
berries grew thickest. She studiously avoided 
Grimshaw, who looked unnecessarily rough in 
worn corduroy and flannel and spiked river- 
shoes. But that young man was busy enough 
with Robert Endicott, explaining how they 
needed a hydroplane and an expert flier, a 
portable saw-mill, and sheet-iron pontoons for 
trying out the Malign Canyon rapids. 


T WAS not until Endicott had started back 
to the rail-head to inquire into his delayed 
chemical shipments that Grimshaw came into 
actual contact with the brown-skinned girl. 
He watched her with a silent frown as she 
lighted a cigaret and smoked it. But he made 
no move until she tossed the lighted end into 
the underbrush. 
“Put that out!’ he commanded. 
She turned and inspected him with a cursory 


eye. 

“What do you mean?” she asked, quietly 
enough. 

“T want that cigaret butt put out,” he said 
with no perceptible softening of the voice. 

“‘Why?”’ she indifferently inquired. 

He strode over to where she stood, towering 
thunderously over her. 

‘Because if you knew anything about this 
country, in the first place, you’d know you 
were breaking the law. And because, in the 
second place, I don’t want these woods set 
afire. And if you want a third reason, because 
I said so!” 

His force seemed quite wasted on her. 

“Who are you?” she mildly inquired, as 
their glances met and locked. ; 

(Continued on page 136) 
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“I’m the boss of this camp,” he announced, 
knowing that this information had already 
been imparted to her. ‘“‘And I want that fire 
put out.” 

She glanced about to where a small drift 
of smoke rose from the dried moss and pine- 
needles into which she had thrown her cigaret- 
end. But this, apparently, did not greatly 
disturb her. 

“‘And suppose I prefer not putting it out?” 
she speculated aloud, with her appraising 
eye on his tightened jaw-muscles. 

“You are going to put it out,” he said, 
achieving a semblance of her own quietness. 
And again their contending glances meshed 
together. 

She studied him for a tense moment or two 
and then turned and walked away. Grim- 
shaw’s eyes followed her, but he said nothing 
more. He strode over to the creeping blaze 
and stamped it out with his spiked shoes. 


E SAW nothing more of her for the rest of 
the day, but the next morning when he 
emerged from the grub-tent old Napoleon 
showed him where Claire Endicott was swim- 
ming far out on Barrier Lake. Grimshaw, as 
he watched the bobbing dark head on the sun- 
lit water, did not greatly relish the situation. 
The girl, whatever her own attitude, had been 
definitely left in his charge, and he realized 
that she was disagreeably close to the sucking 
open mouth of Malign Canyon, where the 
waters of Barrier Lake, breaking through the 
Height-of-Land, roared and rushed for miles 
down a series of rapids where not even an 
Indian would venture. It was there that the 
wilderness began, guarded by a line as abrupt 
as an international frontier, a seven-mile 
barrier of rock wall and crevasse and upland 
muskeg which reserved from man the virgin 
forest beyond. Through that barrier twisted 
and lashed and white-watered the wasted 
power which Grimshaw ached to harness, and 
behind it lay the terra incognita which he 
longed to invade. But there was much to be 
done, he knew, before Malign Canyon could 
be charted. 

So he climbed to higher ground, to make 
sure the swimmer was not advancing toward 
that point of treachery where the water, dark 
and smooth like fluid steel, poured silently 
out into the Grande Décharge. He saw, to his 
relief, that she was more than holding her 
own. So he lighted his pipe and walked down 
to the camp-landing, where he waited for her 
to swim back. He could have gone for her in 
one of the canoes, but he stood there, grimly 
watching her as she fought her way to shore. 

He waited until she drew herself upon one of 
the landing-planks and sat there, obviously 
out of breath but otherwise unperturbed. Her 
body looked ridiculously small in its abbrevi- 
ated bathing-suit of knitted blue wool. 

“T suppose you know you were within an 
ace of going down,” observed Grimshaw, with 
studied quietness. 

“Down where?” she asked, without even 
looking up at him. 

“*Down Malign Canyon,” he retorted. 

“That would have been a swim for me!” she 
gaily announced. 

‘* And your final one,’’ he solemnly amended. 
‘*No one ever went and came out alive.” 

He waited for her to speak, but she sat 
silent. So he added, as he refilled his pipe: 
“Tt would be just as well if you kept away 
from that part of the lake.” 

She turned about on the wet plank so that 
she confronted him. 

“Don’t imagine I’m made of Dresden 
china,” she reminded him. 

He did his best to make his glance a dis- 
paraging one as he looked her over. 

““Nothing so fine, I imagine!” he curtly 
amended. And he was rewarded by seeing 
the color deepen on her already dark face. 

“You seem to be worrying a great deal 
over my welfare,’ she retorted, by way of 
reprisal. 

“T need to,” he announced. 

“But I’m rather a decent swimmer,” she 
said with her hands linked over her upthrust 
knees. “I imagine I’m as much at home in 
the water as you are.” 

“Not in these waters,”’ he told her. 

“Then apparently I have a great deal to 
learn,”’ she observed. 

“TI think you have,” asserted Grimshaw, 
not putting too much faith in her momentary 
parade of meekness. And he cut their col- 
loquy short by turning on his heel and strid- 
ing back to camp. 


ie WAS early the next morning that Claire 
Endicott took her silver-plated casting- 
rod, appropriated one of the canoes at the 
landing, and paddled out into Barrier Lake. 
She fished desultorily along the open water, 
using a small brown trout-fly on the thinnest 
of gut. She had no luck, however, until she 
drifted closer to the Grande Décharge, where 
a three-pound black bass gave her a fight 
which left her little thought for other things. 
She noticed, once she had her fish safely 
aboard, that she was drifting disagreeably 


close to the entrance of Malign Canyon. So 
she promptly dropped her rod and caught up 
her paddle, remembering what Shomer Grim- 
shaw had told her of the perils of that neigh- 
borhood. 

She swung her canoe leisurely about, in the 
smooth and oily water, deciding to head for 
the western side of the lake. It disturbed her 
a little, as her eye followed the rocky shore on 
her right, to discover that she was not making 
the headway she had expected. She noticed 
that this same rocky shore seemed to be 
expanding, towering closer and closer over 
her even as she paddled in an opposing direc: 
tion. This worried her. And her worry 
became acute as she caught sight of the clear- 
cut rock-cleft of the Portal. She knew then 
that she was on the fringe of the Malign 
Canyon current and she knew that she must 
bend every effort to get out of it. So she 
swung sharply about, deciding to strike back 
eastward. She paddled with all her strength, 
with her small jaw set and her eyes on the 
rocky silhouette above her. But she seemed 
to make no headway. She paused for a mo- 
ment to confirm this alarming suspicion, and 
then bent once more to her work. But still 
she did not advance. She was in the clutch of 
a current stronger than her rounded small 
arms. She was being sucked, inevitably, 
ineluctably, into the narrowing maw of the 
Canyon. 

She called out, just once, as the truth of this 
flashed over her. But she continued to 
wield the paddle with all her strength, her 
strokes growing quicker and shorter as the 
struggle continued. She kept on fighting 
that smooth and silky current, even when she 
saw that to do so was useless. She was still 
threshing the lake water, amber-tinted in the 
slanting morning sunlight, when she heard an 
answering call and looked up to discover a 
pointed york-boat bearing down on her. 
In that boat, she saw, was Grimshaw, rowing 
recklessly toward the jaws from which she 
was striving to tear herself free. 


‘OR Grimshaw, emerging from his tent with 

a bath-towel over his arm and a tooth- 
brush in his hand, had paused for a moment, 
on his way to the Back Cove for his morning 
dip, to study that distant canoe which was 
skirting so closely the margin of safety. His 
face clouded as he watched the movements of 
the frail craft and made out the bare-armed 
brown figure in its attenuating bathing-suit 
of knitted wool. He stood in a momentary 
stupor as he watched the struggle of that bare- 
armed figure against the ‘current which was 
proving too strong for it. Then he flung 
away his brush and towel and ran, clad only 
in his pajamas, straight to a small york- 
boat lying beside the landing. He leaped 
into it and caught up the oars, shouting over 
his shoulder as he rowed. 

He hoped, to the last, that he might over- 
take the girl. He even nursed a ragged tatter 
of faith that the two of them, once paddling 
together in the lighter canoe, might fight their 
way out of the current. When that hope was 
no longer reasonable, he prayed that since 
they were to be flung down the tumult of the 
Canyon, they might at least be flung there 
together, side by side, with his stronger arm 
to help the other when help would be needed. 

But even this, he soon saw, was not to be 
granted him. For as he swung toward the 
Portal he saw that the girl was already in the 
headwaters of that narrowing chasm. And 
she herself must have realized it, for he saw 
her turn her frail birch-bark craft sharply 
about, so as to face the racing tideway that 
awaited her. He tried to shout to her still 
again, but the roar of the cataract must have 
been already in her ears. So he stood up in 
his boat, catching at one of the oars for a 
steering-sweep, as he saw the dark and omi- 
nously boiling water take possession of him. 

He knew that the run had begun. He saw 
himself swept in between overhanging rocks, 
with a sudden roaring in his ears and a thin 
drift of spray against his face. He felt him- 
self being flung forward, down a narrow race- 
way of seething white stippled with dark- 
green boulders. His first duty in life, he 
knew, was to veer off from those dark-green 
shadows with the telltale crown of spume, to 
avoid them as he flashed past them. The 
canoe, he could see, was still afloat, and the 
girl with the paddle was still cool-headed 
enough co make an effort to keep her craft to 
the center of that raging torrent, which she 
rode as one rides a runaway horse with a 
broken rein. To Grimshaw it seemed as 
though he were careening along on the very 
back of that river, for the racing waters, 
toward the center, piled up into an ever- 
churning ridge several feet higher than the 
water-line along the broken shore. And 
their only salvation lay in keeping to that 
central ridge which swept them along like 
corks. He even nursed the forlorn hope that 
they might in some way make it that with 
luck they might keep afloat through all that 
boiling and seething hell. 

(Continued on page 138) 
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This hope grew stronger as the narrow 
gorge widened into a brief fan of gravel- 
shallows threshing from bank to bank into 
white foam. But the fan closed in again, and 
again he found himself being hurled along 
a boiling cataract between dark green walls. 
He could see the canoe dance down ahead of 
him, like a brown feather on a flat-blowing 
wind. He saw it shoot down the incline and 
take the great swell of “‘the cellar” below, 
where the over-driven water reared on itself 
like a horse falling back on its rider, take it in 
a cloud of spray and a smother of foam that 
for a moment completely shut it away from 
him. The girl still had the paddle in her 
hand, when he caught sight of her again as 
the racing white horses once more snatched 
her up and dashed her along. She impressed 
him as a tragically passive unit in the midst 
of that power. For she, like himself, sat 
immersed in forces which dwarfed the puny 
strength of a puny human body. She seemed 
incredibly small under the great green rock- 
shoulders that shadowed her. Yet she still 
used her paddle, now on one side, now on 
the other. 

“That woman has grit!” Grimshaw mut- 
tered aloud as he braced himself for the cellar 
and brought his bow sharply around so as to 
strike the great swell at right angles. He 
went through it, clean as an arrow. He went 
through it and twined and twisted onward, 
wondering how much more of such hell lay 
before them, hoping that in some way they 
might still ride that lashing madness until it 
wearied of its roaring and plunging and rear- 
ing back on itself. But hope wore thin as he 
found himself swept up to the brink of another 
violent descent. For one brief moment the 
staunch little craft steadied itself, paused, and 
seemed to take breath. But the next moment 
the pointed bow dipped, the stern went up 
like a kicking burro’s, and Grimshaw found 
himself plunging down another foaming gorge 
where the roaring and hissing water broke 
amber and white over huge boulders that 
strove to block its way. It took all his 
strength to sheer off from these ominous 
patches of amber and white. But he knew, as 
he strained and tugged with his oar, that the 
birch-bark canoe was still dancing on ahead of 
him. And again amid the roar and the tumult 
the hope grew up in him that all might yet be 
well. 


ALREADY, he felt, they had raced down 
miles of rapids. Sometime soon, he con- 
tended, there must be an end toit. And it was 
only reasonable to feel that the worst was al- 
ready over. He nursed this delusion, for- 
lornly, as they rocketed, for a mile or two, 
along a smooth-walled canyon which reeled 
past them with express train speed, but the 
moderating roar behind him soon merged into 
a crescendo roar in front him, and still again 
he saw a widening fan of shallows and the 
racing and frothing channels and the ominous 
green boulders that seemed to snarl that 
seemed to snap like fangs, at the speeding 
flood they could not stop. Yet shallow as that 
water appeared, he knew that a human being 
could not hope for a footing in it. Immersion 
even to the knees meant being whisked off like 
a feather, meant being tossed helplessly along 
like a pebble on a thresher-screen. So he did 
not dare to look up until he had emerged into 
a darker and deeper run of the narrowing 
channel. Then he noticed, to his relief, that 
he was drawing closer to the birch-bark canoe, 
which was riding lower in the water. It 
seemed loggish, less resilient, and it no longer 
danced lightly along the boiling inclines. 

That worried Grimshaw, for it implied that 
the canoe had either sprung a leak or had 
shipped considerable water in one of the “‘cel- 
lars.’ Then all thought on the matter went 
from him in another racing and churning rapid 
spangled with white foam, with spray once 
more in his face and the booming roar of 
wasted power once more in his ears. He 
caught sight of a green-shouldered rock under 
his bow in time to sheer off from it. But in 
doing so he worked too far to the other side. 
A curling amber wave lifted his boat-bottom 
and thudded it down on a sharp-angled stone 
that held him like a spear-point. The york- 
boat swung slowly around, end for end, as the 
water boiled up through the rent in its bottom. 
Then it released itself, and went careening 
on, as Grimshaw half-stumbled and half-fell 
to its tilted rear-end. For one stupefied 
second he stared at the hole in the bottom. 
To sink in that maelstrom, he knew, meant 
death. And he did not want to die. So he 
tore off his pajama-jacket and with his oar- 
handle tried to plug the hole through which a 
disturbing amount of water was still seeping. 
Realizing the need for more wadding, he 
stripped off his drawers and tamped them into 
the crevice. 

His own craft, he saw, was already low in the 
water, but he had no time for bailing. For 
still another cataract boomed ahead of him, 
a cataract over which hung a curtain of spray. 
He saw the birch-bark canoe ahead of him 
draw closer to this curtaining mist. He saw 


the girl make a movement in the air with her 
paddle; whether it was meant for a signal tg 
him or not he could not tell. But the next 
moment the mist engulfed her and he saw her 
no more. 


E FOUND, as he raced into that white 
turmoil after her, that his half-filled boat 
no longer responded to his steering-oar as it 
ought. But he did not give up. He struggled 
to keep to mid-channel. He fought to main- 
tain his pointed bow headed down-stream, 
He strained every muscle of his naked and 
drenched body to sheer off from the rock- 
fangs that fringed and fashioned his course, 
Then in the veiled light he felt his bow dip, 
and rise, and dip again. A sensation of in- 
credible speed, of being projected helpless 
through watery space, chilled his body. A 
stupefying roar filled hisears. He catapulted 
down, down, on a tumbling amber-green flood 
that fell away and rose again and threw him 
dizzy and helpless against solid rock. 

He could feel the boat going to pieces, under 
his very feet, as he tried to stand in that boil- 
ing tumult. He felt the oar snatched from his 
hand as he was tossed and tumbled along, 
He felt his body thrown against stones mossed 
with velvet slime, stones on which his foolish- 
ly clutching fingers could retain no hold. He 
knew a second sensation of incredible speed, 
only this time he was plunging under un- 
counted depths of writhing green water, which 
spewed him again into the shallows where he 
was carried on between boulders worn smooth 
as ice, rounded and slimed so that his helpless 
body rolled against them and over them and 
was swept stunned into a whirlpool which he 
circle1 twice before he found the strength to 
clutch at a dead spruce leaning down to him 
from a shore of sloping wide sand on which the 
morning sun shone yellow and warm. 

He clung there, fighting to get his breath 
back, remarshaling his scattered senses, 
telling himself he was still in the world of the 
living. And as he clung there, panting, he 
caught sight of a mottled blue and white 
mass on the surface of the circling amber 
flood flecked with splashes of cream-colored 
foam, a mottled blue and white mass that 
twisted a little as it swept toward him. 

It was close beside him before he realized it 
was a woman, a drowning woman. He 
reached out with one hand and hooked his 
fingers in under the shoulder-strap of her 
woolen bathing-suit, ragged and torn from 
its long fight with the river rocks. The cur- 
rent tried to take her away from him, yet he 
held firm. He held firm, but the upper portion 
of the bruised wool fabric came away in his 
hand and the faintly struggling body eddied 
off on the current. 

When the whirlpool brought it toward him 
for the second time he clutched frantically at 
what was left of the torn suit. But as he clung 
to it a white body slipped out of it, like a sword 
out of a scabbard. He flung away the sodden 
fragment of wool and let the current take it, 
for his mind was clearer by this time and he 
realized that no woman could live long with 
her head half under water. So he dropped 
back into the eddy and swam after her. 

It was not easy, for his body was bruised 
and strained and sore from end to end. He 
was weak, too, so weak that when he caught 
up to her he no longer had the strength to swim 
with only one hand, but was compelled to hold 
her up by taking her hair in his teeth as he 
struggled with shorter and shorter strokes to 
sustain himself on the circling current. 
just as he realized that he could breathe no 
more, that any further movement was be 
yond him, he felt sand under his feet. 

He staggered ashore, dragging the inert 
body after him and letting it lie where it fell 
as he stumbled full length on the sloping 
warmth of the white sand. 

He lay there, moment by benumbed mo- 
ment, without moving, letting the sunlight 
soak into his chilled body. He lay there until 
the will to live slipped back on its shaken 
throne. And then he remembered that he 
had more than himself to remember. 


GRMSHAW struggled to his feet, heavily, 
and stared down, for a helpless moment, 
at the huddled white body on the sand-slope. 
He was not shocked at its nudity. What 
startled him was its air of fragility, its im- 
passiveness, its resemblance to a body from 
which life had already slipped away. 

That both terrified him and spurred him 
into action. Much sooner than he had ex- 
pected he saw the lungs fill and empty of 
their own accord. When he looked into her 
face, at a small and throaty sound from her, 
he saw that her eyes were open. 

He took the stone from under her shoulder- 
blades and pillowed her wet head on it. 
was foolishly disturbed, when he looked at her 
face again, to find that her eyes were once 
more closed. But under the firm flat breast 
he could feel the languid beat of her heart. 
He could see by the rise and fall of her bosom 
that she was breathing regularly. He knew 

(Continued on page 140) 











for 











for OCTOBER 1923 








The Perfumes of 


Princesses 


OU ladies of America—who demand the rarest of fra- 

grances as the final touch to your exquisite toilettes, do 
you know of the little secrets of perfume usage which the 
Parisienne of fashion has discovered ? 


As Parfumeur to royal ladies of Europe, I have been told many little 
subtle ways of applying a scent so that it becomes even more cap- 
tivating. Inacharming little brochure, I have told the story, have ex- 
lained the discreet use of perfume as understood in smart European 
oudoirs. May I send you a copy of this booklet? You have only 








to write me in care of my American Representatives. 


Shops chosen to sell Luyna Parfums: 


New York City 
Lord & Taylor 
James McCreery & Co. 
Jay-Thorpe, Inc. 
Arnold 
L. P. Hollander Co. 
Bonwit Teller & 
R. H. Macy & Co. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Abraham & Straus, Inc. 
Frederick Loeser & Co. 
Chicago, II. 
Marshall Field & Co. 
Chas. A. Stevens & Bros. 
The Fair 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
John Wanamaker 
Bonwit Teller & Co. 
Llewellyn’s Pharmacy 
Boston, Mass. 
8. S. Pierce Co. 
1. Filene’s Sons Co. 
L. P. Hollander Co. 
Elizabeth Ellsworth 
Washington, D. C. 
S. Kahn Sons Co. 
Peoples Drug Stores 
Allentown, Pa. 
Hess Brothers 
Atlantic City, N. J. 
Weisbard's 
Alliance, Ohio 
The Spring-Holzworth Co. 
Baltimore, Md. 
Hochschild, Kohn & Co. 
O'Neill & Co., Inc. 
Birmingham, Ala. 
The Highland Phar- 
macy 


.G. it 
Rudin's Stores 


Cincinnati, Ohio 
The Lawton Co. 
The H.&S. Pogue Company 
Cleveland, Ohio 
The Halle Bros. Co. 
The Higbee Co. 
Columbus, Ohio. 
Katherine Mears 
Dayton, Ohio. 
The Rike-Kumler Co. 
Decatur, Ill. 
J. E. Yohe 
Des Moines, Iowa. 
Younker Brothers, Inc. 
troit, ich. 
The J. L. Hudson Co. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Friedman-Spring Dry 
Goods Co. 
Dykema's Pharmacy 
Hartford, Conn. 
Sage-Allen & Co., Inc. 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
Pettis Dry Goods Co. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
John Taylor ~~. Goods Co, 
Los Angeles, Cal, 
50. 


Long Beach, Cal. 
Temple Drug Company 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
L. 8. Donaldson Co. 
Muncie, Ind. 
W. A. McNaughton Co. 
New Orleans, La. 
Katz & Besthoff, Ltd. 
Omaha, Neb. 
Brandeis Stores 
Sherman & McConnell 
Drug Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Joseph Horne Co. 
Geo. O. Yohe (3 shops) 


~~ en... 


Portland, Ore. 

Meier & Frank Company 
Providence, R. I. 

The Shepard Company 
Richmond, Ind. 
Quigley’s Quality Drugs 
Rochester, N. Y. 

B. Forman Co. 

Sibley Lindsay & Curr Co, 
Rock Island, Ii. 
Foley’s Drug Store 

San _ Francisco, Calif. 
I. Magnin & Co., Inc. 
The White House 
Livingston Bros., Inc. 


’ Shumate Drug Co. 


Scranton, Pa. 

Hotel Casey Shop 

Seattle, Wash. 

Frederick & Nelson, Inc. 

The MacDougall & South- 
wick Co. 

Shamokin, Pa. 

T. R. Clarkson & Co. 

Springfield, Mass. 

Forbes & Wallace 

Sioux City, lowa 

Frances Pharmacy 

Springfield, Il. 

A. L. Crawford 

St. Paul, Minn. 

Schuneman & Evans, Inc. 

Troy, N. Y. 


Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 

Wm. D. White & Co. 

Worcester, Mass. 

Barnard, Sumner & Putnam 
Co. 


My American Representative is 
THOS. LEEMING & CO., NEW YORK 





Lr Nhe 


ote my noble 
known 2 meres ns 


de Faucigny-Lucinge 
Princesse Troubetzkoy 
Comtesse Jean de Lubersac 
Comtesse de Vaucelles 
Comtesse de Montaigu 


Comtesse d’Hinnisdal 


or nearly a 


Century :, 











140 










SS 


—— *6e we bat OFF 


~~ CushionQo, 
WARDROBE 
TRUNKS 


. S) : — 















NAME AND THIS 


ae 




















“NO TRUNK LIKE A WARDROBE—NO WARDROBE LIKE A HARTMANN” 







il | | Two generations of discrimi- 
| nating travelers stand sponsor 
| for your choice of a Hartmann 
| Wardrobe Trunk. Their satis- 
| faction and expressed approval 
i) have furthered our reputation | 
—a reputation maintained by | 





the quality and convenience Hill 
of the trunk itself. Look for Hill 
AAT Hartmann Trunks where Hill 
WN better luggage is sold. Hil 








| ii} | 
| HARTMANN TrRuNK CoMPANY i} 
ii] Racine, Wisconsin 
| 
: 


M. LANGMUIR MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Ltp., TORONTO 
Licensed Canadian Manu/sacturers 
J) Bb. Brooks & Company, Ltp., BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND 
Distributors for Great Britain 













































% 
$ 
$ 
$ 


$ 
} 


g 








MANN 


Copyright 1923, by Hartmann Trunk Company 


IART 























EMPTY 


Arthur 


Stringer’s 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


HANDS 


Novel 


(Continued from page 138) 


that heat was the one thing her bruised and 
water-chilled body now needed and he knew 
that this was being beneficently poured into 
her by both the sun overhead and the warm 
sand on which she lay. But that untempered 
sun, he remembered, would soon burn the 
skin of her body, so disturbingly white from 
her shoulder-blades to her thighs and so 
amazingly brown about the neck and arms 
and legs. He stood momentarily bewildered 
by this odd contrast in coloring until he 
remembered her bathing-suit and realized 
how little of her body, in days gone by, that 
flimsy attire must have protected from the 
sun. He found something vaguely fortifying 
in the thought of how such exposure had 
already partially Indianized her, just as he 
found something intimidating in the thought 
of her tenderness, her vulnerability, as re- 
vealed by the milky whiteness of the patheti- 
cally denuded torso. The one thing essential, 
he felt, was to protect that tenderness, was to 
restore its violated reticences, was to shield 
it from roughnesses of wind and light. 

So he turned away and crossed the wide 
slope of sand, clambering up the broken rock 
wall beyond until he came to a stretch of 
swampy ground where alders grew. From 
these he tore away a number of the smaller 
branches. 

It was not until he carried these back to the 
figure lying so incredibly flat on the sand that 
he realized his own body was altogether un- 
clad. He knew by the regular rise and fall 
of her bosom, as he covered the white body 
from shoulder to thighs with the aromatic 
leafy branches, that strength was returning 
to her. But he was grateful for the drowsy 
stupor that kept her eyes closed and her face 
turned indifferently away from him. So he 
left her, without further loss of time, and 
climbed to a region of upland muskeg where 
swamp-willows grew in profusion. He picked 
his way with the utmost care, guarding his 
feet against injury, knowing only too well 
how calamitous a foot-wound might prove, 
under the circumstances. 


7ROM the young shrub-willows along the 
swamp-edge he broke away the long and 
pliant wands festooned with velvety leaves. 
Then with a flake of slate-stone, to which he 
had given a cutting-edge by chipping with a 
boulder of quartz, he tore away strips of the 
inner bark of the larger willow-trunks. These 
he plaited hurriedly together. When he had 
enough. of these improvised thongs made 
ready he selected his willow-branches and 
laid them side by side, almost touching each 
other at the butts. Then with his braided 
bark-thongs he knotted the serried wands 
together, first at the heavier ends and then 
half-way down. After securing heavier 
strands of the tough-fibered willow-bark, he 
wove them patiently in and out through the 
sappy willow-sticks, making a rough but 
pliant wickerwork which ended in a pendent 
fringe of leaves. Then he double-braided still 
heavier thongs of bark fiber and wove and 
knotted them into the sides of his rough 
fabric, for tying-straps. 

When he had bound this closely about his 
body and pulled it in at the waist-line by still 
another thong, he found himself covered 
from the armpits to almost the knees with a 
sort of flexible basketwork which served to 
keep both the sun and the black flies from his 
skin. But that, he knew, was not altogether 
the reason why he worked so feverishly and 
yet so stubbornly at his weaving. For, once 
he saw himself even thus primitively clothed, 
he found a new sense of fortitude creep back 
into his tired body. He was no longer a help- 
less being stripped bare and tossed aside by 
the forces of nature. He was once more man 


the artificer, confronting those forces and 
demanding that they restore to him his lost 
dignity. He was a man, with his nakedness 
covered, clothed against sun and wind. 

With the consciousness of this first small 
conquest over helplessness came the knowl- 
edge that he must make similar clothing for 
his partner in destitution. She, too, must 
promptly know the taste of that recovered 
dignity. But a glance at the sun told him 
that precious time was slipping away. And 
he was averse to the thought of remaini 
long away from the figure he had left huddled 
so helpless on its bank of sloping sand. So 
he gathered an ample supply of willow wands 
and bark fiber and hurried back to the river- 
bank, resolved that the rest of his wattling 
should be done closer to his companion. 

He called to her, reassuringly, as he clam- 
bered down the rock wall. But she attempted 
no answer to that call. 


HEN he dropped his burden and ran to 

her, alarmed at her silence, he found her 
half-turned on her side, with her head resting 
on one brown arm. Her eyes were open and 
her glance met his as he kneeled down and 
stooped over her. 

“Are you all right?” he asked. Those, he 
remembered, were the first words he had 
spoken to her. And, once he had uttered 
them, they impressed him as foolishly inade- 
quate words. 

She looked up at him, studying him with 
oddly impersonal and meditative eyes. But 
still she did not speak. Her embittered gaze 
merely continued to study his face. Then she 
emitted a small sound that was neither a gasp 
nor a sob. 

“Why didn’t you let me die?” she de- 
manded in a voice flatted with hopelessness. 
“Why didn’t you?” 

“Why should I?” he countered with studied 
curtness, as he replaced some of the alder- 
boughs which she had thrust aside in turning. 

“‘It—it would have been better than this!” 
she said with a small hand-movement of 
abandonment, of utter hopelessness. 

“This may not be as bad as it looks,” he 
valorously contended. And she lay silent 
again, studying him intently, her face puck- 
cred with perplexity. 

‘But what can we do?” she finally asked, 
out of the abysmal silence that hung between 
them. Her voice impressed him as thin and 
singularly humbled. 

He sat back on his haunches, at that ques- 
tion, and stared up at the open sky. They 
were alone in the northern wilderness, as much 
alone as though they had been cast upon an 
island in mid-ocean. They were alone in the 
untracked forest, without food, without fire, 
without clothing or shelter, without arms or 
tools. To the southwest lay the great barrier 
of rock and muskeg, of cliffs and upland 
tundra pierced by its one impassable seething 
canyon, which cut off all mortal help from 
them. And there could be no going back the 
way they had come. To the east, where the 
spent river still ran in foam-flecked tumult 
and a loon was crying desolately amongst the 
reed-grown backwaters, a terra incognita of 
woodland and rock and swampland lay empty 
before the lengthening shadows of the waning 
afternoon sun. And to the north, where a 
wolf howled and was answered from a further 
hill by a fainter howl, the dark ridges of the 
pinelands stretched illimitably off toward the 
pale green horizon of the sub-Arctics. Some- 
where, beyond those uncounted leagues of soli- 
tude, lay the watery desolation of Hudson 
Bay. There was, he knew, a Post on that 
Bay. But it was hundreds of miles away. 
And there was no road open to it, and no 
paths leading to it. 


(To be continued in the November issue) 





Fanny Heaslip Lea has managed to make fascinating Honolulu quite 
her own province in the realm of fiction. Against this delightful back- 
ground she places her delightful love-stories—gay, tender, a bit piquant. 
Read ‘“‘What They Don’t Know” in the November Harper’s Bazar. 
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—A true bed-time story for fathers 


. before you fix the fire at bed-time, let us tell 


you this story of a father in Evanston, Illinois. 


He has had an Ipeat Boiler in his cellar for 
thirty years; it cost him new, about $275 (with- 
out radiators and piping.) 

His house is large. In these thirty years he has 
shovelled more than 750 tons of coal which, at an 
average cost of $10 a ton, amounts to $7,500 or 27 
times the original cost of the boiler itself! 

Now what can we fathers learn from this story? 
Three things: 


1. How amazingly Ipeat Boilers last. In thirty 
years there have been no repairs except a new 
grate, the old one having been “burned out 
through carelessness.” 


2. How little any boiler costs in comparison with 
the cost of the coal it burns. Since the differ- 


ence in the first cost is so small it is wisdom 
to buy the best. 


3. There have been many improvements in IDEAL 
Boilers, just as there have been improvements 
in automobiles. It would pay any father to 
take out his old heating apparatus and install 
a modern Ipeat Boiler. It would cut his an- 
nual coal bill oné-third, which would quickly 
pay for the new boiler. 


Moral: Every bed-time story has a moral. 
The moral of this story is contained in the free 
book that will come to you in response to your 
request at either address below. The book tells 
why you can take out your old heater and install 
a modern Ipeat Boiler, and by doing so, put 
much less money into the fire and much more 
into the bank. 
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Ipeat Boilers and AMERICAN Radiators for every heating need 
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<APOCK 


GUARANTEED 


Silky Sunfast Fabrics 


For Your Draperies, 


Furniture, Walls 


“I can not believe it is the same 


room.” This remark is heard often. 


For KAPOCK with its silky love- 
liness and exquisite colors gives 
unusual atmosphere and distinction 
to even the most commonplace 
setting. 


With all its richness of appearance, 
KAPOCK is an economical fabric. 
Its double width permits splitting, 
and it is sunfast, tubfast and durable. 
The ideal silky fabric for all decora- 


tive purposes. 


Send roc in cash for New Drapery 
KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK 


Beautifully illustrated in colors 


A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 
Dept. J. Philadelphia, Pa. 


Genuine has name on ~ 


Be sure it’s KAPOCK. 














| used to line a red sports cape. 
| coats produce marvelously slim lines; one 
| especially in brown and gold is bordered with 





HARPER’S 











MODELE OfProsE 


The cape idea is developed for the 








CHANEL 


winter in 


amusing separate capelets and in caped 


coats. 


A Chanel cloak, of brown velvet, has 


a deep collar and a cape border of brown fur. 


PARIS 


OPENS ANOTHER SEASON 


(Concluded from page 48) 


the belt is omitted, producing a perfectly 


straight uninterrupted silhouette. 


Some interesting wool-embroidered tapestry 
coats are shown, the same wool work being 
Long tube-like 


narrow bands of fur half-way up the coat. 
It is worn over a brown chiffon gown. 

All shades of blue seem popular at Lelong’s. 
Turquoise, pervenche, sapphire, and a variety 
of bright blues are used both in velvet and 
brocade for day or evening wear. Slim, 
straight dresses in pure white are shown in 
great numbers. They are mostly embroidered 
in rhinestones and pearls. A _ particularly 
striking gown consists of blue and silver tissue 
re-embroidered. Its only trimming is a wide 
and flaring flounce of dark kolinsky, almost 
two feet wide. The gown folds over very 
simply, like a coat. 


BLACK AND WHITE 
CHEz BERNARD 


ALICE BERNARD'S collection is particu- 
larly pleasing. Simplicity of line and rich- 
ness of trimming are features. She strives for 
some excellent ensembles in black and white. 
One especially, called ‘“‘ Whisky,” carried out in 
black velvet, has biased volanis very narrow 
at the feet and longer in the back, getting 
wider at the top. They meet a flaring jacket, 
lined with ermine. A famous New York 
couturier on Fifty-seventh Street proclaimed 
this to be the best gown shown in Paris this fall. 

Gowns named “Pharaoh” and ‘“‘ Rameses”’ 
are very Egyptian in atmosphere and very 
wearable. Evening gowns, says Alice Ber- 
nard, so early in the season are especially 
designed for restaurants and dancing at the 

Ritz. One mauve crépe gown is embroidered 
in long narrow diamond points and trimmed 
by long silver fringes. It is called “‘ Versailles.” 
It has a deep violet net scarf placed on the 

shoulder, forming train or scarf. A combina- 

tion of vieux rose, sapphire, diamonds, and 


| black velvet is particularly successful. Its 


name is “‘ Framboisine.” 


MoLYNEUX, THE MAGNIFICENT 
OLYNEVUX shows us a collection which 
suggests a tendency toward magnifi- 


cence. He uses furs in great profusion. Em- 


broideries, diamonds, pearls, and jewels are 
to be seen on many of his models. Sophisti- 
cated and very elaborate simplicity is what 
Molyneux is aiming at. His silhouette is very 
slender and straight—in fact, remains the 
same Molyneux line we know so well. He has 
not even attempted the many circular innova- 
tions. A feature of his collection is a set of 
richly beaded and embroidered crépe gowns 
on which flamingos come out of lotus ponds, 
irises grow right up to the neck and coral 
fishes swim in pools of beaded waves. Such 
very decorative designs embroidered on plain 
materials can certainly rank as innovations. 
An ermine coat dyed the tone of écaille blonde, 
worn over a chiffon gown: of the same shade, 
is lovely. Sulphur yellow crépe shot with 
metal, a new material, is used for a gown and 
coat. The gown has an over-dress of filmy 
brown lace and the coat is trimmed with 
brown fur. The result is a novel color har- 
mony. There are quite a number of plain 
velvet or charmeuse evening gowns of the type 
Hebe used to wear so well and Sumurun will 
wear no more, for, alas, she too will be married 
soon! 


D@vUILLET IGNORES THE CIRCLE 


THe Deeuillet models are built on straight 
lines in spite of an occasional circular 
movement, which is especially noticeable in 
evening dresses. These have long semi-fitting 
lines developed from the knees downwards 
into a flounce and train. A characteristic 
gown of this sort is shown in red velvet em- 
broidered in red, pearls, and tubes, with 
wreaths of ivy leaves in diamonds. Chinese 
and oriental embroideries are features, as in 
an afternoon gown of black velvet, whose cit- 
cular éabliér is covered by paillettes in Chinese 
design and colorings. 

Another afternoon gown has lovely bunches 
of chenille flowers on black crépe embroider: 
in brilliant shades. The skirt is finished off by 
black chenille. Fringed white gowns decorated 
by beaded flowers in natural colors are very 
popular in many houses. Deeuillet’s version is 
white iridescent paillettes with corntlowers 
and poppies worked in tubes. The Dceuillet 
collection shows a range of sports clothes and 
tailored suits, either very narrow-looking 
jackets and skirts, or knee-length coats 
banded _ heavily with fluffy fur worn over 
gowns of the same material. 
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| Daintymode 

ight Lingerie Supporteur 
= Made in Gold, Sterling Silver, and Gola 
ting Filled, with ornamental, stone-set and enamel 
urds pins. Sturdily constructed, but web-light in 
istic ‘weight. It fastens to the underthings or 
= evening gown with spring-tempered, durable 
- pins, ample for several thicknesses of fabric. 
; in If your dealer hasn’t the Daintymode, 
cir- write us, and we will see that you are supplied. 














Be B. A. BALLOU & CO., INC. 
by “Pins for Every Purpose” 


ee B PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


ers REG'D 





PATENTS PENDING IN 
U.S. AND FOREIGN COUNTRIES 


ATTRACTIVE 


ESIGNED for women who love 
useful jewelry, and who are dis- 
criminating about the important little 
details of dress—both seen and unseen. 
It takes the place of those always both- 
ersome, and very often embarrassing 


shoulder-straps. And it will not slip. 
The Daintymode Lingerie Supporteur 


At Jewelry Stores and the Larger Department Stores 





PRACTICAL 





qin MNOdo 


The Effective, Comfortable 
Lingerie Supporteur 


is instantly adjustable to any desired 
length, either before or after it is in 
place—a feature enthusiastically praised 
by all wearers. 

The Daintymode is a lingerie acces- 
sory difficult to resist once you see it, 
for it is so attractive in appearance and 


so delightfully comfortable to wear. 
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The beauty secrets of the 
Russian Princesses now 
revealed—to you 


HE glorious beauty and entrancing 
charm of the Russian Noblewomen were 


long the wonder of the world. 


How they at- 


tained such subtle, fascinating refinements, 
such alluring loveliness, was a guarded secret 
that only recently was revealed. At last, those 
treasured formulas have reached America. 


KAZBEK Bath Powder 


And now, you, too, can know the rapture of 
KAZBEK Bath Powder. Besides its purify- 
ing, refreshing quality, it has the exquisite, 
mysterious, exotic fragrance of an enchanted 
garden. It imparts to you a charm at once 
sweetly delicate and strangely alluring. A 
full-size one-pound jar will be sent you, 
postage prepaid, for $3.00. 


KAZBEK Perfume 


Among the lovely toiletries adored by the Russian 


PON 








Princesses and coveted by all 
the élite of Europe,none was 
more ardently admired than 
theimperial perfumes. Odors 
ravishing as a breeze wafted 
from the “immortal flower- 
fields of Avalon.’ Happy, 
then, isthe American woman 
that KAZBEK (Russian) 
Perfume has come to her at 
last. A beautiful minim 
bottle—ideally suitable as a 
bridge prize—will be sent you 
for $1.25, postage prepaid. 


BEAUTY 


KAZBEN preparations 


If not obtainable 

from your dealer, use 
this coupon and 
KAZBEK Bath Pow- 
der or Perfume (or 
both) will be sent you, 
postage prepaid. 


KAZBEK CO., Inc. 


Dept. A-10 
103 Greene Street 
JERSEY CITY, N. J. 


Dept. A-10 
KAZBEK CO., Inc., 


103 Greene Street 
Jersey City, N. J. 
Enclosed find $ , for which please 
send me the KAZBEK Preparation checked: 


] Bath Powder, 1 lb. [© Perfume, minim 





Name 
Addres 


City State 


























HARPER’S BAZAR 


In Paris, fur and velvet are inseparable, on the street 
and in the ballroom. Georgette uses red velvet and 
mink. Gay velvets and fur are often combined. 


The bias flounce between hip and knee scarcely breaks 
the line of Georgette’s slender sheath, with deep V 
décolletage. A metal fabric is woven with light green. 


THE PARIS 


OPENINGS 


(Continued from page 61) 


taking over the floors of the adjoining build- 
ing, above the restaurant ‘‘ Maxim,” is 
showing most delightful frocks in his winter 
collection. Straight short tailored jackets 
trimmed with fur over slender one-piece 
frocks, three-quarter straight or loose coats 
over slender frocks of all sorts, draped evening 
gowns of velvet and flounced lace frocks, 
afternoon gowns of crépe de Chine, brocade, 
or moire, rich street frocks of black velvet 
trimmed with black or brown fur, and last 
but not least a series of simple evening gowns 
embroidered in most startling designs with 
beads and paillettes. 


MoLtyNEvuX USES EXTRAOR- 
DINARY EMBROIDERY 


NE of these straight little frocks—a mere 
chemise of black crépe—is embroidered 
with a great scarlet ibis standing amid lotus 
flowers and leaves which apparently grow from 
the hem. Another black frock is similarly em- 
broidered with silvery iris and long swordlike 
leaves—all done with colored beads. A light 
green crépe evening frock is decorated with 
bead sea-weed in different tones of green and 
has a great coral-colored fish swirling its vivid 
length about the stems of grass. 

A frock of ash-rose crépe is embroidered 
with single huge chrysanthemums in reds and 
yellows. Captain Molyneux likes very much 
this group of gowns, decorated with what 
might be called “high”? embroidery, and in- 
deed they are more than striking. 


THE STRAIGHT SILHOUETTE 


HE silhouette in general is straight chez 

Molyneux, skirts are short and sleeves are 
usually long and rather close fitting, although 
several flare below the elbow and some are 
short. The waist-line is at the hips. Several 
tunics appear in the collection with many 
tunic effects in coats and flounces, and frocks 


are invariably flat in the back, and have the 
bateau or square neck-line. 

A black satin frock girdled with green is 
worn under a knee-length coat of lustrous 
satin trimmed with Joutre and gold galon; two 
six-inch bands of fur and two bands of gold 
braid are on the lower part of the jacket. 
A black velvet frock trimmed with brown fur 
is worn with a black velvet hat trimmed wit 
brown moire. A draped black velvet evening 
gown is worn under a black velvet cape col- 
lared with white fox. 

A frock of green and gold brocade has a clus- 
ter of blue corn-flowers at the hip. A handful 
of dandelions are pinned to the hip of a frock 
of yellow crépe veiled with brown lace an 
worn under a loose coat of gold and yellow vel- 
vet trimmed with wide bands of brown fur. 


LIGHT BROWN FuwR 


MUCH of the fur used by Molyneux this 
season is light brown in color, like light 
brown mink; and the color effect of this fur on 
black is curiously pretty. Beige and brown 
frocks are also trimmed with this light brown 
fur. A loose beige sports coat, worn over 4 
simple leather-girdled beige tailleur is lined 
with ruddy brown fur and adorned with huge 
flat pockets. 

There is some Chinese embroidery in this 
collection—several frocks of rich, colorful 
metal brocades, some vivid yellow and orange, 
a bright red frock and a striking creation of 
black velvet and red crépe, some silver cloth, 
green and red velvet and some white, particu- 
larly white velvet studded with rhinestones. 


CHANEL REMAINS TRUE TO 
HER LINE 


LLE. Chanel features the cape again this 

season—short, smart, detachable fur- 

trimmed capes that tie in front over cloaks and 
(Continued on page 146) 
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Comfortable | 
pap 
in the 


“World? 


Radically 


Different! 


A New Era of Corset 


Comfort Has Come 


Now women everywhere may have the beauty of a trimly corseted 
figure without the discomfort which has so long been associated 
with corset wearing. This new-type corset is bringing solid com- 
fort to millions. There is no other like it. One exclusive, 
patented feature makes it so. Its name is La Camille. 


An Effortless Flow of Cool, Fresh Air 


This new corset is so made that it automatically “inhales” out- 
side air with every slight bodily movement. A twin row of 
specially designed apertures, which follow the natural curve of 
the spine, permit this “breathing.” Yet the wearer is never 
conscious of this action—it is entirely unobtrusive. Priced as low 
as $3, so that comfort may now be within the reach of every 
woman. Insist on this comfort by demanding La Camille. 


FREE BOOK Called 
“Preservation of Beauty” 


It would astound the woman who has discarded corsets to know 
what finally happens to the uncorseted figure. So we have 
gathered the evidence between the covers of a tiny booklet which 
is yours for the asking. It tells a startling story. Write for 
your copy now—an extra copy for your daughter if you wish. 


You both should read it. 








INTERNATIONAL CORSET COMPANY 
Aurora, Illinois 


Sa Camille 


“THE CORSET THAT BREATHES” 





























The LIKLY 


CENTURY 


—with motsture-proof pockets 
for every toilet article 









Unanimously Approved 
by the Most Discriminating 


OT many months ago, the LIKLY CENTURY was 

introduced as the greatest value ever offered in a travel- 
ing bag for the price at which it is sold. Today it is indispu- 
tably the most generally preferred bag of its type. 
The LIKLY CENTURY is a smart-appearing bag—smart in 
its lines and hand wrought from materials that reflect 
instantly their rare, rich- quality, beautifully finished to the 
last detail by luggage artisans—a bag of distinction and yet 
one of modest price. 
Conveniences that make traveling with a hand bag a delight 
have been added tothe CENTURY. Moisture-proof pockets 
for every toilet article prevent them from intermingling with 
wearing apparel. A set of men’s ebony toilet articles to fit 
can also be obtained. Prices range as follows 

Medium Brown, Dark Brown Beaver or Black flexible, hand- 

boarded, genuine Cowhide 

18-inch size, with serge lining and toilet article pockets, and 

three large, deep pockets for shirts, papers, etc.; or leather 

lining with the usual one long and two short pockets, $25 

f. o. b. factory 

20-inch size $2.50 additional 

Double handles $1.50 additional 

Men’s Ebony Toilet Articles additional 
As a gift—on any occasion—LIKLY Luggage is most fitting. There is no 
finer luggage—and a more pleasing gift could not be selected. 


Sold by leading stores everywhere. If not obtainable in your vicinity, write to us. 
Illustrated price list of LIKLY BAGS, TRUNKS, CASES and PORT- 
FOLIOS gladly mailed on request. 


HENRY LIKLY & COMPANY 
Builders of Fine Luggage since 1844 
ROCHESTER, N.Y., U S.A. 


All LIKLY Lug- 
gage bears this dis- 
tinguishing mark. 


4 guarantee of 
LIKLY distinctive 
quality. 


IKLY 
Luggage 
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“why was it he 
never returned?” 





She never really 


knew why 


E came into her life like some wonderful new 
perfume. Never before had any man awakened 


in her heart the tingling romance that his presence 


seemed to bring. 


And yet his attentions were destined to last only 


one short evening. 


They had met and danced. He had seemed quite 
interested. She was a beautiful girl. And still he left 
her that night saying not a word about seeing her again. 

She never saw or heard from him and really never 


knew why. 
* * * x 


That’s the insidious thing 
about halitosis (unpleasant 
breath). You, yourself, rare- 
ly know when you have it. 
And even your closest friends 
won't tell you. 


Sometimes, of course, hali- 
tosis comes from some deep- 
seated organic disorder that 
requires professional advice. 
But usually—and fortunately 
—halitosis is only a local 
condition that yields to the 
regular use of Listerine as a 


mouth-wash and gargle. 


It is an interesting thing 
that this well-known anti- 
septic that has been in use for 
yeirs for surgical dressings, 
possesses these peculiar prop- 











* * * * * 


erties as a breath deodorant. 
It halts food fermentation in 
the mouth and leaves the 
breath sweet, fresh and clean. 
So the systematic use of 
Listerine puts you on the safe 
and polite side. You know 
your breath is right. Fastidi- 
ous people everywhere are 
making it a regular part of 
their daily routine. 

Your druggist will supply 
you with Listerine. He sells 
lots of it. It has dozens of 
different uses as a safe anti- 
septic and has been trusted as 
such for a half century. Read 
the interesting little booklet 
that comes with every bottle. 
—Lambert Pharmacal Com- 
pany, Saint Louis, U. S. A. 
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These retiring young ladies wear pajamas designed by 
Chéruit. One pair, of rose-colored satin, is trimmed with 


matching tassels. 


A slim scalloped coat of ocher crépe de 


Chine has trousers of tiny mousseline flounces. Jade-green 
silk pajamas have black lace panels and black embroidery. 
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frocks, and dainty collar-like capes of mousse- 
line over evening gowns. 

Many cloaks are worn over simple frocks of 
mousseline which are sometimes plaited, but 
usually flounced softly; and this group of deli- 
cate frocks in mouse gray and all the dull 
shades of brown are especially attractive. 
One is a mere flutter of amber mousseline, 
incredibly charming. Another is of thinnest 
crépe in dead-leaf brown, and there are many 
in négre and other dark shades. 

The corsage or skirt of the thin crépe frock 
is often cut in one with the girdle, which ties 
in a soft bow on the side; and the skirt is 
attached to the corsage on an uneven line, 
flounces crossing the skirt-front and breaking 
out on the side in a very pretty fashion. In 
several frocks the back of the corsage falls 
loose, like a jacket, and the front is girdled and 
attached to the skirt as described above. 


GRAY AND GREEN 


CLOAK of almond green wool fabric is 

edged all about with brownish gray fox, 
lined with mouse-gray crépe and worn over a 
frock of similar crépe. <A straight cloak of dark 
brown crépe de Chine is embroidered in irregu- 
lar crosswise stripes in a design which might 
have been copied from old pottery—all the 
pottery colors, brick, beige, light and dark 
brown appearing in the embroidery. 

Very smart is a cloak of dull red velours de 
coton—a straight long cloak widened across the 
front by narrow inset panels and bordered all 
about with kolinsky. A cloak of black velvet 
with cape-like “wings” of velvet flying out 
just back of each arm is trimmed across the 
lower part in front with two wide bands of 
brown fur—the back of the cloak remaining 
extremely flat. 

A cloak of dark blue satin trimmed with 
brown pony shows a flounce on each hip, 
rather full flounces tapering to a point at the 
side-back and flying loose over the band of 
pony-skin which is applied to the coat-skirt 
several inches from the hem. 


Not So MvucH EMBROIDERY 


HERE are cloaks of dark green velvet, of 

black crépe de Chine embroidered with dull 
rose, gold and silver, of red, brown, and beige 
embroidery—in general, very little embroidery 
is shown by Chanel this season—and of black 
satin, as well as many short loose coats of 
varied stuffs. One is of brown and white tricot 


in an odd, knitted plaid. One is of imitation 
broadtail over a two-flounced skirt of velvet 
broadtail with a corsage of black satin. An- 
other is of brown, red, and gray mixed wool, 
woven in a sort of indistinct check. This is 
lined with red crépe de Chine, edged with brown 
fur, and worn over a blouse of red crépe de Chine 
—one of the few blouses in the collection. 

One of the evening frocks is of fuchsia red 
crépe. Another is of crépe in palest yellow 
embroidered with gold, silver, and rbinestones. 
Another is of palest rose with a band of dark 
fur crossing the middle of the skirt and a trail- 
ing panel of crépe failing from the shoulder. 
Another is of vivid metallic blue satin fulgu- 
rante, girdled at the hips, with a long panel fall- 
ing from the shoulder in front over the girdle. 
Another is of black mousseline, another is of 
black lace. But all are Chanel to the last 
stitch, simple flat-backed frocks a-flutter with 
_ flounces, simply girdled and naively 
short. 


JENNY ALSO FEATURES 
THE TUBE 


ENNY features the tube garment, straight 
narrow tunics over narrow underskirts 
dominating the collection, where all the frocks 
are very flat in the back and close fitting about 
the hips, and many are quite beltless. 

These frocks are exceedingly pretty—-<oft, 
slender, straight tunics of black or brown or 
red velvet bordered with fur and trimmed 
often with inset bands of velvet of another 
color. A black velvet tunic is trimmed in this 
fashion with narrow bands of blue, the sleeves 
and underskirt of blue velvet, while the tunic 
is bordered and collared with black fox. 

A dark green velvet tunic is trimmed with 
brown and black astrakhan, with odd green 
silk tassels on the side. A tube-like tunic of 
white satin is scalloped on the lower edge and 
embroidered with gold. The underskirt is of 
black velvet. 

A dull red velvet coat is trimmed with three 
bands of velvet cut the ‘‘other” way from the 
fabric. It is bordered with brown fur and the 
sleeves are of brown velvet. Madame Jenny 
makes much of this idea in her collection; 
many frocks are trimmed with inserted bands 
cut another way from the fabric. And it 1s 
astonishing how decorative is this simple style 
of trimming, either in cloth, velvet, satin ot 
rep. 
Fringe appears again also in the Jenny 

(Continued on page 148) 
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3; CRANE QUALITY IN ALL HIDDEN FITTINGS 


The value set on efficiency and spotless 
cleanliness in every phase of home man- 
agement is nowhere more evident than in 
the appointments of the modern kitchen. 


Crane fixtures of stainless white porcelain 
or enamel are as pleasing to the eye as 
they are convenient to use and easy to 
keep immaculate. Personal comfort and 
appearance are considered, even to the 





providing of a fully appointed washroom 
off the kitchen, for the maids. 


Crane equipment for bathrooms, kitchens 
and laundries includes a complete range 
of sanitary fixtures and fittings. Every 
requirement of style, size and price can 
be satisfied in units combining grace of 
form and lasting finish with enduring 
quality, convenience and usefulness. 


CRANE 


GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGO 


Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Forty Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlanti¢ City 
Works: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga and Trenton 
CRANE, LIMITED, MONTREAL. CRANE-BENNETT, Ltp., LONDON 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION: NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO 
C2 CRANE, PARIS 








“ Agilis” Double Sink Faucets 
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Corsets and Brassieres 











ELLA ASS - 


Silhouettes 
change 4uf good figures 
must be cared for 


OOK at a woman's magazine three years old and you 
think, “how out of date."” Ten years ago styles were 
positively ‘‘odd’’ compared with today’s, and twenty years 

ago—you smile. 

Styles change from year to year—but certain women are always 
smart looking and well poised, no matter what the season’s 
silhouette. Usually these women wear Gossard Corsets and 


Brassieres which keep the figure youthful 
e7OIO5 


without imposing stiffness and restriction. 


As Free as Can Be 

Yet Offering Support 
OSSARDS with the new soft front 
are straight, giving a flat abdomen 
without any restriction over digestive 
organs. Combined with absolute free- 
dom of breathing and body movement, 
Gossards give support against fatigue 
and insurance against unbeautiful lines. 
Gossard back lines, too, are perfect. 
They are designed for nine ideal figure 
types—a full range of sizes and prices 
for each style. Ask your own corsetiere 
for Jane Hill’s booklet, ‘“The Gentle Art 
of Looking Your Best.”’ If she is out of copies write The H. W. 
Gossard Co., 1006 Michigan Avenue, Chicago—originators of 

front lacing corsetry. 


The H. W. 








Copyright, 1923 
GOSSARD COQ. 

New York 

Sydney 


Toronto 
Buenos Aires 


Chicago 
London 


GOSSARD CORSETS AND BRASSIERES ARE 
MOST APPRECIATED BY WOMEN WHO HAVE 
MOST PRIDE IN THEIR APPEARANCE 











Even formal fabrics sometimes adopt the plaid design 
used in smart winter woolens. Gold and black plaid 
satin appeared one evening at the Deauville Casino. 


Mrs. Robert Goelet wears a long tunic of pailletted 


gold tulle over a slender black satin foundation. 
These two gowns illustrate the new deep U neck-line. 
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collection. The skirt of a tailored frock of 
heavy coarse satin is edged with black fringe, 
while the frock is trimmed with ermine. A 
three-quarter coat of black cloth trimmed 
with Joufre is finished on the lower edge with 
two deep black fringes. A black velvet 
frock is trimmed with jet bead fringe. 

Two odd coats of vivid red-and-gold moire 
are shown in the Jenny collection, worn over 
frocks of another color trimmed with moire. 
There are several frocks of brilliant printed 
velvet in green, gold, red, and other colors, a 
charming evening gown in red velvet com- 
bined with black, and another of red velvet 
combined with red and gold brocade and 
trimmed with narrow gold galon set with 
rubies. Jenny uses much of this jeweled galon 
this season. 

As always Madame Jenny shows several 
short straight jackets over straight narrow 
skirts, and there is much less of the circular 
movement to be seen in the Jenny salons than 
elsewhere—the silhouette being consistently 
straight. 


THE DRECOLL COLLECTION 
Is VARIED 


N THEIR great new salons on the Avenue 

des Champs Elysées the maison Drecoll is 
showing a wonderful collection of most inter- 
esting and widely differing frocks, from a 
straight sports jacket striped crosswise with 
five-inch stripes in two shades of brown, to the 
sweeping “Paradis” in black velvet with a 
white corsage embroidered with silver and 
jewels. 

A smart knee-length jacket of black wool 
fabric is edged with black wool fringe. A loose 
motor-coat of russet leather is collared with 
red-brown pony-skin edged with a stripe of 
black fur. “Je Passe” is an open-fronted 
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straight dark blue wool jacket trimmed about 
the lower part with flat folds, two sash ends of 
dark blue fabric falling from a slit in the red 
embroidered applied girdle on the straight 
frock underneath. 


DRECOLL SHOWS THE BELT- 
LESS FROCK 


RECOLL shows a number of exceedingly 
slender beltless frocks—sometimes a git- 
dle is suggested by the trimming—which are 
almost ankle-length and show often a subdued 
flare below the knee. The sleeves flare some- 
times below the elbow or at the wrists. Gray 
or beige is preferred for this type of frock, 
trimmed with gray or very light brown fur. 

Several interesting draped frocks of black 
satin appear in the collection—for instance, 4 
complicated arrangement consisting of a sort 
of wide spiral fold, beginning at the left shoul- 
der in the back and encircling the figure two or 
three times—two or three narrow panels fall- 
ing out here and there—and a slightly draped 
girdle about the hips. 

An odd black frock has a velvet skirt 
wrapped to the right, falling in pointed 
drapery from a ring low on the middle front. 
The satin corsage forms a sort of flat peplum, 
which is drawn to the left, falling in pointed 
drapery from a ring at the side-back. 

Very odd also is “‘ Quelques Fleurs,”’ a white 
velvet frock printed with all the colors of the 
rainbow. The corsage top and armhole at 
outlined with a twist of the velvet whic 
crosses the front of the corsage in a deep U, the 
skirt being fulled on and slit to the fur edg¢ 
over a black velvet underskirt. ; 

Several straight-backed evening gowns 
brocade or velvet show a flaring skirt front 
bordered with fur and attached at a very lo" 

Continued on page 150) 
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Table Service of Undecorated Queen’s Ware. by Wedgwood 


‘| WOULD wish to emphasize again * * * 


the importance of Wedgwood’s labours 
in the creation and dissemination of beau- 
tiful domestic pottery. * * * He was one of 
the great pioneers in this direction, and the 
record of his doings in this field alone 
during his forty-five years of independent 
mastership are sufficient in themselves to 
proclaim his eminence among those crafts- 
men and masters-of-men whom the world 
cannot afford to neglect or ignore as the 
important and outstanding figures in the his- 
torical evolution of our modern industries.” 


(“Josiah Wedgwood and His Pottery”, by 
William Burton.) 


Of all domestic pottery none has enjoyed 
more uninterrupted popularity than 
“Queen’s Ware”, perfected by Josiah Wedg- 
wood more than a century and a half ago. 
Undecorated “Queen’s Ware” not only ex- 
hibits rare beauty in its refinement, dignity 
and simplicity of outline, but also offers an 
unusually serviceable quality in its ability to 
withstand hard, every-day usage. It may be 
had in the single pieces or the entire service. 

“Queen’s Ware,” like many other Wedg- 
wood products, has been widely copied and 
imitated, and the purchaser should not fail 
to see that the ware is stamped with the 
genuine mark of Wedgwood. 


Our illustrated booklet “D” will be sent upon request. 


Mark on China 


Posiah Wedywavd & Sons, Inv. sisi 


Z. OF AMERICA Jasper, Basalt, 
i _ os T r . > > 
255 Firru AVENUE New York Queen's Ware, Etc. 
—+44— )HOLESALE ONLY 

we owooo bales WEDGWOOD 


Potteries Etruria, Stoke-on-Trent England 
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waist-line. Cloaks are voluminous, flaring 
often from the knee—the sleeves flaring below 
the elbow—and are generously trimmed with 
fur. There are frocks of printed velvet and 
brocade, jeweled and embroidered gowns, 
draped evening gowns of plain velvet—a white 
velvet frock is trimmed with red paillettes 
above the train of black lace—and sumptuous 
cloaks of ermine and other furs, brocades, and 
often other gorgeous stuffs. 


PREMET SHOWS A NEW 
TAILORED FROCK 


HILE all Paris is still wearing Madame 

Charlotte’s famous “‘Gargonne,”’ she has 
created for the winter collection of the maison 
Premet several little frocks which are destined 
to equal success. ‘“‘Mon Boy,” a smartly 
simple little trifle of black cloth belted and 
trimmed with green suéde; ‘‘ Le Gosse Riche,” 
an equally fetching little frock of black satin 
fulgurante belted with black suéde, buckled 
with red and trimmed with a bit of ermine: 
““Mon Gosse”’ in dark blue with touches of 
red—these and others will shortly replace the 
pretty ‘‘Garconne.” 

The Premet models are generally slender in 
line, the skirts seven inches from the floor, the 
waist-line low, the sleeves usually long and 
close fitting, and many of the skirts are 
trimmed across the front, while some—as, for 
instance, “Barbe Bleu’’—are beltless and 
quite tube-like, flaring below the knee. Tai- 
lored jackets are short and straight or three- 
quarter length—one of these is shorter on one 
side than the other—and almost invariably 
trimmed with fur. A long straight cloak of 
imitation broadtail is collared and cuffed 
with caracul and the wide band of caracul on 
the lower edge is embroidered with blue. 


AGAIN THE BELTLESS FROCK 
“ TA Disc” is an odd straight beltless tunic 


of brown satin with an applied motif in 
green and beige on the middle front at about 





the normal waist-line. About five inches of 
the straight underskirt is visible below the 
tunic. 

A black velvet model shows a striking de. 
sign in appliqué, purple, blue, green, pink, and 
red crépe flowers embroidered on the velvet. 
Another black velvet frock is embroidered 
with a design of small flowers in bright colors: 
very odd. Two black tulle flounces edged 
with mink form the skirt of a black velvet 
frock, and two narrow bands of fur girdle the 
hips. There are several models of vivid 
printed velvet, bright flowers or other designs 
on a black ground, and light velvet eve. 
ning frocks embroidered with beads and jewel- 
work. Very rich is a black velvet evening 
gown trimmed with lace set with rhinestones, 
a sort of rhinestone lace, very pretty. 

A new armhole chez Premet is rounded jn 
the usual fashion over the shoulder, but in- 
stead of forming the accepted V under the 
arm, the opening is cut square, rendering the 
corsage much more décolleté than usual. 


SHows HER Favor- 
ITE LINE 


RENEE 


ADAME Renée consistently sponsors the 
4 straight, not too slender frock, girdled 
at the hips. Trimmings vary chez Renée, but 
the silhouette, except in details, never changes. 
Many new odd trimmings are shown—an en- 
tire cloak is made of narrow interwoven folds 
of brown and beige cr¢pe—and many frocks 
are tucked decoratively this way and that. 
Tailored jackets and coats are worn over 
narrow skirts and simple over-blouses; an 
outstanding one of these, severely simple, is 
made of beige wool kasha. Some three-quar- 
ter length tunic-blouses are shown also, under 
long cloaks which are straight in the back and 
show a tunic effect in front, a very slightly 
flaring top section falling to within five inches 
of the edge of the narrow under-sheath. There 
are many cloaks in this style. Sometimes the 


short top coat-fronts are quite loose in front, 
(Continued on page 152) 


A black crépe de Chine frock, designed 
by Berthe, has loops of black braid used 
like fringe at the bottom of the tunic. 


The smartness of black is emphasized 
in another Berthe frock of black em- 
broidered tulle over a black satin slip. 
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Voici la petite chatte— 
with a permanent silken 
costume slip! 
> - 
It’s the costume slip that counts! 
UST looking at a Mohawk Glove-Silk Costume 
' Slip, you feel the pleasant thrill of alluring luxury. 


When you handle the garment, you enjoy its softness 
and crunching silken sound. When you inspect it, 
you see the niceness of careful finishing that indicates 
skilled workmanship. When you try it on, you know 
by the graceful lines and the clinging comfort that 
Mohawk is generously cut and correctly tailored. A 
perfect foundation for a fascinating frock! 
Mohawk Glove-Silk Underwear solves many a 
laundry problem. It’s economy—not extravagance 
The costume slip is 
Like all Mohawk 
Underwear, Gloves and Hosiery, it is supreme in 
quality, fit and finish, Add Mohawk to your shop- 


—to have an ample supply. 
obtainable in the approved colors. 


ping list. 


MOHAWK GLOVE CORPORATION 
267 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


ohawk 


; GLOVE -SILK 
UNDERWEAR 
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and attached at the under-arm seam only, so 
that they may be tossed back like “wing” 
panels with very picturesque effect. 

A cloak of ragondin, made in this fashion, 
falls loose in front over straight fronts of beige 
crépe, embroidered and bordered with ragon- 
din. There are pockets in these crépe under- 
sections and larger pockets in the tossed-back 
ragondin coat-fronts, and the whole is most 
smart and charming. 

Madame Renée employs brown wool jersey 
effectively in several smart costumes, trim- 
ming it with brown astrakhan. Black wool 
jersey is used for another smart ensemble, a 
cloak trimmed with black caracul over a black 
jersey overblouse and skirt. 

Black mousseline and thin black lace make 
a very dainty, graceful black frock—the lace 





Patou’s three-piece costume 
is made up of a tiered frock 
of beige wool and a hip- 
length jacket of beaver. 


in flounces, the upper part of the skirt laid in 
the tiniest of plaits. 

Renée trims a black velvet frock with ap- 
plied green velvet leaves sewn on about the 
hips with girdle effect, and upward on the left 
side of the corsage. A brown crépe frock is 
trimmed with a similar embroidery of brown 
velvet leaves—quite an autumnal effect in 
coloring. 

Silver-cloth flowers in cut-out appliqué 
form the yoke of a white satin evening frock, 
and similar flowers in mauve form the girdle 
of another. A charming gown of gold and 
lacquer-red lace is formed of many flat 
flounces of different widths and looped lace 
panels. 

In general, the silhouette chez Renée is 
straight, the sleeves long and tight or straight, 
the waist-line low, and skirts are seven inches 
from the floor. 


D@UILLET AND THE SLENDER 
LINE 


HE silhouette chez Decuillet is slender, 

sleeves long and close fitting, waist-line 
low, and skirts about seven inches from the 
floor, with a slightly rounded neck-line and a 
number of close high collars, some of which are 
crossed, cravat fashion, in front. 

Many of the tailored jackets are short and 
straight, and there are several short smart 
separate jackets worn over frocks of contrast- 
ing color. One of these is of black Persian 
lamb worn over a bright red frock. Another is 
of black velvet edged with braid and worn over 
a plaid frock in dark green, red, and other 
colors. 

There are several knee-length tailored coats 
and a smart half-length coat of black crépe 
satin edged with a slightly flaring band of cara- 


| cul, which rounds up in front, narrowing to the 


collar. This flaring band of fur is matched by 
another posed a bit below on the frock under- 
neath—a slightly flaring ruffle which rounds 
up to a vanishing point on the skirt-front, re- 
sulting in an interesting silhouette. 
BLACK VELVET A FEATURE 
S ELSEWHERE there are many black vel- 
vet frocks—one with cape sections falling 
just back of each shoulder with collar and cuffs 
of silver lace. A straight black velvet tunic, 
embroidered with gold and edged with brown 
fur, has long sleeves slit down the upper arm, 
and the arm is thrust through this slit, leaving 
the very long gold-embroidered, fur-edged 
sleeve falling like a panel from each elbow. 

““Mandarin” is a blue satin tunic embroi- 
dered in a Chinese design with gold—the 
tunic, banded with black and violet satin, 
flaring from the hips over a narrow black satin 
underskirt. 

Deeuillet features the tunic and the beltless 
tube frock. A pretty model of violet velvet, 
longer on the sides than in the front and back, 
is embroidered with red beads and trimmed 
with three bands of four-inch fringe in silver 
and violet. <A straight black frock is embroi- 
dered in relief with huge flowers and leaves 
done in bright-colored beads, and patches of 
five-inch silver fringe fall from underneath the 
flowers. 

The flat-backed circular-fronted frock is also 
shown in the Deeuillet salons, a pretty model 
in black velvet with long close sleeves being 
trimmed with bands of embroidery in red, 
green, blue, and purple paillettes. This is an 





\\\ MOLYNEUX 





A simple sports costume, in 
excellent taste, is made by 
Molyneux of beige velours. 
Girdle and pocket are in one. 


oddly attractive model, the embroidery being 
exceedingly rich on the inky velvet. 

“Mikado” is a black satin frock with a satin 
bow in front—the skirt below slit in rounded 
panels, opening over vivid red crépe de Chine. 
The rounded panels are gorgeously em 
broidered with red and gold paillettes. A gold- 
cloth gown patterned with great colored flow- 
ers has a wide Japanese girdle of black satin 
with a great satin loop in the back, the girdle 
being embroidered with similar great flowers. 

Evening gowns in this house are wonderfully 
lovely as always, and the day and evening 
cloaks of soft velvets and metal brocades 
are sumptuously trimmed with fur. 


MADELEINE AND MADELEINE 


HIS house features the straight beltless 

frock, also long straight tunics over nar- 
row underskirts. There is a hint—no more 
of the high waist-line, sometimes in the form 
of a little bolero, or a buckle or flower posed 
high on the side of a draped frock, or a bit of 
crosswise embroidery. 

(Continued on page 154) 
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/ Orinkles make ugly ducklings of Beauty, while the 
/ Swan-like Beauties are blissfully complacent because 
nota tiny line mars their radiantly healthful complexions. 





Be warned! Don’t wait for the first wrinkle—a sign of malnutri- 
tion of the skin. Begin now to nourish your skin. Remember it is 
vegetable oils that are thoroughly absorbed by the skin, and that 
is why Marie Earle’s scientifically compounded preparations per- 
form such marvels. 


For one month use no soap or water on your face, but cleanse it thoroughly 
and gently with Créme Anti-Rides, which melts on the skin and penetrates the 
pores, dissolving and removing the impurities that clog the skin. After wiping 
off the Créme, pat on fresh Anti-Rides and allow it to remain on as long as 
possible, for nourishment. Even a month of this treatment and you will be 
amazed at the softness and fineness of the texture of your skin 





Write for informative booklet ‘The Other Side of the Moon.” 


Creme Perfection i: 


Creme Anti-Rides, as it: 
banishes wrinkles, for it is composed of 

form perfect 
ANTI-RIDES 


nourishes underlying 


name implies, 


the essential oils that 

nutrition for the skin. 
THERE IS A fills out wrinkles, 
REASON WHY 


tissues and causes them to adhere to the 
es $1.90-—$3.85—$5.75. 


Creme de Moelle is ideal for developing 
contours of neck and bust, es pec tally 
for those who have exercised too stren- 
uously during the summer and are a 
shade too slim, because CREME DE 
MOELLE is made with the best of all 
flesh builders, pure marrow.” Price 
$2.90—$5.75. 


recommended for 
devotees of golf and horseback riding. 
An exquisite pink cream, bland and 
emollient, excellent for softening the 
cuticle—will keep hands in perfect 
condition, delicately white and soft. 


$1.90—$3.85—$3.75. 











SUCH STORES AS: skin. Pri 


B. Altman ‘ -NEW YORK 

Bonwit-Teller -NEW YORK 

Franklin Simon & Co NEW YORK send us larger repeat orders than ever. It 
Lord & Taylor NEW YORK is because the American woman has con- 
John Wanamaker -.NEW YORK - su . 5 ‘ P § 
Jay-Thorpe, fac NEW YORK fidence that her favorite store will always 


J. W. Robinson 
I. Mangin & Co 
Marshall-Field 
Jordan Marsh 
Bonwit-Teller 


.. Los Angeles, Cal 
Hollywood, Cal. 
...Chicago, Il. 
Boston, Mass. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


find the best the market offers. On their 
advice she has tried the wonderful Marie 
Karle Preparations, and has found out for 
herself that the marvelous results promised 
the users of these scientific compounds are 
remarkable because the ingredients thor- 
oughly nourish the skin. 


600A Madison Avenue, New York 
1635 Connecticut Ave, Washington - Southampton. L. 1. 
3 Rue Pasquier, Paris. 
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Here are exceptional values 
in Linen 


Certainly you will consider quality first in 
importance when you purchase your supply of 
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NEW FALL SHIRTINGS 


i) 


7 
Bs, 


Our showing of Distinctive Shirtings in Finest 
Quality affords wide choice from the Largest and 
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3 tablecloths, napkins, towels and luncheon sets most Unusual Assortments we have ever assembled. 
: for your home this Fall. McGibbon linen has F 

S achieved a reputation for highest quality in Shirts to Measure from $8.00 upward 

Ay almost a century of service to the best families. iy 

T Send for our new illustrated catalogue No. 32 bY ss Si & (Gr 
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3 West 37th Street-New York 


NEAR FIFTH AVENUE 


PARIS, 2 RUE DE CASTIGLIONE 





=a 
Sema 








fe 


oe 





Ci ya 
oe 


SS Sosa Se mee A 
NER ett ORE Birr Nernst breech orh 














aking the backgcound 
Jer Fashions. Mode 


© 


4 


YC duin (Or sets 
LLG lhe 
charm and grace 


of Vatures Can. 


lal 
The Camp &tudle 
softly guides the 
figuie inte grace- 
ful lines 















































Back Sace 


CAMP 


GIRDLE 


NSH Camp & Co 


: Vanu AAU? 


fate he MT 


; UZ fuga 





At Deauville was seen a _ straight 
short-sleeved sports frock of bright 
green mousseline, with a striking 
design of black and yellow bratd. 
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The matching sports blouse and 
hat have continued in favor since the 
early part of the season. Yellow 
and red embroidery on white crépe. 


THE PARIS OPENINGS 


(Continued from page 152) 


The three-piece costume chez Madeleine and 
Madeleine is composed of a three-quarter 
length, loose Chinese coat over a simple frock. 
Russian tunics, edged with fur at the shoulders 
and on the lower edges, are favored for eve- 
ning gowns, developed in metal brocades or 
velvet. White velvet evening gowns are 
embroidered beautifully with gold. Blue, rose, 
and black velvets are also shown for evening. 
BLack BRoADCLOTH IS NEW 

HERE is much black velvet and broad- 

cloth, combined often with white embroi- 
dery, white fur, white bead embroidery, white 
crépe. white satin, or white velvet; and these 
black and white creations are very striking. A 
very pretty black velvet frock is plaited—the 
tiniest of plaits—and combined with lace. 

Much red and deep rose-color appears in the 
collection, in frocks of all sorts. Garments are 
lavishly trimmed with fur—usually of an in- 
expensive sort, such as wild hare. There is 
much gold embroidery on both day and eve- 


ning frocks and much is made of a long scarf 


which forms a collar and falls to the floor in 
the back. 
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HE silhouette at this house is siender and 
the frocks are extremely close fitting at the 
hips. Skirts are usually ankle-length—some 
of them flare slightly—the waist-line is a bit 
below normal and many sleeves are long, flar 
ing below the elbow. The circular effect in 
skirts is caused by means of narrow inset gores 
or by a draped or flaring panel swinging froin 
the hips. Many frocks are beltless and some 
especially the evening gowns—have the waist 
line indicated by a seam which crosses the 
back or front only or encircles the hips 
Tailored coats chez Paul Caret are three 
quarter length and rather straight, with rather 





the effect of a straight tunic over a narrow 
skirt. Some of the long sleeves flare below the 
elbow. A pretty black frock is largely formed 
of flat, narrow notched folds, one above the 
other, each edged with black braid. 

The evening gowns are stately. A slim, 
slightly draped robe of gold “ Pompadour” 
fabric—vivid colored flowers softened by a 
golden haze—is decorated with two plaited 
trailing panels, one posed in front of the right 
hip and the other on the left side-back. The 
tops of three panels are slightly puffed; several 
small plaited puffs form the odd trimming. 

An evening frock of orchid-tinted velvet, 
shown under a cloak of orchid velvet with odd 
flowers of shaded orchid fringe falling from 
the collar, has two trains, one on each side of 
the back. The top of each trailing panel is 
slit for several inches and trimmed with 
flowers of fringe. 

PHILIPPE ET GASTON 

HIS house features an almost extravagant 

collection of cloaks; no less than a hundred 
appear in the collection. There are day cloaks 
of velvet or wool fabrics, plain or embroidered, 
but always trimmed with fur, worn over slen 
der frocks of satin, crépe, or some wool stuff, 
afternoon cloaks of satin or velvet, embroi- 
dered or plain, trimmed with fur—this house 
continues to use monkey; gorgeous evening 
cloaks, and many rich cloaks made wholly of 
fur, and often finished with a circular flounce 
on the lower edge. 

Usually slender in silhouette, these cloaks 
have shawl collars or huge turned-over collars 
of fur, flaring fur-trimmed sleeves, and show 
usually a band of fur on the lower edge—@ 
band which may be straight, in the form of a 
flaring flounce, or circular, falling in points at 
intervals; and this pointed circular flounce 
appears also in crépe or satin on frocks of these 
soft silks 
(Continued on page 150) 
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If you have rot received your copy of "The 
Tailored Woman” fashion magazine, 
write us for it. There is no cnarge 


ON THE SUBJECT OF COATS 


To one who bewails the “sameness of things” this season’s 
coats will prove a genuine delight! 


That warmth incurs bulkiness is denied in each straight, 
slim line of the Wooltex coats. Their snug shoulders, their 
grace of line are those of an exquisitely tailored frock. The 
fabrics include the season’s most popular—from soft lovely 
Lustrosa to firm tweeds; furs from luxurious Squirrel and 
Beaver to the youthful Raccoon. 


And one selects a Wooltex Tailormade or Knockabout 
with such an air of assurance—there are no misgivings as 
to its firm, fine tailoring, correctness of line or worthiness 
of fabric. Wooltex beauty and quality are not transient, 
either, but of lasting satisfaction in coats, suits and dresses. 


COATS, SUITS & DRESSES by 


Oolt 











Cleveland. Ohio 





























Himyose House helps you 


look your best ~ always 


RIMROSE House, New York, has brought real science 

to achieve beauty. It is the scientific quality of Primrose 
House Treatments and the definite results of Primrose House 
Preparations that make women consider them invaluable. 


The Face Molding Treatment, originated at Primrose House, is 
given by trained nurses. But you can get the Face Molding Set that 
contains: Rose Leaf Cleansing Cream, to clean the skin thoroughly ; 
Skin Freshener, to tone up the skin, and bring color to the cheeks; 
Face Molding Cream, the medium for thetreatment itself, nourishes 
the skin, rebuilds the tissues; Ba/sam Astringent makes the face 
muscles firm, reduces double chin, and tightens the skin, and 
the Face Molder itself, with marked chart and simple directions 
to enable you to do your own Face Molding. 


By molding along the natural trend of the muscles of the face 
and neck you strengthen them so that they do not a//ow sagging, 
lines and wrinkles. Ten minutes a day will take away lines of 
worry and fatigue and keep your face and neck firm and young. 
Send for this complete treatment set-—$10.00. 


For smart finishing touches Primrose House Provides: 


Foundation Cream, a protection for the Chiffon Powder, as exquisitely fine as 
skin at every season and a Jovely powder- its name implies. A perfect powder, 
base, $1.50, $2.50 delicately perfumed. Flesh and dark bru- 


4 ; nette, $3.50. 
Prim-Ora Rouge, an extraordinary cream : 


rouge, does not streak, easy to apply, Ko-Hul, there is nothing like it to darken 
almost indelible, blends imperceptibly — eyelashes andto make them grow, It also 


with, and increases, natural coloring. makes the fascinating shadows above the 
Pocket size $1.25, in pottery jars of | eyeswhich give many women their look of 
primrose yellow $3.50. subtle and alluring beauty, $1.25, $2.50. 


Write to Mrs. Morris, at Primrose House, for a copy of ‘*The 
New Beauty’’, and advice on your individual problems. You 
will receive confidential care, as you would in a personal inter- 
view. There is no charge for this service. 


Primrose House Prep- ERaie Unterbury Mews 
arations are sold at se- VI vodse 


lected shops throughout 


| 
the country. Write for foude : Bote 


the name of the shop in Department B-7 


your city. Suramar fe 
New Yorn, 
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the millinery 
of assured 
correctness 


Most women — who 
appreciate fine clothes 
— think of “Fiskhats” 
as the very finest of 
millinery. 


To them the “Fiskhats” label 
is the definite pledge of 


“Style and Quality Assured” 


See the new models 
at the better shops. 
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Creators of Correct Millinery 
Chicago New York Paris 
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Two or three of the Philippe and Gaston 
models show the pulled-back effect of the early 
eighties. In one case, a simple embroidered 
black velvet frock is lifted slightly in the back 
under a group of tightly shirred puffs, the ful- 
ness underneath falling over the narrow velvet 
underskirt. 

Again, a full panel 5f satin shirred closely at 
the top falls out in the back of an otherwise 
narrow skirt, under a short straight jacket. 
This is quite a new line. “Circuit” isa ‘simple 
black satin slip which breaks out suddenly in 
full shirred and corded flounces on the left hip. 
A similar and lovelier frock is of red-gold 
fabric, the corded metal flounces standing out 
stiffly with wondrously smart effect. 

Many flounced frocks are shown, with the 
flounces usually flat or very slightly flaring. 
\ black velvet frock is shaped in flounce-like 
sections, with the edges finished with green 
crystal beads. A graceful frock of light jade- 
green mousseline has a skirt formed of two 
slightly flaring flounces of green lace threaded 
with gold with a great pansy of blue, black. 
and green plumage posed on the left hip, while 
plumage petals decorate the flounces below. 

“Innocence” is an 1860 frock of white silk 
with a huge many-ruffled skirt of white tulle— 
each ruffle edged witha thread of black. 
Several similar frocks are shown in other 
fabrics and colorings, full long-ruffled skirts 
below close, sleeveless corsages. In one of 
these the skirt is formed of alternate ruffles of 
orchid and blue tulle edged with delicate silver 
lace, with a bunched-up panel of orchid and 
blue tulle in the back. Alternate “ pinked”’ 
ruffles of rose and blue taffeta form the skirt of 
another frock with a close corsage of blue 
taffeta. Ruffles of black tulle and gold lace are 
used for the skirt of a black and gold corsage. 

The tunic effect achieved by means of 
flounces or by a three-quarter coat over a 
narrow skirt is found also chez Philippe and 
Gaston, where the smartest colors are black 
particularly in velvet—dark blue, green, 
violet, the orchid shades, and all shades of 
beige and brown. 


ROLANDE AND THE STRAIGHT 
SILHOUETTE 
OLANDE features the straight silhouette, 
although many of the frocks flare in cir- 
cular flounces or shallow godets from above 
the knee. Many models are trimmed with 
insertions of the material cut the “other” 
way from the fabric—a simple and surpris- 
ingly effective sort of trimming. 

Colored velvets are employed by Rolande 
for evening frocks, with much metal cloth 
shot with color and embroidered with jewels. 
There are several lace frocks, several models 
prettily embroidered with beads, and many 
charming frocks of crépe and satin, showing 
often entre-deux of the material—satin bands 
set in dull crépe, or dull crépe insertions in 
frocks of satin. 

\ slender frock of saxe blue satin, flounced 
limply from the knee, is trimmed with an 
applied band of brocade in gold and colors. 
\ wide band crosses the front and rounds 
up on the left hip, while another crosses the 
back and is rounded up on the right. 

\ pretty frock of gold fabric is trimmed 
with great transparent flowers of crin in pale 
colors. The skirt is scalloped deeply over the 
underskirt of gold lace and long rounded 
panels swing out on the side. 

Beltless frocks divide honors with girdled 
gowns in the Rolande collection; many girdles 
are inset and form merely a sort of trimming. 
\\ ide flat girdles are outlined sometimes with 
je weled galon. 

\ slender black velvet cloak trimmed with 
shaggy gray fur is given a sort of over-coat— 

t loose, knee-length slightly wider coat—of 
blac k velvet, also edged with fur. This swing- 
ing loose coat is wrapped closely about the 
figure over the straight under-coat—both 
sections are mounted on the same lining—with 
particularly good effect. 


LENIEF MAKES USE OF THE 
GIRDLE 
visit YRS to the new maison Lenief on the 


occasion of the répetition générale on a very 
warm night found the great salons agreeably 


WE ARE 


Through a regrettable typographical error the Society 
#f Jenny of Paris was credited with a dress that ap- 


: peared on page 42 of the 


f 





per’s Basar, accom panied by the following description: 
“Nothing is newer than the shawl, here fringed 
over one arm. Dress of flat brown crépe; bow and 
streamers of brown grosgrain and black ribbon.” 
The dress shown was not created by the Society of 
Jenny and acknowledgment of error is herein ‘made. 


cooled by a miniature ice mountain, garlanded 
with ivy and illumined by electric lights con- 
cealed within the pile. And the collection was 
“‘passed”’ in company with little trays of 
citronade, champagne, and other iced drinks 
which were most welcome. 

The Lenief silhouette in general is straight 
to the hip, or below, with straight or slightly 
full skirts underneath. Standing collars of fur 
finish the tailored jackets—some of which 
extend to below the hips, others to below the 
knees—with cuffs of fur, bands of fur down 
the front, and borders of fur on the lower 
edges. 

Cloaks are fashioned on similar lines—long 
and straight and edged all about with fur. 
Some of them flare somewhat from about the 
knee, while several evening cloaks, full at the 
shoulders, are pouched at the knee and gath- 
ered into a ten-inch band which forms the 
lower part of the cloak. 

Beltless frocks are flat in the back and only 
scantily full in front, with long close sleeves. 
In some cases the flat line in the back is broken 
by a flat draped girdle. Much is made of em- 
broidered corsages extending to a bit below 
the hips, about which they are tightened by 
some interesting girdle. 


INTERESTING COMBINA- 
TIONS 


HE corsage of a black velvet frock, for 

instance, is embroidered with white cherry 
blossoms—a heavier band of the embroidery 
above a fold of lacquer-red crépe forming 
a sort of girdle effect at the hips. The cor- 
sage of another black velvet frock is closely 
embroidered with gold, outlined about the 
hips with a band of red coral galon. A dia- 
mond-shaped motif of red coral adorns the 
front of the corsage, which is partially girdled 
with narrow gold galon. 

There are many of these decorative corsages 
above plain skirts in the Lenief collection. 
A corsage of lacquer-red crépe is girdled with 
a narrow black velvet ribbon which is laced 
through slits in gold embroidery at the hips. 
Over this is worn an odd red-lined cape, short 
in front and falling to below the hips in the 
back, which must be drawn on over the 
head. 

An almond-green crépe frock has a long 
straight corsage, which is draped slightly to 
the left side below the hip and tied in a droop- 
ing bow over the moderately wide underskirt. 
Very lovely are a group of evening gowns of 
gold and silver—draped corsages which extend 
to below the hips over slender gleaming skirts. 
Evening cloaks of violet, or yellow velvet and 
brocade, are tightened at and below the knee, 
recalling the * hobble”’ garments of some years 
ago. 

A Lenief coat of black satin, three-quarter 
length, shows a flaring flounce of orange- 
brown phoque, with collar and cuffs of similar 
fur, and has a bit of gold embroidery decorat- 
ing the satin above the fur trimming, and also 
on the inside of the collar. Several frocks, 
tight and flat in the back, are slit their length 
in front over a slim underdress, across which 
the overdress is draped slightly at the hip, 
with resulting shallow crosswise folds. The 
colors and fabrics favored by Lenief are black 
j silver cloth, lacquer-red 
crépe and velvet, yellow, beige, brown, and 
almond green, 





JEAN PaToOvU AND LOVELY 
FABRICS 


EAN PATOU employs this season many 

wonderful new stuffs woven especially for 
the house of Bianchini, who has based his de- 
signs on the gorgeous fabrics of the East—silks 
and embroideries from India and Persia and 
rich brocades from /’Empire de Chine. 

These silks are used for corsages of three- 
piece costumes and for entire frocks, and the 
embroideries are fashioned into the loveliest 
of cloaks, trimmed with rich furs. 

And not only are M. Patou’s new fabrics 
inspired by the Orient, but the models also show 
the imprint of all that is “‘east of Suez. 
Flaring skirts and tunics, flaring flounces, 
flaring sleeves—these and many other details 
have been copied from old documents and 

(Continued on page 158) 
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The smartest clothes 
are fashioned in 


“FP eaaiego 


the fashionable wool novelty. And they come 
from the smartest fashion designers to the stores 
who value fashion prestige. Go to your favored 
store today. Ask to seea FLAMINGO garment. 
You will agree with the leading stylists that here 
is something unusual. If you value dress dis 
tinction, you will own a FLAMINGO Coat, 
Suit, Dress or Skirt this Fall. 


FLAMINGO comes in a large and 


pleasing variety of colors and patterns. 





F. A. BOCHMANN & COMPANY, Inc. 
254 Fourth Avenue New York 


For the protection of our trade, FLAMINGO has 
been registered. Infringements will be prosecuted. 
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The ARCADIA Design 
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Iris when the Bride lays out her gift china 
for her first dainty dinner party that she is 
most grateful for the discrimination shown 
in the choice of 


Theodore Haviland 


FRANCE 





Theodore Haviland China is a product of 
France and represents the oldest tradition 
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in the making of fine china. 






Exquisite designs, rare craftsmanship and 
an essential hardness of body and glaze with 
which scarcely any china in the world today 


inca 
AAA | 


can compare. 


The exquisite Arcadia pattern on the 
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delightful new Pilgrim shape is a rich and = 
colorful Oriental creation reflecting a note : 
in decoration distinctly of the vogue. An 









open pattern. Patent pending. 


Theodore Haviland China may be 
purchased from any dealer in fine 
china. It is by no means as expen- 





sive as its quality might suggest. 





=| THEODORE HAVILAND fF CO. 


INCORPORATED 
New York 


CANADIAN OFPICE: TORONTO 
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“You knew it was a ‘SALLY MILGRIM?’ 


I don’t wonder, Mildred dear—for few 


creations are quite so distingue, 
so charmingly individual!” 


Presenting Simultaneously 

The ORIGINAL 

SALLY MILGRIM CREATIONS 
At The MILGRIM SALONS: 
NEW YORK & CHICAGO 
As well as at the Foremost Store in each 


city— Name on request. 





LOOK FOR THE AUTHENTIC LABEL: 


NEW YORK GR PARIS 


In CHICAGO, 600 Michigan Boulevard South 


House of 
MILGRIM 
New York 














HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE PARIS OPENINGS 


‘Continued from page 156) 


transformed by the genius of M. Patou into 
the most subtly modern of frocks. 

Skirts are usually softly circular chez Patou, 
particularly in front. But nowhere is there 
visible a pronounced godet; the flare is suff- 
cient to produce only a soft ripple. Some of the 
embroidered frocks show not even as much as 
a ripple, flaring slightly and steadily from the 
hips over a narrow almost invisible underskirt. 

Some of the embroidered cloaks—the em- 
broidery copied closely in color and design 
from the embroideries of the East—are edged 
with a single flaring flounce of fur, and col- 
lared and cuffed with fur; and this group of 
cloaks is exceedingly rich and lovely. Patou 
shows also many fur-trimmed cloaks of colored 
velvet—vivid blue, red, or violet. 

Three-piece costumes are shown in profu- 
sion—straight, short, or half-length jackets 
collared and cuffed with fur—usually brown 
astrakhan—over simple frocks with bright 
colored corsages attached to the skirts on an 
uneven line. 

Many frocks are of black velvet. A start- 
ling evening gown of black velvet with two 
trailing silver-lined panels is decorated with 
two long narrow plumes of rhinestone em- 
broidery—one about the round neck and the 
other about the hips. 

Besides. there is much green, red—par- 
ticularly in corsages—cyclamen, “blond,” 
and brown, some yellow, and much dull red- 
yellow, brown, and black in the Indian em- 
broideries. There are cloaks of colorful 
Chinese metal brocades, frocks and corsages 
of the gold-splashed Indian silks, and corsages 
and frocks of the — crépes which are 
also borrowed from the East. And there are 

many lovely long cloaks over graceful simple 
afternoon frocks. 


LELONG EXPLoITsS KNITTED 
FABRICS 


EVERAL smart frocks of jersey or wool 

fabric resembling jersey are shown by 
Lelong, with a number of models showing cor- 
sages of curiously knitted or embroidered 
wool—knitted wonderfully by machine and 
apparently embroidered afterward, although 
perhaps the embroidery also is done by ma- 
chine, since this season all sorts of machine- 
made miracles are abroad. This knitted 
wool corsage appears even on a frock of velvet 
—the wool a mixture of soft browns, grays, 
cream, and rose. 

A number of very smart sports frocks are 
shown by Lelong, notably a tailored frock of 
beige-brown wool. This has a short coat and 
skirt plaited and smartly pocketed. Then, 
there is a costume of soft thick gray wool 
consisting of a one-piece frock and a half- 
length cape; the cape is crossed by a wide bar 
of yellow and the corsage trimmed a bit with 
yellow. 

Many three-piece costumes are shown by 
Lelong—smart straight coats of velvet over 
velvet frocks often topped with crépe. The 
frocks are often beltless, flat in the back 
according to the latest decree of fashion, and 
the sleeves are long and close fitting or flare 
slightly below the elbow. The tunic effect is 
seen here also—knee-length coats over narrow 
skirts and flounces arranged over narrow 
underskirts. 

Lelong shows many smart cloaks, both for 
day and evening, all trimmed with fur. 
Evening cloaks of silver cloth are ample, 
usually cape-like, and trimmed with dark 
furs—brown fox being especially rich on the 
gleaming silver fabric. A cloak entirely cov- 
ered with gold and silver embroidery and 
trimmed with dark brown fox is charming. 

Skirts are seven inches from the floor at 
Lelong’s, the waist-line is still at the hips, and 
several models show a slightly circular flare 
on the skirt-front, in the form of a sort of 
apron—the skirt-back remaining quite flat. 
The evening frocks of metal brocade are 
draped in quite a new fashion—the result of a 
cunningly shaped corsage with an uneven 
line at the hips—and are extremely graceful 
and attractive. 


GEORGETTE EMPLOYS THE 
FLOUNCED FRONT 


ADAME Georgette has chosen for this 

season a most seductive silhouette, basing 
her entire collection on one pretty idea. 
Slender and straight, the back of the frock 
falls in an unbroken line from shoulder to 
hem. In front the corsage falls straight, in 
the same fashion, to the hips, where flounces 
suddenly break out in charming fashion. 

In one case a frock of vivid red velvet, 
called ‘‘Cherry Cobbler”—the mannequin 
pronounced it ‘‘Shir-ree-cob-blair’’—quite 
straight and slim in the back, was girdled 
across the front only with a band of mink 
which widened into two projecting loops on 
the left hip. Below this band of fur the full 
front of the skirt was open to the belt, with 
one edge rounded off, the other falling in a 
fur-trimmed point. 

A brown taffeta-and-velvet plaid is girdled 
in a similar fashion with a narrow band of 
mink which is tied in a bow just in front of the 


left hip. The fulled-on skirt below is open also 
to the belt, the rounded right edge being 
lapped over the straight left side. The long 
sleeves of this frock are widened oddly below 
the elbow with triangular “ wings” of plaid 
taffeta, and the top of the corsage is shaped in 
a shallow V. 

A flat-backed frock of shell-colored crépe 
Georgette ripples out in front, below the re 
in three fur-edged ruffles. A straight, slender 
slip of black velvet—Madame Georgette’s 
own frock—shows circular velvet flounces 
below each hip 

A flat-backed evening frock of thin white 
satin edged with silver is lifted and flounced 
in front—the fulness falling from a great 
cocarde of inch-wide silver ribbon posed at 
the normal waist-line. The lifted skirt-front 
shows a narrow silver-edged underskirt. 

Georgette features the tunic also—a straight 
silver brocade tunic, flaring sharply in godets 
low on the sides, over a narrow underskirt 
of black velvet, a tunic of vivid red Georgette 
crépe edged with a circular flounce of black 
crépe de Chine attached to the red top ona 
zigzag line over an underskirt of black shaved 
lamb, and other similar creations. These 
frocks of vivid velvet, and similar straight 
simple frocks of duvetyn or wool fabric, are 
worn under long fur-trimmed cloaks of velvet 
which are straight to the hips and flare more 
or less sharply below. 

And the cloaks are all trimmed with fur— 
gray fox over a flaring coat of black velvet 
with wide belled sleeves; a new light brown 
fur bordering a cloak of black velvet em- 
broidered with gold, green, brick, and brown 
on the upper part of the bell sleeves and on 
the coat-ton; black fox trimming a cloak of 
black shaved lamb which flares, in the 
Georgette fashion, below the hips; bands of 
taupe trimming a cloak of gray velours de 
laine and kolinsky as trimming on a black 
velvet cloak which is flounced across the 
front only. 

Madame Georgette uses much black, vivid 
green, and red velvet, brown, brick, and soft 
gray, with a wonderful new metal velvet— 
lovely in light green and silver—and metal 
brocade velvet. And her new flat-backed, 
beltless, full-fronted frocks are exceedingly 
smart and graceful. 








BERTHE MAKES USE OF 

THE TUBE 
A AADAME BERTHE in her small. but 
4 pretty, winter collection shows a num- 
ber of smart slim long cloaks with narrow 
shawl collars and cuffs of fur. In one case a 
brown coat of this sort is collared with leop- 
ard, and the ivory satin blouse underneath is 
edged with a flat band of leopard about the 
hips. 

A long cloak of brown silk jersey—a jersey 
which resembles rough Shantung—is lined 
with kolinsky and shows a long scarf collar of 
kolinsky. A loose yellow cheviot serge, shot 
with brown and red, is buttoned down the front 
of the straight belted tunic, which stops short 
just above the knee over a plaited flounce : 
the material. This frock, called ‘Golf,’ 
worn under a straight fur-trimmed coat of 
similar fabric, with big patch-pockets. 

Somewhat similar is a_ tube-like tunic 
of brown wool fabric showing an_indis- 
tinct check, which is also worn over a plaited 
flounce. The straight tunic is adorned with 
a row of brown wooden buttons down each 
side of the front, and the small detachable cape 
is belted—the belt fastened with a wooden 
buckle. 

‘*Cing 4 Sept” is a three-piece frock of black 
velvet broadtail and black crépe de Chine— 
the crépe forming the top of the short-sleeved 
frock, which is finished with a straight skirt 
of velvet. The smart velvet jacket ripples 
slightly at the hips. 

Several frocks show the long beltless 
corsage, sometimes slightly draped, above 
a plaited or plain narrow skirt. Other frocks 
show the waist-line very little below normal, 
and many frocks are sleeveless, while others 
have long close sleeves or sleeves which widen 
below the elbow. 


MARTIAL AND ARMAND 


ARTIAL and Armand show this season 
a number of interesting coat-frocks— 
slender, long-sleeved fur-trimmed garments 
with collars that may be fastened closely 
about the throat or thrown open if preferred— 
and many straight coats of different lengths 
over one-piece frocks, the corsages of which 
differ often in color from the skirt. 

Some of these straight coats extend only to 
the knee, some are three-quarter length and 
others quite conceal the frock, being finished 
on the lower edge with a rather narrow flaring 
flounce or two. 

One of these is fashioned of slightly rough 
wool fabric in dull rose—the straight knee- 
length jacket embroidered all over with rose 
and blue beads with a heavier tracery of 
gilded wooden beads. Four-inch bands of 
Light brown fox form the collar and cuffs and 

(Concluded on page 160) 
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éligabelhArden 


brings to you from Paris the smart perfumes which 
exquisite women of the Continent have chosen to 
express their varied moods and interests and caprices. 


Bf First Woman was perhaps a naive feminine person who 
loved simplicity. She made herself enchanting with pure 
flower odors—without blending or modifying their bucolic 
fragrances. 


But you—today—are oh so different! Beguiling creature of a thou- 
sand complexities, you demand that your perfumes be as subtle and as 
various as your whimsical changeful self. For every flitting mood, for 
every occasion, for every frock, you must have a perfect sympathetic 
fragrance that accents exquisitely the spirit of the moment and you 


Elizabeth Arden, who knows so well the hearts of women, under- 
stands this need. She has searched the fragrant markets of the world 
for the perfumes which shall enable every woman to express her many- 
sided self accurately and bewitchingly. 


And Elizabeth Arden has been successful in her search, for she has 
brought to you the perfumes of Babani of Paris—the chosen perfumes 
of the Continent and the gay capitals of the world. 


Babani’s Perfumes have in them the rare and elusive fragrance of far- 
ae flowers, captured, distilled, modified, blended by the sophisticated 

and of a Frenchman wise in the ways of perfumes. Each perfume is 
quick with sparkling individuality. 

In one you will feel the spirit of elfin mischief; in another the dreamy 
languor a southern isles. In one, the spice of Orient bazaars; in another 
the breath of brocaded elegance that matches your most extravagant 
gown, your most formal frame of mind. A perfume for tailleur mood, 
and one for hours of gorgeous relaxation. All fittingly bottled in smart 
flacons, and treasured in lovely and novel boxes. You will want more 
than one! 

You will find Babani Perfumes on sale with Elizabeth Arden’s Vene- 
tian Toilet Preparations in 700 stores. If it happens that none of these 
dealers is convenient, write to Elizabeth Arden and she will be happy 
to supply your needs, 


AMBRE deDELHI: Mystery, enchantment $2.75, 7.00, 9.00, 15.00 


LIGEIA: Romantic, luxurious 2.75, 7.00, 9.50, 12.00 
YASMAK: For the Exotic Blonde 2.75, 7.00, 12.00 
MING: Elfin, Playful, Sweetness 2.75,6.50, 9.00 
AFGHANI: Colorful, Riotous, Untamed 2.75, 7.00,9.00, 15.00 
DAIMO: Picturesque, Theatrical 2.75,6.50, 8.00 


JASMINdeCOREE: Provocative, a Challenge 2.75,6.50,8.50, 9.00 





ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


25 Old Bond Street, London 2 rue de la Paix, Paris 
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LISSUE 


HANDKERCHIEFS 
FOR MEN & WOMEN 


In the variety and style of their artistic, fast, 
color-woven borders—in their superior quality, 
fine hemstitching and perfect workmanship— 
LISSUE Handkerchiefs have 
won world-wide reputation. 
Imported from England. 

Men’s 75 cts.—Women’s 50 cts. 
Made and guaranteed by 
Tootal Broadhurst Lee Co., Ltd. 

American Office: 
387 Fourth Ave. 
NEW YORK 


( yf Best Dealers 
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Just ask your dealer to show you a LISSUE handkerchief. LISSUE is a 
guaranteed fabric made by the Tootal Broadhurst Lee Company, one of 
England's oldest and most famous manufacturers of fine textiles. If your 
dealer does not carry LISSUE, write us and we will advise you where they 
may be obtained in your city. Address, TO 
CO., Inc., 387 Fourth Ave., New York City. 


TAL BROADHURST LEE 
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Black and green appears often 


in Paris. Black velvet with green 
glass beads and taffcta sash. 


PHILIPPE 


GASTON 





HARPER’S BAZAR 
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The use of back drapery is 
well chosen in a frock of black 
velvet embroidered with metal. 


THE PARIS OPENINGS 


(Concluded from page 158) 


trim the lower edge. The frock underneath 
has a corsage of dull rose mousseline trimmed 
with gold-embroidered galon, which is at- 
tached to the straight skirt under a fur 
girdle. 

A model of light golden brown velvet 
embroidered with gold is collared and 
cuffed with fur. The long slender coat has a 
narrow circular ruffle on the lower edge and a 
similar ruffle adorns the frock underneath. 

A tubelike knee-length jacket is trimmed 
on the lower part with little oblong patches of 
striped chipmunk, and the skirt of the frock 
underneath is similarly trimmed. The corsage 
attached to this skirt is of brilliant red velvet, 
and red velvet lines the collar and revers. 

A short black velvet tailored jacket is 
trimmed with slit bands of white kid. A 
long cloak of black velvet is embroidered with 
thick cords of white chenille, a very odd em- 
broidery. A blouse of embroidered white 
velvet is finished on the lower edge with a band 
of perforated gilded kid. A short loose jacket 
is made of dull rose leather printed with colors 
and trimmed with fur. 

A frock of rubberized crépe has a curious 
sort of embroidery made of the fabric—one 
side gray, the other side rose. A black satin 
cloak, trimmed with embroidery and banded 
with vivid blue satin on the lower edge and 
on the wrists, is edged and collared with 
black fox. Reversed, the blue satin lining 
forms a blue cloak trimmed with black satin 
and black fur. 


THE NEW SILHOUWETTE AT THIS 
HOUSE 

SPECIALLY smart is a little frock of 

rose-and-silver fabric—the sleeveless 
knee-length tunic draped slightly about the 
figure and trimmed below the left hip with 
four great flat roses of gold and rose and blue 
mousseline. This slender tunic is drawn down 
over a flounce which is sufficiently fulled on 
to flare slightly below the tunic, resulting in a 
Martial and Armand version of the new 
silhouette. 

In another case the slender draped white 
velvet top of a frock is joined to the slightly 
full black velvet flounce under white chenille 
cord embroidery, which extends up the left 
side, on the white velvet, to the bust-line. 

Martial and Armand show several models 
in modernized 1880 style—the skirts pulled 
back and slightly lifted under a cluster of 
picot-edged loops or some similar arrangement. 

In general the silhouette at this house is 
slender, skirts seven or eight inches from 
the floor, sleeves long and flaring in some 
fashion below the elbow—two models show a 
lantern-like bulge at the wrists—and many of 
the cloaks show moderately wide shawl collars. 





AGNES AND THE STRAIGHT 


LINE 


HE silhouette remains slender chez 

Agnés—the waist-line, if any, at the hips, 
and the straight skirts seven or eight inches 
from the floor. Interesting is a beltless frock 
—a straight, tubelike sleeveless slip of rich 
metal brocade with a straight flounce of black 
velours de laine or cloth attached just above 
the knee under a narrow flat fold. 

Exceedingly lovely in color is this brocade, 
with its metal-shot colored flowers on a black- 
and-gold ground, and the silhouette is very 


smart. It is worn under a three-quarter fur- 
trimmed coat of black wool fabric matching 
the flounces. Similar frocks are worn under 
similar coats—the coats rather loose and very 
slightly flaring, while others—slim models of 
colorful metal brocade—are girdled low about 
the hips with slightly draped, rather wide 
bands of the fabric and worn under long fur- 
trimmed cloaks of velvet. But the three- 
quarter coat is smartest ches Agnés. 

Many of the straight low-girdled frocks 
—the wide girdles swathe the hips very 
closely—are of velvet, either plain or printed 
with gold or colors. Many of the skirts are 
open-fronted—the sides rounded up to the 
girdle in the middle front over a straight plain 
underskirt. Some of the straight corsages are 
sleeveless, while others have long flaring or 
merely wide sleeves. A new neck-line encircles 
the base of the throat—very trying, this— 
while many frocks show the familiar bateau. 

Agnés features printed velvets. A simple 
black velvet frock is made very striking by 
two wide bars of vivid rose—bars of printed 
roses—from shoulder to hem in the back. In 
another case the corsage is fashioned of dark 
brown velvet to below the bust, the lower part 
of the corsage and the skirt being made of 
printed velvet in tones of rich gold and green 
—the design in blurred crosswise stripes, and 
the skirt drapes to one side, with a pointed 
“wing” of velvet swinging from the left hip. 


AGAIN DECORATED VELVET 


old is used for both frocks and 
cloaks. A slender evening frock of black vel- 
vet is decorated with an elaborate design in 
rhinestones, and similar embroidery appears 
on pale rose velvet, girdled low about the 
hips, with narrow jeweled straps swinging 
from the shoulders. 

Pretty is ‘“‘ Bleu de Chine ’’—a frock of vivid 
blue crépe de Chine with a wide draped girdle, 
wide band on the lower part of the skirt, and 
bow falling from the right shoulder of vivid 
violet crépe. A great oval of Chinese em- 
broidery decorates the right side of the gown, 
from the arm-pit half-way to the knee. 

Frocks of serge and rep, girdled at the hips, 
the long sleeves flaring below the elbow or 
finished with wide cuffs—the skirts slightly 
flaring and often open in front—are trimmed 
with colored embroidery or decorative colored 
or gold galon. One of these, of dark blue 
serge, has long straight sleeves of vivid blue 
mousseline. 


BLACK velvet printed with a lacelike de- 
sign in g 


CHINESE INFLUENCE 


HERE are many suggestions of the 

Chinese in the Agnés collection—em- 
broideries, neck-lines, tassels and other details. 
Colors vary. There is much black, much 
metal—a frock of gold lace over a gold under- 
slip is embroidered with vivid red stones— 
some green, brick, dull rose, and brown, and 
many frocks of brocade and embroidery where 
all colors are mingled; the result is luminously 
neutral. 

Fur bands are used everywhere as trim- 
ming, especially black fox. There are but two 
or three trained frocks, a few loose-swinging 
skirt-panels, several black and white creations 
—masses of white appearing in the corsages— 
and several brocade frocks, beaded. 

van Campen Stewart. 














LET MUNSINGWEAR COVER YOU WITH SATISFACTION 
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Every Betty Wales Garment 
is unconditionally guaranteed. 
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ULLY as important as the undeniable visual charm of Betty Wales 
Coats is the certainty that they are the embodiment of authentic style. 


The fall models now being displayed by your Betty Wales dealer are 
notable examples of the art that has made Betty Wales the favorite of 
American women and girls. See them at your earliest opportunity. 


Betty Wales Dressmakers 


Dept. 108 Betty Wales Building New York City 
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Too Young for School But— 


OW amazingly these youngsters jump into school age! 
And then the great question arises: To which school 
shall they be sent? 


It is a question that the School Bureau of Harper’s 
Bazar has been answering for parents, and for pupils 
themselves, for the past seven years. 


More than five thousand inquiries have been received by 
the Bazar School Bureau asking for information about 
schools; and in the great majority of cases, we really 
believe, we have been able to furnish exactly the informa- 
tion or help required. 


You see, either myself or my assistants have visited 
personally all the best schools throughout the country. 
More than eight hundred schools have been visited. 


And it is this definite school information, personally 
acquired, that we wish to place at your service. 


So when that great question does arise—which school 
shall it be for my boy or my girl? (or perhaps for yourself) 
—won’t you let me help answer it? Address your letter to 


— Nandlh 2. faustes 


Director 


SCHOOL BUREAU OF HARPER’S BAZAR 
119 WEST 40th STREET, NEW YORK 




















Fascinating Frocks 


HEMINWAyY 












Favored Fabrics for Fall 
and Winter Styles are 
the new Heminway 
Crépes and Satins. 





in Heminway Crépes 


Tue soft loveliness of Heminway Crépe 
de Chine, shown in this delightful 
evening gown, is enhanced by the de- 
pendable texture and quality typical of 
all Heminway Silks. 


Heminway Crepe Sparkle, in the knicker 
frock of the little girl, is an ideal fabric for 
children’s garments, since its beauty and 
adaptability are backed by long wear. 
Ask to see Heminway Crepe Faire and 
Crepe Sparkle in the dress goods de- 


partment of your favorite store. 


THE H.K.H. SILK COMPANY 
OF NEW YORK, INCORPORATED 
120 East 16th Street, New York City 


SILKS Made by the 


makers of 6 
HEMINWAY 
SEWING 














== 


ane he gegen hein 


2 





GLOVED 
HANDS 
hold 
OPEN 
SECRETS 


>. 
oY hed 


athe 


MOHAWK 
Glove tells its 

own story of style. 
¢ @ @ Finesse of 
workmanship, excel- 
lence of fit, irreproachable quality—by these 
you know that the woman who chooses acces- 
sories with fastidious care approves Mohawk 
Gloves. She who desires the unexpectedly 
individual finds in Mohawk her wish fulfilled. 
In the very complete assortment of mocha- 
suedenes, you will discover a variety of satis- 
factory answers to your own glove problems. 
This sueded fabric is fully shrunken—result- 
Mohawk 


Gloves come in a wide variety of colors— 


ing in a softer, finer “face.” 


you can match your costume to perfection. 
There are fascinating novelties and staples 
of every description. Short, gauntlet and 
long mousquetaire gloves. Ask for Mohawk 
Gloves, Hosiery and Underwear at the better 
shops. 


MOHAWK GLOVE CORPORATION 


267 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


ohaw 
GLOVES 




















HARPER’S BAZAR 


Francis Bruguiere 


Joseph Schildkraut and Eva Le Gallienne in“ Liliom,” 


which was one of the 


Guild’s notable successes. 


HOW ‘*‘THE GUILD’’ CAME TO BE 


By HELEN 


HILIP MOELLER, Lawrence Langner 

and I were sitting in the Brevoort over a 

pot of coffee on the day before Prohibi- 
tion. We had been talking about the defunct 
Washington Square Players, when Lawrence 
leaned forward and said to Phil: ‘“‘It is time 
to start another theater.”’ 

The moment he spoke, we both wondered 
why we had not thought of it before, it seemed 
so exactly the thing to do 

A meeting was called, at which Lee Simon- 
son and Rollo Peters were present. A few 
preliminary details were discussed and a 
larger meeting planned. Present at this were 
some fifty people who were, in one way or 
another, officially voted in. I have never 
heard of them since—we dropped them almost 
immediately. 

[ don’t remember anything until we started 
rehearsals oi ‘‘ Bonds of Interest.” Ah, yes, 
there was another meeting at which Lee 


WESTLEY 


Simonson sturdily stamped on the idea of 
one-act plays. The Washington Square 
Players had given many and we thought of 
continuing the tradition. 

Lee maintained that the only play that held 
the interest was the long play; that people did 
not carry away enough bulk impression of 
one-act dramas, and that unless the audi- 
ence created another audience, there was no 
future in the venture. 

Time has proved him in the right. 

There was a mix-up about the opening 
play. We had set our minds on ‘“Shakun- 
tula,”” but Frank Conroy, of the Greenwich 
Village Theater, had set his first, and we 
opened with “ Bonds of Interest.” 

It was a failure. We lost all our money. 
There were subscribers; we could not stop. 
What were we to do? 

We had to go on. About this time 

(Continued on page 164) 
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Presenting 
Swansdown 
Coats 


for All Occasions 


HE most beautiful, 

most practical, coats 

in the world. Created 

for the smart woman 

who moves about much, 

in the modern way. 

Making of every little 

trip an adventure in chic. 

Of every voyage, a tour 
of coquetry! @ 


The verve ot New 
York. The svelte sil- 
houette of Paris. The 
beauty and dependabil- 
ity of the famous English 
Swansdown fabrics— 
fleecily thick and warm, 
without weight. Superb 
fur trimmings. Or with- 
outfurs. @ &@ & @ 














ast-and most important 


~The ‘Dress Shields 





B= sure there are Kleinert’s Dress Shields in your 
frock the very first time you wear it—the dainty 
freshness of a new garment is easier to keep than 
to restore. 


There are Kleinert’s Shields to suit every gown and 


every occasion—all of them as easily laundered as 
a handkerchief. 


When wide armholes make it difficult to sew in 
shields, use Kleinert’s Dress Shield Guimpe of 
sheerest net in slip-over style; or a Kleinert’s Fitted 
Lining with shields which are buttoned in and may 
be laundered separately. 

If you are particular to ask for and find the name 
“Kleinert’s” on the shields, you can feel confident 
that they will really protect your gowns. 





’ Of net, 
Kleinert’s & 2 slip-over 
Dress . ey \NAX Ss style, with 
Shield b= i ERO FEY) NANG white or 
Suiieiene @ ; ie flesh color 
iP \ shields 


SS WANSDOWN Coats 
are featured by the 
smartest shops every- 
where. But, if you have 
any difficulty, commu- 
nicate with us. 


| fn Z ne fevanaown, ; 


Curtom-Made 
CAAAL U.S. REG. APPLIED FoR 
Look for the above Label. A Coat 
without it is nota Swansdown. 


'HE two models il- 
lustrated are typical 
of the many distin- 
guished Swansdown 
styles. Style Book on 
request. 


Write for attractive Fashion Folder 


The House of Swansdown 


HUROWITZ & ERDRICH 


31 East 32nd Street, New York 


ei 


City 




















REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 


I. B. KLEINERT RUBBER CO. 
485 Fifth Ave., Corner 4Ist Street, Opposite the Library 
Canadian Office: 84 Wellington Street, West, Toronto 
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One time unsightly hair was condoned, but now it is 


condemned. 


It is so umnmecessary—so unpardonable. 


Never anymore will disfiguring hair growth distress 


women of refinement. 


now makes ideal personal 


Neet depilatory frees women of 
unsightly hair 

Neet depilatory is a cream fragrant 
and silky smooth ready for instant 
use. You merely spread it on the 
hair blemished skin—leave it a few 
minutes, then rinse the surface with 
clear water. The hair vanishes. It 
seems a miracle, but it is only science 
serving beauty. So simple—yet so 
safe, and it leaves your skin soft 
and satin smooth. 


Neet thus assures the womanly way 
to unblemished charm. It displaces 
forever the old, risky, uncertain 


methods; for Neet not only frees the 
skin from hair without the least 
chance of harm, but it discourages 
further growth, and beautifies the 
And remember:—no 


skin as well. 





Removes hair harmlessly 


The simple, easy use of Neet 


elegance a mere routine. 


other method of removing hair is so 
quick, so simple and so easy for large 
surfaces, such as legs and arms—Neet 
is so easy to use, you could remove 
hair from the entire body in just a 
few minutes. 


It costs you nothing unless you 

are perfectly satisfied 
We invite everyone to test Neet on 
our absolute guarantee of entire sat- 
isfaction or refund. Go to any drug 
or department store—purchase the 
generous package for only 50c. Ap- 
ply it according to the simple direc- 
tions enclosed. If you are not 
entirely satisfied, enthusiastically 
pleased, return it to your dealer. 
He will refund your purchase price. 
We will refund him. 


Hannibal Pharmacal Co., 611 Olive, St. Louis, Mo. 
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Reese 


The Guild produced Bernard Shaw’s “Back to Methu- 


selah,’ 
three parts. Shaw 


>a stupendous undertaking, that had to be given in 
himself is represented in this last part. 


HOW ‘‘THE GUILD’’ CAME TO BE 


(Continued from page 162) 


‘John Fer- 
We played 


Lawrence came in with a copy of ‘ 
guson. He said it was great. 
it and it knocked the town. 

It knocked us, too. We were amazed. 
It meant success, if only temporary. 

The next season was very trying. We 
launched what proved to be two desperate 
failures: ‘“‘The Faithful” and “Silas Lap- 
ham.” 

With the first we achieved a dignified, in- 
tellectually respectable approach to poverty; 
with the second we were sacked by ignominy, 
and once more we came down to something 
like five hundred dollars. 

This time I had the bright idea. I sug- 
gested Tolstoi’s ‘“‘Power of Darkness.” I 
said that New York could stand a little mental 
struggle. ‘‘The Power of Darkness” dealt 
with a man’s soul. I said New York could 
or should get interested in such matters, and 
that they might begin right away. 

The press was with me, and the people 
were with me, especially the East Side. They 
came when a blizzard was raging, and sensible 
people were sitting close to their fires. They 
gave us their money and they gave us hope. 





THE way was getting easier. The career 
of the Guild was, from then on, a thing of 
steadily increasing scope. Play by play we 
were adding America to the list of countries 
which love not amusement alone, but are 
also able to cope with situations depending 
on psychology for their thrill and their in- 
terest. 

This is what the public saw, but what of the 
six behind the scenes? 

On this committee are two women and four 
men. One is a banker, one a lawyer, one a 
playwright and one a scenic director. We 
two women are, respectively, dramatist and 
executive; woman and actress. 

Perhaps the largest erudition is Phil’s. He 
is a scholar, devoted, if limited. His tastes 
are, to my thinking, sometimes too exquisite, 
too precious and too febrile. On the other 
hand, he has a very exact appreciation of 
what constitutes a beautiful moment, coupled 
with a fine sense of situation. He is some- 
times a little too hostile to ‘‘ powerful means”’; 
scenes concerned with the soul of man—un- 
sheathed, without mental protections, and 
unguarded by the timely words of correct 
usage. 

Lawrence Langner, though not as well 
read, not as academic, and not as feverish in 
the pursuit of letters, has a warmth of sym- 
pathy that extends over these fields and 
beyond, covering a wider range. He senses 
a good play without knowing quite why: he 
almost never swerves to the wrong opinion, 
and his “‘hunches”’ are nearly infallible. He 
is feminine in intuition (at least intuitions are 
supposed to be feminine). I feel that it is 
intuition and not a logical conclusion that 
brings him to his certainties. It is why he is 
invaluable. He never goes wrong because 
of a “‘rule,”” when he goes wrong it is because 
he has been humanly, and not mentally, 
irresponsible. And such mistakes are less 
devastating to an organization. 

He has always proved courageous in a ven- 
ture. He will stake himself mentally, emotion- 
ally, and financially, and stick. When he says 
he will go through, he goes. I presume this 
is the quality that makes the sport, the 
horse thief, and the saint, depending on the 
quality and the amount of the fanaticism. 


tional waste matter. 


Of Maurice Wertheim I can say less be- 
cause I understand his type less. He is of a 
family inured to emotions. His people have 
controlled themselves for great distances of 
years, or you feel that they have. He is the 
cool, unimpulsive business man. I do not 
comprehend his reactions because they are 
so unlike my own. He knows, nevertheless, 
how to launch a ‘“‘madness,”’ and by that I 
mean that he knows the right thing to do, 
even in cases involving matters, situations 
and plays, which must be, to him, utterly mad 
—he knows how to handle an enigma. 

Lee Simonson is a contained sensualist. 
He feels colors without letting them get the 
better of him. As a judge of plays his re- 
actions are singularly the scenic artist’s. 
If the play presents a possibility for beautiful 
settings, Lee is inclined to think the play 
great. If the play is great and could be done 
away with, in regard to settings, by the in- 
sertion of a hair-back sofa and a doily, he 
would probably think it entirely out, and turn 
down the thumb. 

He has some of the actor’s reactions. An 
actor sees the play as a part, Lee sees it asa 
decoration. But then he makes no claim— 
he is devoted solely to his own art. 

Theresa Helburn started as a play reader 
for the Guild. In less than five years 
she has risen to the position of head ex- 
ecutive. She has devoted her life to the 
Guild, with more persistency than all the 
rest of the committee put together. I mean 
her days and nights have been presented, 
as it were, to the Guild office on the balcony. 
When any one wanted anything, Terry was 
there. When ev ery one else was out, Terry 
was there. And it is only within the last 
year that she has, on one or two occasions, 
not been there. One of these was the day 
she took to be married. 

Hers is a clear, precise brain, unhurried, 
and undisturbed by any hint of indecision. 
She is not troubled or tortured. She puts 
herself through no fires, she would consider it 
very silly. She can direct a blaze in a most 
miraculous manner, without becoming heated 
or singed. 

And then there is me. 

I think I can say, without being challenged 
from pit to gallery, that I always put the 
play first. This is my greatest asset. The 
play and not the actor counts. This is 
not putting the actor out the door, it is not 
asserting that he or she is of no importance. 
An actor is supremely important—he is im- 
portant as a continuation of the author. 
With bad acting the best play in the world 
can be ruined; good acting can sometimes 
cast importance on a poor play. The perfect 
whole is a fine play, acted inconspicuously 
well. Actors have got the very peculiar 
notion that a play is something in which they 
are to drape themselves for their own self- 
importance. This is most certainly putting 
the cart before the horse. First comes a 
art and the writer—the supreme a 
second comes the interpreter of that art. 


O THIS belief I have conformed. I am 

emotionally honest, in so far as plays are 
concerned. In my private life I am Helen 
Westley for my own amusement; in the 
theater I am Helen Westley for the play- 
wright. I want parts in which I am not emo- 
I am one of the few 
(Concluded on page 166) 
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The Satiny Skin of Youth— 


Keep It to Middle Life 


ped pretty she is tonight, flushed and rosy in the de- 
light of an exhilarating dance. Her scarf covers arms 

and shoulders satin-smooth and firm. Her eyes shine with 

the vigor that depends upon a physically perfect skin. 
Will that skin be both beautiful and healthy years 


hence? 
of dust, excessive 


Or will it age unduly under the ceaseless attacks 
e sun, abuse and the exhaustion of mod- 


ern life? For the woman who appreciates the importance 


of a beautiful skin we have 


developed the new ALcoruB 


Skin-Treatment which maintains both beauty and health 
by stimulating the nerves of the skin and increasing blood 


circulation in the skin-tissues. 


You Are Only as Young as 
Your Skin 
Physicians will tell you that of 
all the body’s organs the skin is 
Saveneh Ow the tell-tz ile traces of 
age. Not only in the complexion 
but in the skin of the body these 
signs appear. And there is no 
medic ally sqund wi ry of rejuvenat- 
ing the skin by treating only the 
comple X10I le You must treat the 
sk in of the entire boc ly as a unit. 
e seb ush with dise: ’ sed roots 
not hb ear perfect blossoms. 


ALcorvus treats the skin of the 
whole body, affecting the com- 
plexion indirectly, but none the 
less sure Its function is simple 

id natural because it st timul ites 
increased blood circulation which 
rebuilds and repairs the wasted 


and worn skin-tissues. 


The ALCORUB Skin-Treatment 


The modern Atcorus Skin- 
Treatment is not difficult. It needs 
either special leisure nor expen- 
sliances. Any woman can 
ise it at home, or while travel- 
ing. It costs little. See how quick 








and easy it is: 


Take a hot bath 


pour a little ALtcoruB into your 
hand and rub it over the skin 
until you feel a gentle glow. 
After this application of 
Atcorus has been thoroughly 
rubbed in, dash a second appli- 
cation quickly over the skin and 
let it evaporate. Do not rub in the 
second application. As it evap- 
orates it cools the skin, closes 
the pores temporarily and drives 
the blood back into the deeper 
tissues, thus guarding you against 


taking cold, 


ALCORUB Not an Experiment 

ALcoruB is not a new, untried, 
theoretical treatment. It is posi- 
tive in its action—da scientific 
ae el ition of seven ingre dients 
having definite therapeutic value 


in increasing blood circulation 


in the skin-tissues. Thousands of 
women will testify to splendid 
results from the AtcorusB Skin- 
Treatment. 

Remember—A.corus does not 
pretend to displace creams and 
lotions, powders and rouges. It 
is a simple, safe and medically 
correct tonic for the nerves and 
blood-vessels of the skin. Begin 
the AtcorusB Skin-Treatment to- 


cz every other night be- night. Get genuine ALCoRUB at a 

4 fore retiring. Dry the drug store or department store. 

} s body asusual. Then Write for the Atcorus booklet. 
_” = U. S. INDUSTRIAL ALCOHOL Co, 





NEW YORK 


! ALCORUB 


For the Beauty and Health of the Skin 
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FRANCIS BRUGUIERE 


Louise Closser Hale and Joseph Schildkraut 
in the Guild’s production of “ Peer Gynt.” 


HOW “THE GUILD” CAME TO BE 


Concluded from page 164) 


women I know who has passion to give the 
craft. I know that I can play parts calling for 
high-spirited and yet subtle women. 

[ am tired of playing old women. I think 
actresses should play everything, ugly and 
beautiful, girl and old woman. But enough 
is enough. 

Because I am tall, thin, dark, because I 
have a carrying voice and a long step, I am 
cast for garrulous old women or witches. 
Well, I have a witch’s blood in my veins, 
but it is not lacking in shade and contour. 
I don’t mind giving cyanide to the baby; I 
am just a little weary of giving it from a 
bucket. There are meaner, thinner, and 
more subtle means. I'd like to try them. 

I pretend to no mental training, my intui- 
tions are intuitions, no more nor less. I am 
emotional and thus I come to my conclusions. 
My weakness and my strength lie in my irre- 
sponsible good judgment. I know I must be 


THE ETER 


I HAD luncheon at the Ritz last week with 
a woman of my own age who looks at least 
five years younger, and who, in spite of 
having spent every bit as much time out-of- 


doors as I have, is at least ten degrees whiter. 

“How well you're looking!’ I said, when 
we were seated. And then, because sh rei “ally 
is a dear, I added, * and how young 

She smiled deliciously. ‘* You sweet thing! 
If you really mean it, there are two reasons— 
good health and a clever beauty specialist! 

‘About not being tanned,” she went on, 
“it was too simple for words. When I went 
to the shore. my beauty specialist advised me 
to take along a lotion that has proved so 


effective I'll never go off without it again.. It 
is really a liquid powder; but when you put 
it on before going out into the sun it acts like 
acharm. Why, I could bathe, or play tennis, 
or golf for hours on end without hi iving a spot 
of tan to show for it. And if you use it for 
evening, even if you already are as oe as 
a berry, it gives you the loveliest white 
skin. ...” Its price, she said, wz $8. 75. 

She went on telling me the most encouraging 
things about this beauty specialist of hers, and 
I made her write down for me a list of the 
things she used for her skin, and a little bit 
about each one. 

To begin with, a bleaching elixir is applied 
to the face and neck, to remove tan and 
freckles, and to soften the skin. A bottle of 
it is $8.75. Then a skin food is put on, that 
nourishes the skin and fills sat wrinkled 
places. This comes in three sizes, at $1.90, 
$3.85, and $5.75. Then a cream for develop- 
ing the contours of the neck and shoulders, 
which is $2.90 or $5.75, according to size, and 
afterward, to cool the skin and whiten it, a 


exasperating to a person like Phil. I must 
often seem crazy or wanton to a mind pre 
occupied with a means toward a goal 
see no reason for approaches. T believe in 
being at the goal or as far away as possible. 
I am never going toward one or coming from 
one. I’m there or I am beyond shouting dis 
ance. 

These are the qualities, as I see them, of the 
Guild. We must be exceptionally good for 
each other, because we have succeeded. I 
probably drive Philip to just the right madness 
for him, in turn, to convince Terry, and Terry 
is just right for Lawrence, and Lawrence 
must have an excellent effect on Lee, and Lee 
must mean something to Maurice, and they 
all must be the last word in my life, because 
here we are, still speaking to each other and 
still paying for our own meals, and still having 
meetings which threaten to be the future 
history of America. 


NAL QUEST 





gentle massage is given. This massage cream 
is either $2.90 or $5.75. This authority be 
lieves in coaxing beauty into the face, not 
forcing it, and the nerve centers are rubbed 
gently into relaxation, while the cream is 
being rubbed into the skin. Then the face is 
sprayed with a wonderful mild astringent that 
allays any skin irritation. This costs $2.10, 
or $4.50 for a larger bottle. Finally a soothing 
liquid is applied to the face, neck, hands, and 
arms, and, if allowed to dry on the skin, and 
then wiped firmly in an upward direction, it 
will give a soft whit e bloom as though the 
skin had been perfectly powdered. This 
preparation is $5.00 the bottle. 

It thrills me even to read over what I[ have 
written, remembering, from that day at the 
Ritz, how effic acious it is. 

And while we're on the subject of self- 
improvement, a word may be said about 
the eyes. Really beautiful eves, the softly 
luminous kind shadowed with long curving 
lashes, are one of those feminine charms that 
simplify all difficult occasions. ‘There have 
been, and the ‘re are, numerous contributions 
to the light that lies in women’s eyes, but 
there have been none until now to the curl 
that ought properly to enhance her Jashes 
The one I have recently heard of is a simp ile 
little device that requires no dampening, or 
heating, or discomfort of any kind. There are 
merely two delicate bows that open and close 
over the eyelashes and affix, in a very few 
minutes, a curl that lasts a whole day. 

The instrument is a delicate gold-filled 


one, in a charming little leather case This 
curler is made in two sizes, one for average 
eyes, the other for aay a preg large ones 
In either size, the price is $5.00 
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The Gift 
For Fall 


Whether birthday, wedding, 
anniversary or the departure 
for school or college, the mesh 
bag is a much loved gilt. 

It is one of the few gilts that 
meets the strictest dictates 
of Fashion and is also so ex- 
tremely useful that it is a de- 
light to carry it everywhere. 
Pictured here is the latest ; 
Whiting & Davis creation, Sy 
The Renaissance Filigree, ‘° 
fashioned of the finest mesh ' 
to become a source of lasting 
pride to the fortunate 
possessor. 


Whiting & Davis Company 
Plainfield, Norfolk County, 


Massachusetts ‘ 
) 
Whiting & Davis Mesh is used in the Gi li 
beautiful mesh scene in Irving Berlin's 3 ts vat ast 
New Music Box Revue, staged by WHITING ¢ BISCO 


Hassard Short and presented by Sam H 
Harris at the Music Box Theatre in 
Vew York. 


Created and Made in America. 


Whiting ¥ Davis Mesh Bags 


In the Better Grades, Made of the Famous’ Whiting’Soldered Mesh 



























Ty ESS up your bed with a Dolly 
Madison Bed Spread and see 
v-hat a difference it makes in the room. ry 
Draperies and other decorations of this 
same Dolly Madison Crinkle Cloth 
will add to the charming effect. In 
lovely color combinations. 

This beautiful fabric is easily washed, 
requires no ironing, and retains its 
lustre and coloring. But you must get 
the genuine, which has the label sewn 
in the corner. 

Dolly Madison Spread old at 
the bet tores. If yo. ur dealer can’t 
supply you, send us his name and 
ask for illustrated booklet. For 25¢ 
we will send you a cunning dolly's 








bed spread. 
GEORGE ROYLE & CO. 
4 anufacturers 
Frankford, 


Philadelphia 









DOL Ly/4 VIA 
Bed | oreads ee and fels and 


Decorative Material to Match 




















Corset reproduced by courtesy 
Weingarten Bros., Inc 





C HROUGH more than fifty years of service, 


KENDRICK Surgical Elastic—Kentastic, the knitted 
clastic —has been first er of America’s leading 
physicians for abdominal supporters. 


Today, because of its even strength and lasting resiliency, 
discriminating women accept KENLASTIC, ‘the knitted 
elastic, as a guarantee of quality in fine elastic corsets. 


Is your corset made with Kentastic, the knitted elastic? 
In designs and colorings that harmonize with the most 


luxurious lingerie. 


JAMES R. KENDRICK CO., Inc. (Department E) 
Germantown, PHILADELPHIA 205 Sixth Ave., NEW YORK 
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GETTING THIN TO MUSIC 


By HELEN BULLITT LOWRY 


ETTING thin to music—what an allur- 
(. ing, purling sound it has! Such pipings, 
such timbrels, such flying whitfs of 
“Chif-fon,” nymphs on a Grecian urn, pur- 
sued by a choice assortment of fauns and 
satyrs, forever warm and still to be desired, 
forever panting and forever young. Anyway 
they pant—maybe the first week—rudely 
snatched from the chaise-longue habit, lured 
by the pipes of Pan canned in the phonograph, 
by the age-old hope of youth and figure 
eternal. 

But not for long do they pant. The tri- 
umph of our generation is that they are get- 
ting what they come for. The phonograph, 
which in its day was a proletariat instrument 
of torture, has at last been hitched to a 
mighty new art purpose—to restore to the 
thirties and forties the lithe hips and tummies 
of the twenties. 

Heretofore the art of the phonograph (as 
Mr. Hays would so aptly put it) has been in its 
infancy. Now, its youthful pranks over, it 
has been dedicated to Daily Dozens and reduc- 
ing courses. No more does the raucous voice 
of the disk issue from the war profit’s flat of 
honest Labor. Honest Labor’s phonograph has 
been confiscated because the instalments were 
not paid up. Instead, thick rugs and Renais- 
sance refectory tables have taken the phono- 
graph, disguised in its new period wardrobe, 
into their civilization—Heaven wot, not that 
Caruso may sing “Celeste Aida’’ but that the 
chatelaines of Fifth Avenue’s chateaux may 
repair their fallen figures. So has it come 
about that weight, that was once a mysterious 
visitation of the Lord, to be combated like 
medieval disease with prayer and with devil’s 
charm, has become an exact science of me- 
chanics. 

It salts down to this—we eat and we burn 
up in exercise and in work the beefsteaks and 
marrons glacés that we eat. And wise men 
call the process “‘metabolism.” Eat more 
beefsteak than you use, and your reward is a 
disease. Eat more marrons glacés than nature 
needs for her business of replacement and 
nature is more provident. She stores up 
those calories on the human figure like the 
hump upon the camel. The thing is as simple 
as two and two make four. 

That is, it is as simple as that to those who 
really prefer their demi-tasse without sugar— 
simple, if you happen to be a clean-shanked 
insolent flapper, nonchalantly swinging your 
tennis racket; easy if you already have thin 
habits. Only there is a catch in it. 


OLLOW the elusive bust measure through- 

out the ages and you will discover that the 
fashionable figure has been ever the by-product 
of the amusements of fashion—from lively, 
slim-waisted Cretan lady, on down to volu- 
minous Turkish beauty sitting on her cushion 
absorbing sweetmeats. Just cherchez la femme 
and her habits. And, as for us, we have in our 
civilization two brands of femme a la mode, 
but with only one brand of them setting the 
standard. The young things with their jazz 
and their out-of-door sports, their hectic late 
hours and their supple uncorseted torsos have 
set this standard. While the luxurious ma- 
trons, with their passion for high-stake bridge, 
their out-of-door sport of arriving by limou- 
sine, and the calm of contentment that follows 
on having no longer to dramatize the part of 

popular débutante—they, poor dears, are 
having to follow this arbitrary fashion in 
figures. 

There has been nothing like it since Athens, 
B. C., when the ladies ‘no better than they 
should be” were setting the fashion. The 


statues of ancient marble tell the story of those 
hauntingly glorious athletes from the demi- 
monde of a golden vanished age. They ran 
raceslikemen. They danced as inspired bac- 
chantes. Not an ounce of superfluous flesh 
was being “done” that season in powlet soci- 
ety. But the good married ladies at their 
looms in polite society—that’s quite a different 
story. Their houses did not even possess a 
stairway to walk up. Convention required 
them to live the indoor life of inaction that 
produced exactly the soft, stout figure that 
their husbands were not admiring. Against 
nobly fashioned forms of the heterae, they 
stood about as much chance as a good 
lady of one hundred and sixty pounds 
to-night at a dance against a bad, bold flap- 
per of one hundred and seven. And yet 
the thing’s to be done. That competition 
must be met. 

Then, kind Venus, grant aid to thy plumper 
votaries! 


INCE the ethnological habits of our ladies 
over thirty produce measurements over 

farty, then some method has to be invented 
to turn out a perfect thirty-six synthetically. 
Lo, the voice of the oracle gives the simple 
answer, “Either less de luxe whipped cream 
and mayonnaise or else more exercise. 

Simple, that is, from the outside of the 
plump votary looking in. The trouble is that 
being fat is just as much a habit as are ciga- 
rets and just as hard to break, with every fat 
cell in the human body crying out for just 
one more Sherry bonbon. LEat-and-grow- 
thin diets have been on the market since be- 
fore the war, and the consumption of candy 
has kept on going up. To plunge into a diet 
of string beans and celery right in the heart 
of the supper-after-the-theater season is an 
act of heroism which calls for the stern stoical 
stamina that the fat deposits have padded 
over. And the more of these suppers you eat, 
just that much more deposit. 

The whole thing runs in a vicious circle. 
The plumper you get, the less you want to 
exercise, and the less you exercise the plumper 
you get. And that’s why it takes some out- 
side influence—something to start fire burning 
stick, as in the old nursery rhyme, that stick 
may beat dog and the vicious circle may be 
broken. Somehow the moral authority must 
be shifted from the soft shoulders of the 
luxury-loving one to somebody else’s athletic 
shoulders, before the habits of ten—or of 
twenty—years can be broken off. Mesdames, 
the secret has been discovered in the firm 
voice that issues from the mouth of the phono- 
graph, commanding, yet as tactfully inter- 
ested as is the so-expensive physician to 
whom you are explaining your nervous pros- 
tration. 

This heaven-sent voice outlines the course 
and describes the exercises—then ‘‘One, 
Two, One Two,” sings out the voice snappily. 
Conscience is no longer let be your guide as to 
how many exercises you'll take that day. 
Mass psychology holds you in her sway, as 
it was when Red Cross bandages and Four 
Minute Man speeches were the fashion. 
“Up, down, higher.” Automatically, at that 
personal order your leg goes higher. Not an 
unkind word about cutting out candy. Merely 
a cryptic sentence about, “‘ My course does not 
compel you to starve yourself or to deny 
yourself all the food you naturally enjoy 
and require for nourishment.” And right 
he is—bhecause the unco plump have departed 
from the ways of nature. 

The chap who got up this course un- 

(Concluded on page 170) 
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COLD CREAM POWDER 
In The LITTLE PINK & WHITE BOXES 
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HERE’S a_ beautiful 


Z ideal back of the 


Armand toilet aids—the 
sincere belief that they 


@ 
@ will bring the joy of an 
. 


attractive appearance to 
every woman. 

So many women write 
us every day of the genu- 
ine happiness that 
Armand Cold Cream Pow- 
der is bringing them that 
we want you to try it, too. 


For 25e, we will send 
you an Armand Week-end 


-| Package, containing a 


generous box of genuine 
Armand Cold Cream Pow- 
der—that marvelous pow- 
der, so soft and smooth and 
wonderfully adherent; three 
other delightful Armand 
powders; a tiny box of 
rouge; cold cream; van- 
ishing cream; taleum, a 
little cake of fragrant soap 
and the Armand ‘‘Creed of 
Beauty.’ You will love 
it! Send for yours to-day. 





d ARMAND—Des Moines 
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-with Tiny Dots of 
Rose or Blue or Gold + 


Dainty Swiss Curtains 
Bedspread and Covers 
—All To Match 


HE Vanitie Boudoir Sets add 

a charming touch of color and 
daintiness to your room. Made 
of crisp, sheer Swiss muslin, with 
tiny dots of rose, or blue or gold 
—to harmonize with your color 
scheme. Comprise one pair ruf- 
fled Vanitie Curtains, with ruffled 
tie-backs, two dresser scarfs, a 
handsome bedspread with wide 
panel insets, outlined on each side 
with fine handkerchief hemstitch- 
ing, from which fall a deep ruf- 
fled valance, with corners cut out 
for foot posts. An attached 
bolster cover is finished with hem- 
stitched hem. Sets with spread for 
single-sized beds, $9.25; for ‘double- 
sized beds, $10; extra curtains, $2.85 
pair. Sets sent postpaid. 

Descriptive folder free 

The Vanitie line of dainty, durable cur- 
tains is low priced because sold from 
factory to homekeeper. Ruffled Mar- 
quisette Curtains, 214 yards, with tie- 
backs, handkerchief hemstitched, pair, 
only $2.50. Embroidered dot marqui- 
sette, 244 yards, with tie-backs, only 
$2.75. Voile, with colored dots, 2'4 
yards, with tie-backs, pair, only $2.85. 


Orders filled promptly. Samples sent 
on receipt of 4c postage 


The Vanitie Company 


710 Westminster St., Providence, R. I. 



































A Sensation / 


The O-G ZELLIE PUMP! 


COEUUUCEONEOUOREGUOUOOEENCODOEEOCOEORCEDSURSCCOSSEODOOERGTOOCRENCCREEDCCOROEECORRSUCOCERROOSHEECEOR ERGO RS ETeeeReeaetee Ee 





A revelation in the quest for the dif- 
erent! A slim, graceful O-G pump that 
lends trimness and beauty to shapely 
ankles...an exclusive O-G creation... 
conceived in the O-G Parisian studios. 


Patent Leather, Black or Henna Brown 
Suede or Black or Golden Brown Satin 


Thirteen Dollars and Half 


& 2 & 


When in Chicago — visit the O-G Costume 
Bootery at 23 and 25 Madison, East. The Birth- 


place of America’s Foremost Footwear Fashions 


O’CONNOR & GOLDBERG 


Famed for Fashionable Footwear since 1903 


Ten O-G Stores for Men and Women in Chicago 
Paris Studios: 2 RUE DES ITALIENS 
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Another Cruise 


eWorld 


on the “Samaria’”’ 
Jan. 26 to June 3, 1924 


ERE’S a cruise that 

encompasses within 
130 days a complete cir- 
cuit of the globe, amidst an 
atmosphere of comfort 
and luxury—a cruise that 
will bring you into closer 
contact with the world, its 
Cities, its peoples, art, 
architecture, literature 
and history—an experi- 
ence of inspiring, ever- 
lasting enjoyment and 
satisfaction. 


Sailing in the Path of Spring, 
the first stop is at Madei- 
ra’s smiling, sunlit shores. 
Then Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Naples, Cairo, the Nile, 
and Port Said; Bombay 
with an excursion to Agra 
and its Taj Mahal; Colom- 
bo;Calcuttaand excursion 
to the Holy City Benares; 
Burma, the Land of 
Golden Temples; Suma- 
tra, Java, Straits Settle- 
ments; South and North 
China; Philippines; 
Japan, during famous 
Cherry Blossom Time. 
Homeward via Hono- 


lulu, San Francisco, and 


Panama Canal. 

It is a Cook’s Cruise, managed 
by COOK’S TRAVEL SER- 
VICE—the World’s Foremost 
and Only Travel Organization 
possessing a complete chain of 
permanent offices along the 
route. 


Limited to 400 Guests 


THOS. COOK 
@ SO 


NEW YORK 
245 Broadway- ma Fifth Ave. 
“7 Philadelphia 


~ 


Boston 













Chicago San Francisco 
Los Angeles / T 
Montreal 'y 

HPN 
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ITS OFF 
because 


| ITS OUT 


: (Epilation) 





NOT E:—Madame Berthé is the 
only manufacturer of a super- 
fluous hair remedy who has 
pecialized solely in superfluous 
hair treatments for eighteen 
years The merits of ZIP 
were thoroly proven long before 
ZIP was sold to the public in 
package form. ZIP is not a 
depilatory— it is an epilator. 


Beyond a Doubt 


the most beautiful woman you know is beautiful because she is typically femi- 
nine. And to be typically feminine you must be free of every suggestion of 
masculinity—every tiny unwanted hair. 


Infinitely Better 
It is better, infinitely better, to eliminate your superfluous hair by actually 
lifting out the roots with the hairs (epilation) and in this way destroying 
the growth, than to continue using ordinary sulphide depilatories which merely 
burn off surface hair and have the same effect as singeing or shaving, throwing 
the strength back into the roots. 


ZIP Lifts—Does NOT Pull Out 


Pulling hair out is very much different than the action of ZIP in lifting the 
hairs out—hundreds in an instant, gently, quickly and painlessly. Indeed 
ZIP has found favor with Specialists everywhere and is also rapidly replacing 
the electric needle. 
































Liquids and Creams Cannot Penetrate Hair Roots 

There is no liquid or cream preparation that can penetrate into the hair follicle 
and destroy the hair roots. Epilation (the ZIP process) is the one method 
by which the hair root is lifted out of the hair 
follicle. It is the scientifically correct method 
because it does not stimulate hair growths but 
devitalizes and destroys them. 

ZIP is easily applied at home, pleasingly fra- 
grant and absolutely harmless. It leaves the skin 
soft and smooth, pores contracted and like magic 
your skin becomes adorable. 


\ Sear For Sale Everywhere 


Ask for ZIP treatment at your beauty shop 


GUARANTEED on moneyback basis 






1 single hair 
is inexcusable d 7 


Write fc ir F REE BOOK “Beauty's Greatest Secret” 
or call salon to have FREE DEMONSTRATION 





AND REMEMBER 

AB-SCENT The ick il liquid colorless deodorant. 
excessive perspirat ic Cruar: apteed harmless... 

BALM-O-LEM A Fol NTAIN OF YOUTH FOR YOUR 
SKIN Softens and whitens Excellent for sunburn Makes 
face powder adhere twice as long ‘ 75e¢ 
M epee BERTHE'S MASSAGE AND CLE ANSING 
CREAM A delightfully soothing white lemon verbena 


Remedies 











cream Guaranteed not to grow hair Jar 
ANTISEPTIC AND ASTRINGENT Especially prepared 
for skins having large pores, pimples or irritation 
< co 
, Specialise 
Dept. 428 





Entrance on 46th Street) 


~ < $62 FIFTH AVENUE 
. New York City 


Bobbed hatr 
demand 
perfec hatr lin 
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GETTING THIN TO 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


MUSIC 


(Concluded from page 168) 


derstands psychology. He knows that not 
entil the morale of his limousine-drawn client 
can be built up, not until that chaise-longue 
habit has been broken, must he launch his 
thunderbolt, “‘ Do not eat fattening food.”’ On 
the other hand, Walter C amp answers the burn- 
ing food question with no “tact” at all when he 
orders with crisp military precision, “‘Eat to 
satisfy your appetite, not your taste.” 
Indeed, these two courses between them 

represent the whole modern tendency in get- 
ting thin to music. The one takes you in 
hand, after the pounds have swept over you, 
submerging your morale. The Daily Dozen 
to Music—quite opposite from Joseph’s 
Egyptian policy—insures you against the fat 
years of plenty ahead of you. Moving stones 
gather no moss—nor moving bodies tonnage. 





ND oh, what would not Mary, Queen of 

Scots, have given could she have carried 
a reducing record and a phonograph with her 
into her prison tower, that she might have 
escaped the final ignominy of coming forth to 
execution. ‘‘a large heavy woman.” God have 
mercy on her soul, there had been a time when 
she—the active, exercise-loving young queen 
of wild Scotland—had escaped from a castle 
disguised in the tights and jerkin of a page 
History is eee | with just such poign- 
ant weight tragedies. } Napoleon grew stout 
on St. Helena. Prison habits, like bridge ones, 
are hard on figures. 

So there you are, the whole thing’s a habit. 
The very type of beauty of each civilization 
has been set by the habits of its women folk. 
See that slim form on a fourteenth-century 
tapestry, a hawk perched on her wrist, a hunt- 
ing dog at her feet, rich folds falling from trim 
tight bodice. Those slim flat-busted ladies, 
yclept Blanche-fleur and Yvonne, were as 
athletic as our modern flappers. La Belle 
Dame in those days did a good sight less love- 
making than our romantic novels have re- 
ported and a good deal more horseback-riding. 

Strong-willed, quick-tempered termagents 
that they were, they had picked up their tom- 
boyish, masculine ways while their husbands 
were Grailing or Crusading in the Orient, and 
the lady of the castle was running the country- 
side. They even pulled an occasional feminine 
tournament, though the returning husband is 
said to have protested at this point to his over- 
lord and king that it was not fair for a knight 
to return home from the wars to find his 
jousting lady with only one leg. 

That Joan of Arc, a healthy girl, mind you, 
could wear male raiment and armor, is witness 
enough of the prevailing figure and the pre- 
vailing habits. Just recall the hips of the 
Gibson Girl when she put on brother’s collegi- 
ate peg-topped trousers for amateur theatri- 
cals. 

Then whence came the luscious beauties of a 
Titian? And the voluptuous curves of Gior- 
gione’s fair ladies? Simply that the new learn- 
ing changed the habits of women even more 
than it altered art and religion. Horseback 
riding went out and conversation came in. 

Women began to get education, the 
‘*smart’’ way to entertain a soul-mate cavalier 
was to pace a garden and recite dialogues from 
Plato. Riding to hounds was no longer in- 
dulged in save by some few professedly old- 
fashioned ladies like Margaret of Austria. 
And such ladies were looked down upon by the 
votaries of the new movement who were 
studying the arts of love in group formation 
on marble settles. 





It took just one century of this brand of 
habits to change the very type of feminine 
beauty. 

For thousands of years Egypt admired a 
slim straight woman. The mummies left 
us tell the tale of Egypt’s beauties, bearing 
out the stories of the friezes. And those were 
the days when the high caste Egyptian lady 
lived a free moving and dignified life. Pha- 
raoh’s daughter was swimming with her 
maidens when she came upon Moses in the 
bulrushes. Yet, what counted all the years of 
great dynasties of the past against the influ- 
ences that seeped in from the east in the reign 
of the Ptolemies—with the new harem habit of 
sitting on cushions? Again the wall paintings 
and the mummies of vanished beauties tell us 
the story—slowly, inevitably the slender, 
sinewy ideal gave way to luscious curves. 

Indeed, so immutable is this law of biology 
that only the hand of Providence or something 
kept the imperial ideal of Roman beauty from 
becoming that of Turkey to-day. For eating 
was one of the two favorite indoor sports of 
the ladies. But it so happened that the other 
favorite was taking steam baths for hours, and 
then being massaged for yet more hours (by 
slave labor). Otherwise, history could no 
more have resisted the march of habits than 
matter can defy the law of gravitation. 

In short, nature is a pretty kind old dame 
who adapts man’s ideal of a pretty girl to 
what she can turn out for him with the mate- 
rial and racial habits at hand. All she asks of 
us is a short period of readjustment, say, as in 
the early Renaissance when the little dears 
were fast becoming thirty-eights under the 
new system of saying it with conversation, 
before the taste of mankind had quite accus- 
tomed itself to the biological changes. The 
poor ladies had only the expedient of drinking 
vinegar. So the old bad books do declare. 

There was a short time of readjustment, too, 
after the Arabs had taken over the riches of 
Babylon, and before they had forgotten 
(ethnologically speaking) their lean years ot 
nomading, when the Lord and Master used 
the camels and his wives used their legs. And 
therefore early Arabian poetry celebrates a 
maiden “who is swaying cane among the 
plants.” But give nature time and a century 
or so of veils and Mohammedan harems. 
Now even desert Bedouins stuff their brides 
with bread pellets before the wedding, as hogs 
are fattened for the market. Figures seek the 
level of the mores of the ladies. 


HAT is, the ideal figure does—I’ve a 

strong suspicion that the number of 
“Beautiful and Damned” ran no higher per 
square mile in the court of Haroun-al-Rashid 
than in Vassar College, no greater in 1300 
than in 1923. Ever has the wall-flower ex- 
isted that could not make the current grade. 
In 1300 full many a love potion was sold by 
the local Witch of Endor to reduce the chate- 
laine’s figure to the proper dimensions. In our 
own 1860 there were some sturdy constitu- 
tions which simply could not get frail or faint, 
for all their corseting. There was nothing for 
the poor things to do but starve themselves 
till after the mating season. There have been 
Persian beauties like razorback hogs, that 
just could not be fattened. 

Yes, women are of two sorts, the lean and 
the fat, even as Pharoah’s cattle—so the sage 
has said. And it is up to the lady whether 
she'll run to music with the first group or 
Rolls-Royce at ease with the second. 
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seem a magic wand had created the unique 
favors Louis Sherry has imported from Paris for the 
Occasion. 

Quaint novelties of individuality—things not found 
elsewhere, which instantly reflect thoughtfulness and 
discrimination—especially when filled with delicious 
Sherry Chocolates and Bon Bons. 
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300 PARK AVENUE 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 58TH STREET 
THE WALDORF-ASTORIA 
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id Second Annual 
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= Mediterranean 


(Limited to 450 Guests—About Half Capacity) 
By Magnificent New 


66 99 
Cunard S.S.“SCYTHIA 
Twin-Screw Oil-Burner, 20,000 Tons 
Sailing Jan. 30, 1924, 67 Days 
Repeating the complete success of the 1923 
similar Cruise, same Steamer, visiting 
Egypt-—Palestine 
Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, 
Constantinople, Greece, Italy, Sicily, Riviera, 
Monte Carlo, France, England 


The ‘‘Scythia” is a veritable floating palace, with spacious decks, 





suites with private baths. The famous Cunard cuisine and service. 
(Only one sitting for méals.) 

Stop-over privilege in Europe without extra cost, returning via S. S. 
“*Aquitania’’, ‘‘Mauretania’’, “‘Berengaria’’ or any Cunard line steamer 
Rates, deck plans, itinerary and full information on request 
Zarly reservation insures choice of location. 





Also De Luxe Tours to Europe 


. FRANK TOURIST CO. 
se ) (Established 1875) A 

542 Fifth Avenue, New York f 
219 So. 15th St., Philadelphia 





London 


lounges, veranda cafés, 2 elevators, gymnasium, Ccommodious state- 
rooms with running water and large wardrobes; bedrooms and 



































Answer the Call of Egypt 


the Cradle of Civilization 
Go Back 6000 Years in 68 Days 


6 pes pace the corridors of Temples bizarre with sculp- 
tured pillars — to dazzle your eyes with the fabulous 
treasures almost daily recovered from the tombs of for- 
gotten Pharaohs, 


Have you seen gray Gibraltar frowning across the Strait 
at the tesselated rainbow of the Atlas Mountain range? 
Ancient cities and ancient glories: Rome, Athens, Algiers, 


Tunis, Cairo, Constantinople and the Holy Land. 


The Mediterranean Cruise under Canadian Pacific management — 
on the palatial Empress of Scotland (25,000 tons gross—35,500 
tons displacement)—sailing from New York, Janu- 
ary 14, 1924—costs no more than for accommoda- 
tions at a first-class hotel anchored to a city 
street. Fares $800 up. Limit 600 
guests, Every phase of the jour- 
ney proclaims Canadian Pacific 
standards —-THE ULTIMATE 
IN TRAVEL COMFORT. 


Get full particulars. Apply to near- 


est Canadian Pacific agent now. 


Canadian Pacific cAgents: 


Atlanta, 49 N. Forsyth St. Philadelphia, Locust and 
Boston, 405 Boylston St. 15th Sts. 

Buffalo, 160 Pearl St. Pittsburgh, 340 Sixth Ave. 
Chicago, 40 N. Dearborn St. Portland, Ore., 55 Third St. 
Cincinnati, 430 Walnut St. San Francisco, 675 Market 


Cleveland, 1040 Prospect it. 

Ave. Seattle, 608 Second Ave. 
Detroit, 1239 Griswold St. St. Louis, g20 Locust St. 
Duluth, Soo Line Depot Tacoma, 1113 Pacific Ave. 
Kansas City, Mo., 601 Rail- Toronto, 1 King St., E. 

way Exchange Bldg. Vancouver, 434 Hastings 
Los Angeles, 605 S. Spring St. St., W. 

Minneapolis, 612 Second Washington, D. C., 1419 

Ave., S. New York Ave. 
Montreal, 141 St. James St. Winnipeg, Portageand Main 
New York, Madison Ave. 
at 44th St. 





















Wonderful Vacation 
Next Winter 


Canadian Pacific 


{Tt SPANS THE WORLD 





Mediterranean 
Cruise 














Xt 





~I 
tN 








15 East S28 StN 





hurn 


Exclusive Fashions 
For Women 





NOW SHOWING 
COMPLETE COLLECTION of PARIS MODELS 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


MRS. GERTRUDE V. WHITNEY’S 
JOURNEY IN STONE 


By MARY 


RS. WHITNEY ’S is the big gesture, 
M the wide horizon. Her consciousness as 
artist is rich, daring, swiftly moving. 
She is one who is forever becoming. You will 
never find her twice at the same roadway for 
she changes with her own ever-changing con- 
sciousness. In her work she moves toward 
the large and symphonic. She has small 
patience with decorative detail. Indeed, 
she has never done the little things that are 
simply airy and fantastic. It may be that 
as a memorial sculptor—a maker of monu- 
ments—she will best be known to posterity. 
One marvels, at first glance, that such huge 
planes should be chiseled by one so apparently 
fragile and delicate. But as one studies Mrs. 
Whitney more closely in conversation, one 
sees that this intensely vibrant personality, 
full of charm and loveliness, is possessed of 
strength that would dare largely. Here is 
nothing grudging, or reluctant, or measured. 
The first rhythmic impulse would not be 
pared down but would keep its largeness. 


HERE is no distinction in art,” said Mrs. 
Whitney. ‘It is sexless. We should not 
speak of sc ulptresses and poetesses. We 
should take the larger aspect of humanity.” 
As she sat there, silhouetted against one of 
the south windows in her beautiful studio at 
West Eighth Street, a slender figure of un- 
usual"grace, sending up cloud-wreaths from 
a cigaret daintily poised in air and obviously 
enjoying the arabesques, one found it difficult 
to realize that she has so deeply fulfilled her- 
self on so many planes of consciousness. 
Artist of life, as well as of stone, she fulfils, in 
addition to her work as sculptor, the réle of 
homemaker, of wife and mother, of society 
leader, of writer, of art patron. One feels at 
once ,that here is a young spirit that could 
cope with anything. For hers is the eternal 
youth of the artist, forever rethinking, re- 
dreaming, and rediscovering herself and the 
world. Neither herself nor her work can be 
measured with the crude measuring rod of 
the years, for in the inner life of the artist 
these are at best an irrelevance. She is 
young with the joy and freedom of the Greeks 
on their Attic hills. Her realization is a 
classic one. Her work is not only rich with 
the feeling of joyousness, but it has in it 
a note of large implication and inner restraint. 
Unlike so many artists and art devotees, 
Mrs.Whitney does not feel that art is confined 
to the few or that it can not be taught. “‘So 
many people have feeling deep down,”’ she de- 
clares. ‘‘ Unless there is the impetus of genius, 
it does not become a great gesture, but I feel 
that every one has a desire to create in some 
way. Of course people need not necessarily 
be artists to be creative. There are, for 
example, the big financiers—-the people who 
first thought of building railroads and building 
ships. They simply work in another form. 
All life is one.” 

She feels, too, that people should rely on 
their own taste and feeling in matters of art 
rather than be dependent on the opinion of 
others. “A feeling for art can be cultivated,” 
she insists. “If only people would not be 
afraid of their own taste! Suppose they 
bought that thing they really cared for, they’d 
progress. To exercise the taste they have 
will develop more. The bated breath atti- 
tude is one that is all wrong. People should 
express themselves. No matter if it’s bad 
taste, they should express it.” 

As for our art being kept in museums— 
a complaint so often lodged against us— 
rather than lived with in our homes, Mrs. 
Whitney feels that we have no just grievance. 
“People ought to buy what they want,” she 
says, ‘‘not that they should be discouraged— 
but there are so few people who can really 
afford to buy what they want. Because 
we're all interested in English furniture, 
why have it? Suppose the Metropolitan 
did not exist, how many people would be 
able to see the things they now see? There 
is an increase in the number of people who 
are interested in art and who go to museums. 
I’ve a feeling the closer you can bring art into 
people's lives, the better.” 


N THIS connection, it is interesting to 

think of her as the friend—I think she 
would dislike the word patron—of all strug- 
gling genius everywhere, especially where it 
becomes known to her under thwarting and 
unfavorable conditions. Although she has 
been denied the hard struggle with conditions, 
she has felt it vicariously in her sympathy with 
the lives of others. It may be that the very 
necessity within herself to create beauty has 
made her quick and sensitive to the striving 
of all creative spirits everywhere. In her 
they find one who will not turn away from 
their need but who will help them to fulfil 
themselves in a great way. As, in this sense, 
a de Medici—as friend and helper of all 
those who live in the spirit from a great depth 
of being—she will always be remembered as 
well as for the lasting forms of beauty that 
she has externalized from within herself. 


SIEGRIST 


Most of her benefactions—perhaps the larg- 
est—are known only to the recording angel of 
the invisible world. This is a part of their 
true greatness. One can not imagine them 
otherwise. 

Not only does Mrs. Whitney feel that 
“the arts are one,” but she feels that between 
the various mediums, as, for example, be- 
tween painting and sculpture, there is the 
most delicate differentiation and _inter- 
relatedness. ‘‘There is just as much that can 
be expressed in color as in actual form,’’ she 
asserts. ‘“‘Sculpture is more vague. There 
is in it more suggestion—a larger margin of 
implication. It leaves more to the imaginae 
tion than is left to paint.” 

Asked her feeling in regard to the progress of 
art in America, Mrs. Whitney said, ‘‘ We are 
less influenced by European art than we used 
to be. Twenty years ago, no one would buy 
an American picture. We are enlarging the 
scope of art that is essentially American. 
There has always been the tradition of the 
Egyptian, the Assyrian. So it has gone from 
country to country, from life to life. We 
should get all the knowledge that we can, 
but of course we need to develop our own 
personal‘ty. We should not copy Rembrandt, 
but study and not be afraid of being influ- 
enced by others. These people who are 
afraid of other personalities had better die. 
Personalities are all so tremendously inter- 
esting, because they are striving, breathing, 
pushing forward toward some unseen goal.” 

Six years ago, Mrs. Whitney exhibited a 
large number of her sculptures, among 
them her “Titanic Memorial.” And at the 
Wildenstein Galleries, she presented © some 
fifty pieces in the first complete retrospect of 
her sculptures—an exhibition which, in its 
effectiveness as an individual expression of 
plastic work, New York has seldom if ever 
seen. It isa résumé of twenty years’ devotion 
to creative work, much of it on a heroic scale, 
covering a wide range of subject and treat- 
ment. 


TH portrait bust of Jo Davidson is a 
younger man than we know, having been 

made some years ago. It has all the quality 
of charming vagabondage that we have come 
to associate with this sculptor. Friends who 
remember the way in which this statue came 
to be made are fond of recalling the incident. 
“T’m going abroad to-morrow!”’ was David- 
son’s casual announcement one morning. 
“Well, then I’ll immortalize you, Jo,” was 
the laughing reply of Mrs. Whitney. Her gay 
declaration has seriously fulfilled itself in 
this piece of bronze. 

The head of Cody is especially interesting 
in that it is one of the few sculptures in exist- 
ence of Buffalo Bill. ‘He left everything to 
me,”’ said Mrs. Whitney, ‘‘except that he had 
to be on a horse. I had to study anatomy all 
over again. It = terrible!’ After a pause 
she added gaily, ‘‘I hope I shall use it again 
on a bull or a cow!’ The sculpture is a terse, 
vitalized expression of the life of the plains, as 
well as a finely modeled portrait. 

Mrs. Whitney’s enormous devotion to her 
work is a thing that could come only from a 
sense of constant self-realization. She takes 
trouble infinitely, according to the widest 
implication of George Eliot’s definition of 
genius. Her palace with its costly treasures, 
her servants—all these things exist for her 
only in an artificial way, as the outer trappings 
of life. Living her life between palace and 
studio she says, “I’m happier in my studio, 
because my work is there.” Of the luxury 
that surrounds her she says, “‘What does it 
matter when I am dust, if I leave nothing 
more?” This desire to create beauty from 
within herself is fulfilled in her work. There 
is no capitulation to exterior beauty. In the 
midst of a path beset with difficulties she lifts 
high her own torch of creation. 

The inevitable struggle of the artist has 
been Mrs. Whitney’s in full measure. Not, 
as in so many instances, for means of sub- 
sistence, but against the invasion of wealth 
and privilege upon her time. Like every good 
artist, her cry is for more time. One who is 
inundated with social invitations on both 
continents must, indeed, have the artist strong 
within her to conserve the time and energy 
needed for her work. 

As has been indicated, Mrs. Whitney's 
work is purely her own expression. It is not 
analogous to that of any other sculptor. Her 
technique is that of direct expression. There 
is no effort at the heroic in gesture. Rhyth- 
mic, restrained, eminently simple, her crea- 
tions are endowed with the atmosphere of 
living form. One finds in her sculptures 
the same quality of light and atmosphere as 
that playing over Rodin’s surfaces. In her 
earlier phase—as, for example, the academic 
garden things—she was concerned with planes 
and masses and their inter-relations. In her 
later work, as in the war memorials, she takes 
liberties with form, being concerned chiefly 
with spiritual interpretation. Emotion, in 
her sculptures, is finely fused with intellect. 
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Is Your if 
Properly Dressed? | 


Correct, perfect fitting uniforms 
are so easy toobtain. Just ask 


ff MAIDS’ 
“" UNIFORMS 


at your favorite store. 


No. 311 Illustrated of excellent 
quality black or gray 


cotton pongee . _ $5. 50 
Others $3.00 up 


Write for folder H showing correct 
styles for all occasions 


\ HAYS. ano GREEN 7 


352 FOURTH AVE tf 
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‘Viyella 


Othe OT inal 
Unshrinkable 


CHlannel 


(REGD.) 


or Women's 
Sports Clothes. 
Children’s Wear. 
Mens Shirts. 


Trousers. Etc. 


ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET 


ON REQUEST 


Ws _ HOLuins &-Co.1nc. 
45-F EAST17™ ST.NEW YORK 


Wm. Hollins & Co.Ltd 


62 FRONT ST. W..TORONTO 
Silo. 
“Exe 
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Look for this’ beers 
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Similar models: N-112 at $8.50; 
N-258, $25; N-117, $32.50 





WRAP-AROUND 


‘THE Autumn frocks express an ideal of youth- 
ful slimness. This Redfern Wrap-around, 
N-113—for average type figures—-eliminates 
the difference between the real and the ideal, 
between your figure and the silhouette of 
fashion. And yet, even under the most re- 
vealing frock its presence is unsuspected, and 
so luxurious is its comfort, forgotten. 


Two panels of unseamed silk elastic, an elastic 
waistline-top, a back of unparalleled flatness, 
and raised hose supporters at the side, are de- 
tails of its deft design. 


Send for booklet illustrating Redfern 
Wrap-arounds for stout-type, slender- 
type, average-type and curved-type figures. 
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Wrap-arounds are made only by the Warner Brothers Co., 247 Madison 
Avenue, New York; 367 W. Adams St., Chicago; 28 a ary St., San 
Francisco. Made also in ( able by the Warner Brothers Co. , Montreal. 
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LOVE 


flies out the window 
business advancement 


LOST 


How often have these tragedies 
occurred. Old love forgotten 
and deserted with the com- 
ing of gray hair. Business ad- 
vancement, even position lost 
at this sign (often so untrue) 
of feebleness and age. 

Formerly you had to suffer. 
Hair color restorers would 
show, ultimately ruin the hair, 
often cause skin diseases, blind- 
ness, disfigurement. But now 


Science Has Now 
Perfected a Treatment 


Now scientists have perfected 
Tausig’s Improved, a quick, 
certain and safe hair color re- 
storer that you can apply your- 
self and in 30 minutes restore 
the natural color, brilliancy and 
luster to your hair. Defies de- 
lection by anyone. 


Tausig’s Improved recolors gray, 
streaked and faded hair, to any 
natural or desired shade. It is 
guaranteed proof against sun- 
shine, shampooing, sea water, 
waving, curling, not to come 
off on linen, brushes or hat 
linings. 


Endorsed by Leading 
Medical Authorities 


Tausig’s Improved is the one 
effective color restorer abso- 
lutely harmless to use. It is 
the only hair tint approved by 
the New York City Board of 
Health and 16 Professors of lead- 
ing American, Canadian and 
European Medical and Phar- 
maceutical Colleges and Uni- 
versities. 

Ingredients printed plainly on 
the box. 


Mail Coupon and Regain 
Your Youthful Appearance 


We invite every reader to try 
Tausig’s at our risk. Simply fill 
out the coupon indicating the eolor 
of hair, if possible enclose a lock in 
your letter. Price $3.00 
postpaid in a plain un- 
marked package. Money 
back at once, absolutely 
guaranteed if you are not 

more than pleased. 


EMPRESS COMPANY Pf: 
810 Eighth Avenue, New York City 


COUPON : 

EMPRESS COMPANY, Dept. “M” ' 
810 Eighth Ave., New York City . 
Please send me Tausig’s Restorer. X 4 
shows color of hair. | 
1 

Black 9 Dark Brown © Medium Brown 9 4 
i 

Blonde {9 Drab™® Titian Red { i 
Gold Blonde 9 1 
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‘Beaiicratt 


tig Beaucraft presents an exclusive 
| Gillingham Rnitted costume with 
asmart collar of Shexton Squirrel. 
In shops of distinctive apparel will 
he found Ticaucrate Top Coats, 
Dresses,Suits and Knitted Special- 
ties for town and country wear. 


Wm BLOOM & Co Inc 
136. Madison Avenue New York 
PARIS ‘Wholesale Only 


LONDON 
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WEEK-END LUGGAGE 


EEK-ENDS are of two persuasions— 
the simple and the complex—classed 
according to the luggage they require. 


The flying week-end trip, that begins Saturday 
at midday and ends abruptly the first thing 
Monday morning, is apt to be devoted mostly 
to your favorite outdoor sport, with a little 
dancing by way of variety. The costuming 
of such a week-end is comparatively simple, 
because sports clothes, a dance frock and 
one’s traveling costume are all that are 
necessary 

The week-end, so-called, from Friday to 
Tuesday, makes more sartorial demands. 
This is especially so if the community in which 
one visits is small, and one moves continu 
ously among the same people. 

Clothes for week-ends are a problem for 
which the careful selection of luggage is the 
only known palliative. One of the new week- 
end cases is especially suited to the hurried 
trip where few clothes: are needed. It is of 
a size especially designed to carry a sports 
costume, a costume for evening, the necessary 
shoes and underwear. This suitcase is made, 
with slight variation, for men and women. 

\ canvas cover makes possible the fastening 
together and carry ing by one person of a man’s 
and a woman’s case of the above description 
a convenient plan for husband and wife trav 



























Above is a new wardrobe 
uitcase of heavy black fiber, 
light enough to be carried 
by hand. There are hang- 
ers, a contrivance for hold 
ing the clothes flat, and 
com partments for shoes and 
underwear. It is $37.50 











eling together. It is an idea suggested by the 
frequent absence of porters. These two cases 
are litthe more cumbersome when strapped 
together than the customary suitcase for one. 
The man’s case is of tan cowhide, sixteen 
inches by twenty-two inches, and four and 
a half inches wide. The woman’s case is of 
black cowhide. The cover is of leather-bound 
canvas. Each case costs $25.00, and the can- 
vas cover is approximately the same price. 
Any one of these, however, may be bought 
separately 





The other type of case sug- 
gested, that for the leisurely week- 
end, is the new wardrobe suitcase, 
a junior edition of the wardrobe 
trunk, light enough to be carried 
by hand. This is made in heavy 
black fiber and is priced at $37.50. 


Note—Har per’s Bazar will send you 
the name and address of the firm 
mentioned above; or, will be very 
glad to purchase for you any of the 
articles described. Address Har 
per’s Bazar Shopping Service, 110 
West goth Street, New York, N. ¥ 


A black cowhide suitcase 
for a woman, and one of tan 
cowhide for a man, are large 
enough to hold a limited 
week-end wardrobe, and can 
be strapped together in a 
canvas cover and carried by 
one person. The cases and 
the cover cach cost $25.00. 
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Essences 
of 
Rare Blossoms 
never before 
blended 
Le Triomphe 


Guel ly 


PARIS 
intrigues the 
imagination with its 
supreme fragrance 


Packed and sealed in Paris 


If your dealer cannot supply you 
send 25c for sample size box of 
Gueldy face powder—specify shade 
desired; $1.00 for Gueldy “French 
Miniatures” in any of the follow- 
ing odeurs: 

Le Triomphe, Le Bois Sacre, Loki, 
Antar, Le Prestige, Le Lys Rouge, 
La Feuilleraie and Le Jasmin. 

At all stores specializing in high- 
est quality perfumes. 








St ariel Face Powder (SampleSize) GUELDY, INC. 
i~e Shades— Blanche 21 East 40th Street 
2 Rachel, Naturelle 
Ocre. New York 
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William Rosenblum &Co.tn. 
3°5°7 East 37+ Street -New Yark 


























(WANDERING KNIGHT) 


‘By an unknown Chinese poet 
of the third century of our era 


Ah, what a winsome maid is that! 
How full of charm and witchery, 

By the wayside plucking leaves 
From the mulberry tree. 





* * * 
Her silken dress floats with the wind Sak i 
In graceful folds as soft oe AS 
| As summer clouds, those chariots : oa 
That bear the gods aloft. Pe 2S 
* * * ™ wk > 
| A-hungered and weary though I be, Pe 


I draw the rein. How could I pass 
To the inn ahead when I can feast 
My eyes on this alluring lass? 


all times, in all climes, man has sung 
of woman’s bewildering charm, a charm 
heightened beyond measure by the gossa- 





mer splendor of fine silk. Yet today there are silks 
which in beauty far transcend those that captivated 
the poet of Old Cathay. 


Empire Loomcraft Silks are infinitely superior 
in quality, astonishingly varied in weave, design and 
color. Clad in such silks the Amer- 
ican woman commands not one 
man’s homage, but the world’s. 





These silks are described in a new booklet 
entitled Suggestions for the Fall Ward- 
robe, which will be sent on request. 

Another booklet which will be of 
interest and real help to you 1s called 
New Uses for Washable Silks. 

Write for both booklets today, address- 
ing Department E. 


| T Empive, ; 
SILKS 


REG. U.S. PAT OFF 





Vogue Pattern 7228. This frock of Blystrette 
chooses a circular skirt, draped up at the left; 
surplice blouse, sleeves cut to flare at the hand. 





BLYSTRETTE 


MELLOWSPUN COMMODORE CREPE 
LAGOON CREPE BROIDERETTE CASINO CREPE 
QUEEN-0-CREPE ZEPHYRSPUN MINARET CREPE 





EMPIRE SILK COMPANY 
315 FOURTH AVENUE - NEW YORK 
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TRE-JUR Solves an Old Problem 


HEN Milady ventures forth, no longer will it be 

necessary to bundle up her poudre, rouge and 
perhaps lip-stick in a dainty ’kerchief — making an un- 
gainly, unhandy package for the hasty toilette away 
from the boudoir. 


The new TRE-JUR COMBINATION COMPACT has 
solved that problem! . 


Ic affords all three of these necessary aids to beauty and 
freshness—all three, in one convenient, jewel-like case. 


The TRE-JUR triple compact opens to the touch—no 
struggling or breaking of finger nails. Milady has before 
her, poudre, rouge and lip-stick—together with a large 
practical mirror—all visible at one time. No manouver- 
ing or closing of one compartment to use another. 


The poudre is scented with fragrant Joli-Memoire—a 
delightful, new odor that is subtle, alluring, reminiscent 
—a distinctive aid to an already charming personality. 


Once you have seen the TRE-JUR combination compact, 
you will marvel at its daintiness. Once you have 
breathed the piquant fragrance of Joli-Memoire, you will 
welcome it as your chosen scent for all future time. 


Despite the triple advantages and the triple value of 
TRE-JUR, it costs only $1.25—no more than any com- 
pact half as convenient. Refills are always available. 


TRE-JUR is to be had at your druggist or favorite de- 
partment store. If their supply of this newest item has 
not yet arrived, we shall be very glad to mail you a 
TRE-JUR combination compact upon receipt of $1.25. 





THE HOUSE OF TRE-JUR : UNITED TOILET GOODS CO. 
19 WEST 18TH STREET NEW YORK CITY 





Merchants: Write us about TRE-JUR. We’ve an interesting, profitable proposition 
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IN THE VANITY 


HE business of keeping one’s com- 

I plexion perfect is quite simple so long 

as one remains in town, with a beauty 
specialist only a five-minute motor spin 
away, and scientific advice available at short 
notice. But directly a trip is planned, 
complications arise. No woman, however 
unfamiliar she may be with the ins and outs 
of travel, starts away without including in 
her wardrobe costumes suitable for all occa- 
sions. She goes to great lengths to find out 
what is required, and she does find out. 

In costuming the bon voyage there must 
be a semi-sports suit or two, perhaps of wool 
tricot, a voluminous top-coat, a close- fitting 
little cloche of the popular genus “inverted 
pot’; veils that are protective as well as 
decorative; and dinner and evening gowns of 
the sort that maintain perfect savoir-faire 
on all occasions. Yes, each costume, each 
accessory, each detail of luggage, is chosen 
with suitability as well as effectiveness in 
mind. 

Yet, this same woman will enter upon her 
ocean voyage equipped with only such 
preparations for the care of her complexion 
as she is accustomed to use at home. She 
offers no defense against the ravages of wind 
and weather. 

There is a beauty culturist, a woman who 
has spent years in the study of skin conditions, 
to whom smart Paris and discriminating 
London, as well as the fastidious women of 
New York, turn their beauty problems. 
Recently this experienced woman offered 
us her timely and scientific opinion as to the 
treatment required to preserve softness and 
clarity to the skin regardless of undue ex- 
posure. She draws, naturally. from the 
preparations that are used in her own es- 
tablishment, in which she places the utmost 
confidence. 

Choose, for example, your favorite ocean 
liner. The one you went across on last 
spring, or the one you have elected from all 
others for this year’s trip. Perhaps you are 
a day out. You will want to be on deck 
every minute of the time possible, because so 
much goes on there; and yet, on that first 
gorgeous evening in Paris, your skin must be 
as soft and fresh as though the sun and the 
wind and the salt spray had played no part 
in the exhilaration of your voyage. No trace 
of hardship must appear on the customarily 
protected complexion. 


ND here is the specialist’s advice: Every 

night on board, before retiring, cleanse the 
face thoroughly with cream. A pasteurized 
cream is recommended, which is absolutely 
pure and as nearly as possible approximates 
scientifically the natural secretions of the 
skin. This should be patted firmly into all 


parts of the face and neck, so that it will. 


penetrate the pores and force out the im- 
purities that have lodged in them. Besides 
removing dust, grease, and travel stains, 
this cream nourishes impoverished skin. 
Afterward a skin food should be used, and the 
beautifying skin food suggested will, when 
applied with a gentle friction, revitalize the 
tissues, aid in removing small wrinkles and 
crow’s-feet, and generally improve a sallow, 
loose skin. Freckles and tan and sunburn 
and that soreness that follows unaccustomed 
exposure to the elements are abolished. 
This beautifying skin food should be allowed 
to remain on the face and neck all night. 

In the morning there should be another 
application of pasteurized cream, patted 
well into the skin, followed by a bathing of 
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the face with skin tonic. As a final pre- 
caution, either a sun- and wind-proof cream, 
which has met with great success in the case 
of the tender skin of the English woman, 
or a windproof balm, which is the choice of 
quite a few American women, should be 
applied, and the face dusted over with a suit- 
able powder. This procedure may seem a 
bit lengthy, but if it is carefully carried out 
night and morning, the exposure of the 
ocean trip will have no ill effects, this beauty 
culturist assures us, upon even the most 
delicate skin. 

The refreshing and efficacious pasteurized 
cream spoken of above has but recently be- 
come available in quantity to this specialist, 
who, after twenty-five years of untiring 
effort, has lately procured the recipe for it 
from a Viennese skin specialist. And so, 
while once packed in pots that were available, 
because of their high price, only to women of 
means, it may now be had at $1 a generous 
sized jar, a price at which many inferior 
creams are sold. The beautifying skin food 
is priced at $1, $2 or $6 the jar; the skin tonic 
at $1.25, $2.25 and $5 a bottle, and the sun- 
and wind-proof cream, or the wind-proof balm, 
as one prefers, is $1, $2, $3 or $s. 


ANOTHER preparation is expressly recom- 
mended to older women, and women who, 
after a fatiguing day. desire something to 
freshen and revivify an inactive skin im- 
mediately. This is applied to the face with a 
bit of cotton, sparingly at first, because it 
smarts quite soundly, and brings a lovely 
rosy glow to the surface of the skin. This 
lotion bleaches spots of all sorts, and whitens 
the skin; also, it removes finely traced lines 
about the eyes. And she who is really con- 
scientious about the care of her skin will re- 
move a day’s fine wrinkles at the end of each 
day, and not allow them to collect for several 
days and secure a firmer hold. A special 
cream is prepared to relieve the pricking and 
tingling sensation caused by the lotion. 
The lotion is priced at $3, $5.50 and $10 a 
bottle; the cream at $1.50, $3, $5 and $10 
a pot. 

With very real enthusiasm this experienced 
woman goes on to give her views about pow- 
ders and rouges. In the first place, the pow- 
der used for a dry, hard skin should differ 
distinctly in texture from that used for a 
moist, greasy one, and each of her powders is 
made in two textures, so that while both serve 
the same purpose as ordinary powders, they 
are, at the same time, correcting the tendency 
of the skin to moisture or to dryness, as the 
case may be. 

And then, as to rouge. She is emphatic in 
denouncing rouge of a purplish cast for women 
from sixteen to thirty-five. It ages them, 
she declares, and is exceedingly unbecoming. 
Paste rouges, in Hindoo, with a decided 
orange tint, geranium, raspberry and bru- 
nette, suitable for both lips and cheeks, are 
packed in attractive flat little silver boxes, 
at $5 each, or in metal containers for $2. 

Another important detail for the scrupu- 
lously careful woman is the use of a correct 
shade of powder with her choice of rouge, 
as each rouge is more effective with one cer- 
tain powder than with any other. Ocher 
powder is best with the raspberry tones, 
Rachel is especially good with the orange- 
toned rouge, and the bright geranium tone 
should accompany peaches-and-cream pow- 
der. The powders are packed at $1, $1.50, 
$2.50, $3.50, $5.50 and $7.50 a box, according 
to size. 


Nole—Harper’s Bazar will send you the name and address of 


the firm mentioned above; 


for you any of the articles described. 
119 West goth Street, New York, N. Y. 


Shopping Service, 


or will be very glad to purchase 


Address Harper’s Bazar 
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Autumnal Gifts 


The leaves cover country lanes with their wind- 
swept carpet. In the city, lonely houses shed their 
shutters which thru a long hot summer proclaimed 
to passers-by that herein the dwellers sojourned 
at seashore or mountain. Everywhere is a feeling 
of expectancy—for Autumn is the season of affairs. 


ii is surpris- , ° we ae 
ing but true Weddings, engagements, and a thousand teas, 
that formal P = ‘ 

Stationery for receptions, dinners and dances. And gifts * * * 


weddings, en- . — f i 
gagemenis May we suggest that gift-giving be made a truly 
and other af- ° sea 
fairs costs no ‘pleasant expectancy and a delightful realization 
moreat . . > 

Starr's. than When performed at this establishment? 

elsewhere. As 

for quality 


it is obvious We have prepared a brochure wherein 


Samples oe are described and illustrated many 
gr suggestions for Autumnal Gifts. 
ted. A copy will be sent on request. 


Theodore B. Starr, Inc. 


JEWELERS & SILVERSMITHS 


ESTABLISHED 1862 


FIFTH AVENUE AND 47TH STREET 
NEW YORK 
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1s Out of Style 


TD pr surantes and dowagers are through with their recent whim of 
looking as if they had been out all night. Deadly pallor is de trop. 
Health is the new note for the fashionable woman’s complexion. 

To meet this saner requirement of smart women, Bourjois has me a 
two perfect daytime shades of MANON LESCAUT®* Face Powder—Peaches- 
and-Cream* and Peaches*. Peaches-and-Cream is a tan-and-rose out-of- 
doors shade, radiant and soft . . . Peaches isa delicate tan with the faintest 
touch of pink, giving the glowing effect of wind and sun. 

These new shades are the result of years of experiment to develop a shade 
which blends with the skin as effectively in harsh daylight as most good 
face powders do in soft lamplight. 

You will find Peaches-and-Cream and Peaches on sale at reliable drug stores. 


| Bourjos MANON LESCAUT plistor | 


| A. BOURJOIS & CO., Inc. 


NEW YORK 31 West 34th Street 
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Franklin Simon & Co, 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


For Madame? 
and Mademoiselle? 


THE NEW 
PARFAIT 
STEP-IN CORSETTE 


Less than a Corset 
More than a Girdle 


8.00 
A grace-giving affair of 


imported elastic in a deli- 
cate flesh color. Suitable 
for evening Or sports wear. 
Boneless and practically 
weightless. 
Sizes 26 lo 50 inches 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1923, 
by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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Something New 


in Corsets 


Supple as your own body 
No lacing—wrinkleless 


These new-style Robertas are as different 
from old-fashioned corsets as are today’s fash- 
ions from those of yesterday. They are light- 
weight, soft and as flexible as your own body. 

They are made in dainty, fancy materials, 
in keeping with pretty lingerie. 

Wear a Roberta for the sake of a trim, firm, 
youthful figure. It gives the becoming touch 
of restraint and the air of style which is the 
secret of looking well. 

The Roberta illustrated suits the average 
figure perfectly. It is self-adjusting, as full 
length elastic inserts replace the lacing. A 
wide band of elastic encircles the top to pre- 
vent bulging or cutting. Made in fancy flesh- 
tinted material, bound with satin ribbons. A 
wonderful value at $4. 

The leading store in your city can show 
you the complete Roberta line. Two styles 
now—the popular Laced-in-Front and the 
new Non-Laced. Prices from $2 to $25. 


ROBERTA 
eRe et CORSETS 


ROBERTA CORSET COMPANY 
CHICAGO 








Al Jolson, king of * black-face white-face” comedians. 


OUR OWN AL 


L JOLSON is a cohesive force that can 
hold together a heterogeneous assort- 
ment of girls of all sizes, some indifferent 

scenery, a plot so indifferent as to be posi- 
tively cold and unapproachable—and make 
of it a show that the most Broadway-weary 
first-nighter will go to three times in one 
season and then sneak in to see when it comes 
back from the road. 

When “AL” steps out with his inevitable 
broom in his hand, a little apologetic, a bit 
deprecatory, he presents a figure of almost 
classic wistfulness—a harlequin from an old 
Italian mask, an almost childish desire to 
please in every hitch of his narrow shoul- 
ders. This wistfulness is decidedly the basis 
of Al’s “line.” From it he takes the flying 
leap to the dénouement of his humor, the 
quick rush to the end of his story, that 
makes his performance an affair of con 
trasts, of side-splitting lights and pathetic 
shades 

All of which means, of course, that Al is an 
artist, and like most artists he can use slight 
material with extraordinary effect. By his 
vitality, he keeps the tempo of his per- 





formance very high. Climax upon climax. 
Mirth upon mirth. He lets one in on a tre- 
mendous joke that is all about this absurd 
business of living. His quick roving eye has 
in it that same light of fundamental mischief 
that is seen in the eye of a fox terrier tearing 
the Sunday newspaper into shreds. Al tears 
up banality; he demolishes heaviness into a 
thousand-not-to-be-identified scraps. _Noth- 
ing escapes him. He is a perverted little 
mirror that reflects the most pompous of per- 
sons and the most serious of occasions into 
absurd Coney Island likenesses of themselves. 
That which was solid and-convincing becomes 
a ridiculously attenuated object wearing an 
inadequate hat upon its pin-head. ‘That 
which took itself seriously because of its 
“eternal fragility’? becomes Falstaffian and 
clumsy. Who but Al could give us that classic 
about lunching with the President (and—oh, 
a coupla senators—) when he fed most of the 
liver and bacon to Laddie Boy because ‘‘ I’m 
no damn fool—you can get sick in the White 
House, too.” Or have referred to Cleopatra, 
heralded by the ages as the one complete 
vamp, as having a wonderful chassis? 


Lewis-Smith 


Al Jolson, who likes race-horses and Rolls-Rovyces. 
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CAESAR 


OT only by their short vamps, but 
by ingenious tricks of pattern, 


Sommers shoes are designed to make WA C ° 
the foot look dainty and diminutive. iH x The Charm of True leanliness 

Hu) O woman who has enjoyed the delicious sense of clean- 
C4ESAR—Patent leather or black or tan 4 liness which comes from underarms free from hair, feels 
Morocco, $15. > content to return to less dainty standards of grooming. 
VENTO—Patent leather, black Vici or brown kid, Not only wher. dressing for sheer-sleeved or sleeveless frocks and for 
Sune: Cash ac een ene, Haken Cociake swimming attire, but for the joy of achieving true personal daintiness, 
ies ae , i — eevee IN X-Bazin—the safe French way to remove hair—is an absolute necessity 
included. H on every exquisite woman’s dressing table! Proved by over a century’s 
>INCY_Ria-k . i ats ’ use; utterly painless and safe. Sold with a “money-back” guarantee at 
eyecare Black and Brown Suede, $16.50. A all drug and department stores. s50c and $1 in the United States. 
Patent leather £15.00 // Elsewhere, 75c and $1.50. — 

Manufactured by Hall & Ruckel, Inc., Makers of Sozodont 
Folder of other New Fall Styles on request H : Send 10c for sample and descriptive booklet 


GEO. BORGFELDT & CO., Sole Distributors in the United States and Canada 
Dept. C, 16th Street and Irving Place, New York 


SOMMERS -Inc. (Q) 
e7 W.SOTH meet X- B AA/ | N 


ex ite ani y "ee fa @) Dhe French way to remove hair 
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‘Do 1 ou SCC L ourself “Girlish ; Form”’ 


: a 2 
As Orhers See You: “ BRASSIERES 


No. 718 The newest 
popular “Girlish-Form 





7.50 each Elasti 


Extra lor 








A perfect looking 
nose can easily 
be yours +77 


A New Scientific, Painless Method of 


CORRECTING ILL-SHAPED NOSES AT HOME antes On Saléat all‘Leadig 


T : ME ADVANCES—as does science pointed nose—pug—hook or shrew nose— Department Stores 


succeed in perfecting each invention. and turned up nose—and will give marked nd Corset Shops 
My 15 years of experience in manu- success in modulating the distended or ~. : eae 5 E 
x wide nostrils. There are no straps to be 


facturing and Ili Nose Shapers have : 

ericasicng. and selling Nose apers have pulled in order to exert pressure on the SS G. M. POIX, I: 
proven to me that I can now offer to the nasal organ ’ aps Boy “i 
unfortunate possessors of ill-shaped noses Model N hol 1 insid , Also Manutact 
the most meritorious Nose Adjuster of the is a w ed is upholstere< _ e with AP. BRASSIERE DIRI 
age. My latest improved Model No. 25 a very fine chamois (covering a layer of 2 saci , 
=) 2 . — thin metal) which protects the nose from 


Bry roe 
TASS E7 
Ask for them BY NAME 








- 








(U. S. and many foreign patents): has so direct contact with the apparatus; this 
many superior qualities that it surpasses all lining of metal causes an even, moderate 
my previous shapers and other Nose Ad- xressure on the parts being corrected, thus 
justers by a large margin. avoiding a harsh, violent pressure in any i! 
: one ylace. i 

In the first place, my newest appliance 4 “~ IN | G. M. POIX, Inc., 100 Seventh Avenue 
is better fitting; the adjustments are such fodel No. 25 is guaranteed, and corrects } Brookl N.Y 
that it will fit every nose without excep- now all ill-shaped noses without operation, rooklyn, N. ¥. 
tion—my apparatus is constructed of light paste ony. ———- — — per 1 | Gentlemen : 
weight metal, and is afforded very accurate manently, it is to be worn at night and, 
pie act "te ages f *hexag ‘ therefore, will not interfere with your Kindly send me your FREE Style Booklet, 
regulation by means of six hexagonal "1 Bg a “The Loveliness of Milady ~ 
screws, which are regulated with a key daily work. f } 
and the screws are then locked in the de- If you wish to have a perfect looking nose, 
sired position. These screws will bring write today for my free booklet which tells NAME ..... 
about the exact pressure for correcting the you how to correct ill-shaped noses without 
various nasal deformities—such as: long— cost if not satisfactory. ADDRESS . 


M. TRILETY = Face Specialise 1939 Ackerman Bldg., Binghamton, N. Y. 























WOOL 
PRODUCTS 


‘ 


Your beautiful 
KENWOOD Blanket 


will be prized for its lovely coloring. It will be 
appreciated even more for its wonderful qualities of 
varmth and wear. 


Kenwood color designs have created a new and 
distinctive vogue in bed adornment. 


Selected, long-fibre, virgin wool, woven according to 
new principles of construction, has developed 
blanket that gives greater warmth in proportion to 
weight. The lofty nap is an integral part of the 
blanket fabric—it does not brush or wash away. 


So that they will retain shape and size when laun- 
dered, Kenwood Blankets are woven 100 inches 
wide and pre-shrunk at the mill to 72 inches wide. 


The colorings are fast and are obtained by the use 
of only the most permanent dyes known and by 
the most reliable processes available. Lustrous 
satin across ends completes Kenwood attractiveness. 


16 patterns, in 
72 x 84 inches for full size beds 
60x84 inches for twin beds 





Which Will Keep You the Warmer? 


Above is a photograph of two pure wool 
blankets, the same in size, weight, fold and 
arrangement. The difference is in the thick, 
soft, fleecy, warmth-giving BULK of the 
KENWOOD Blanket at the left. 


Every woman should see the beauty of Kenwood colorings and know the desirability of Kenwood 
warmth-giving bulk. Ask your dealer to show you Kenwoods, or send us his name and we will 
forward postpaid a booklet in colors descriptive of these and other Kenwood pure wool products. 


Department H 


KENWOOD MILLS, ALBANY, N. Y. 
KENWOOD MILLS LTD., ARNPRIOR, ONTARIO, CANADA 


KENWOOD soot BLANKET 
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Georgiana Brown Harbeson is a vigorous young American 
of extraordinary versatility who has designed one of the num- 
bers in the new edition of the Greenwich Village Follies. 


DESIGNING WITH THE 
AMERICAN TOUCH 


BALLET of American spirit, that is, with 

a dash of the merriment characteristic 

of a light-hearted people fused with the 

dignity and seriousness of the classic method, 

has been originated and designed by Georgiana 

Brown Harbeson and accepted for the new 
edition of the Greenwich Village Follies. 

That she should boldly pioneer the laying 
of the American touch on a technically sacred 
continental institution is not surprising when 
one considers her native antecedents. She is 
a direct descendant of George Soule, the 
twenty-fifth signer of the Mayflower Compact, 
and a D. A. R. on both sides, and all that. In 
her artistic studies she has never left America, 
and while she admits feeling this was a sub- 
stantial neglect at one time, she is fortified by 
the advice of a prominent Russian sculptor, 
Sudbinin. He viewed her whimsical mural 
done for the Winter Club, and asked if she had 
studied in Europe. She was inclined to be 
apologetic in saying she had not, when the 
painter said impulsively: “Then don’t go, 
please don’t. You have brought a fine Ameri 
can touch, a native thought into your work. 
Please don’t endanger it. We need it. 

This will be Mrs. Harbeson’s second sub- 
stantial contribution to the Greenwich Village 
Follies, as last season’s edition contained a 
burlesque of the Chauve Souris originated by 
her, with costumes designed by her. For John 
Murray Anderson’s recent musical comedy, 
Jack and Jill,” she originated and designed 
the ballet of Venetian Lace, which received 
much favorable critical comment. 

These are the accomplishments of only a 
year of objective effort in the New York field 
by this young Philadelphia artist. She pur- 
sued her studies in the Pennsylvania Academy 
of Fine Arts under Violet Oakley, Joseph T. 
Pearson, Daniel Garber, Hugh Breckinridge 
and Emil Carlson. For two successive years, 
while a student, she won the Henry J. Thouron 
prize. This is awarded for best compositions 


in painted decorations having the most poetic 
and idealistic point of view. 

Originating ‘“‘stunts”’ and designing decora- 
tions for the Academy students’ dances were 
the first outlet for her creative faculties. Dur- 
ing this period she also designed the ballets 
and trained the dancers for the Philadelphia 
Junior League productions. One of them was 

‘The Ballet of Orlando,” an Italian fantasy of 
the fifteenth century. 

She is an amateur dancer of distinction and 
had the premiére réle in this ballet for both 
the Philadelphia and New York presentations, 
the latter taking place at the Ritz. She has 
originated and designed the settings for in- 
numerable pantomimes, and danced in and 
directed them for various charitable causes, 
during her student life in P hiladelphia. 

The Senior Class of the University of Penn- 
sylvania paid her a unique distinction when 
they invited her, the first woman so honored, 
to preside at their Ivy Ball. She designed and 
originated a Chinese dance for the occasion, 
led the cotillion, and presented the class fans 
to the guests. 

By invitation of the American Federation of 
Arts she has exhibited groups of water colors 
in their traveling exhibitions about the coun- 
try. She has designed and executed embroi- 
dered tapestries which have been exhibited at 
the Metropolitian Museum of Art, the Art 
Institute of Detroit, and the Chicago Museum, 
all by invitation. 

Her decorated chessmen of large size, done 
for the T-Square Club of Philadelphia, were 
also exhibited at the Metropolitan by invita- 
tion and later, at the request of the late John 
Wanamaker, in his Philadelphia store. 

Her murals, the largest in New York, “‘The 
Bridge of Fortune,” done for the Winter Club, 
are the first of their kind to be painted with 
dyes on cloth and hung like tapestries. 
Sketches for these were exhibited at the 
Architectural League Show. 
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36 W. 50th Street 
New York 


"THE French Bootery! You 

might call it the French 
Dream Shop. Footwear 
created by inspiration, artful 
design and perfect craftsman- 
ship—and with that piquant 
touch of the Parisian! May 
we not say, “They are dreams, 
not merely footwear”? 
























WOODLAND 

In patent leather, black calf 
and black satin . ° $ 

In brown and black suede, 


15.50 
17.00 














SUNCLOUD 


In patent leather and black 
satin . ° ° ° 15.50 
In bronze kid . 17.00 








Brochure on Request 
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13-Piece Monogrammed 


Bath Set 


Complete, ~ 20 


Fine Linen Handkerchiefs \ 
for Women 











Tape or tape and cord border, 
hand hemmed, 3 letter, diamond 
style monogram, %4-inch. 

Per dozen, $12.00 
Others from $9.00 to $60.00 


Men’s Handkerchiefs 
of Fine French Linen 
Assorted borders, hand hemmed, 
or hemstitched, 3 letter, diamond 
style monogram, 1-inch. 
Per dozen, $25.00 
Others from $15.00 
to $72.00 












HIS set is recom- 
mended to you 
because of its beauty 
and utility. It is unusually 
attractive — a set from 
which you will derive 
much satisfaction. 






- 





\\ 


: 
y 


¢ 


Set consists of 
6 BathTowels,23 x 44in. 
6 Wash Cloths, 1114x114in. 
1 Bath Mat, 25 x39 in. 
beautifully monogrammed in 
blue or any other color desired 
You are assured of the same prompt, 


intelligent service when ordering by 
mail as when you come to our store 


Careful attention given to the 
selection of Trousseau Outfits 


The linen Store 


1.1. LITWINSKY 


34-36 South Michigan Avenue 
CHICAGO 
In the University Club Building 
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To Retain those 
Eyes of Youth 


One’s age first begins to show about 


the EYES. But women are often un- 
mindful of this, and through neglect 
or improper care allow their EYES 
to become discolored, dull and 
heavy looking. 

Murine will do much to preserve 
and enhance the natural beauty of 
the EYES. It quickly soothes away 
discoloration and imparts a youth- 
ful sparkle to even the most neg- 
lected EYES. 


Murine is delightfully refreshing 
after reading, sewing, motoring and 
all outdoor activities. It’s good for 
the EYES—contains no belladonna 
or other harmful ingredients. 
Our attractively illustrated book, “Beauty 
Lies Within the Eyes,” tells how to prop- 
erly care for your Eyes, Brows and Lashes, 
and thus enhance their beauty. Send for 
a copy of this helpful book. It’s FREE. 
The Murine Company 
Dept. 24, Chicago 


RINE 


for Your EYES 


Widely Used Since 1889 




















































A Sparkling Diamond | 
and 


A Radiant Pearl | 


are not as beautiful to behold, 
nor as cherished a possession, 
as a beautiful complexion 
nourished to blossom by 


Gostds 


BEAUTY 
PRODUCTS 


nor do the finest settings give 
these jewels a more precious 
appearance than Desti’s 
Rouges and Powders give to 
the face. Used by American 
women for over fifteen years. 
















Pure ingredients and excellent 
quality are their best recom- 
mendation. 


PRICE LIST 
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Red Red Rouge.... 
3 shades, Light, Medium and Dark 

Paste for the lips. Stays on 24 hours 
“Kiss me, it won’t come 

on’ .. ia . 2.00 


Liquid Rouge for the lips 


Aurore Rouge (large)..... 3.00 
A Powder Rouge for the face 

Stays on 24 hours 
Aurore Rouge (small) 1.50 
Youth Lotion........ 4.25 


Sunburn, Mauve, Och 


re, 


Rachel, Chair, Blanche 2.25 
Eye Shade (Blue or Buff).. 1.50 
Desti Vanishing Cream.... 2.25 
An excellent powder base 

Desti Cleansing Cream 2.25 
For removing face blemishes 

Desti Skin Food. . 2.25 


For reviving dry and dead looking skin 
Desti Special Youth Un- 
quent.....:.. ere 
In conjunction with Youth Lotion 

gives skin a healthy look 

If not at your dealer write direct to 


LIONEL TRADING COMPANY, Inc. 


320 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
U. S. Distributors 























Sketch of 
Helena Rubinstein 
by Helleu 











The Word of an Oracle 


“Of Secrets of Beauty there is but one— 
Make Your Skin Work! ’’ 


This is the principle upon which 


Helena Rubiylein 


Beauty Specialist of World-Fame 


has based her extensive practice 
Every Valaze Beauty Preparation is Specialized 
has individual 


Teas as indivi 
+ skin conditions. While Madame Rubinstein believes in 


complete and thorough treatments, she lists below for you the 


characteristics to suit individual 


minimum of preparations which will have a corrective effect 
on various complexion defects. 
Ten Minute Treatments 


For the dry skin. Use as 


massage and nourish. 


a cleanser the remarkable Pasteurized Cream to 
Follow with Beautifying Skinfood to whiten, 


Finish with Special Skin Toning Lotion (for 


cleanse, 
purify and stimulate the skin. 
to brace and brighten. 


Pasteurized Cream- - - = = = = = $1.00 
Valaze Skinfood- - - - - = 1.00, 2.50 
Valaze Skin Toning Lotion - Special 1.25, 2.25 


dry skins) 


For the Oily Skin with Blackheads. 
Pore Paste to purify each pore and refine the texture. 
to close the pores, check oiliness and shine, and give a clear mat finish. 


Valaze Blackhead and Open Pore Paste - 
Valaze Liquidine - - os 


Wash with Valaze Blackhead and Open 
Follow with Liquidine 


$1.00 
2.00 


Fer Sunt Freckles and Tan. Cleanse with Valaze Bleaching Cream, re 


move and spread over the face a film of Valaze Freckle Cream to remove all 


muri, 


discoloration and to whiten the skin. 


Valaze Bleaching Cream -- - = = 
Valaze Freckle Cream - - - - = = 


$1.00 
1.50 


For Lines, Wrinkles, Relaxed Muscle After cleansing pat into the skin the 
Valaze Roman Jelly, an astringent balm which firms the contour, restores the 


F< le yw 


a rich feeding cream which is also a specialty for 


tension to the flaccid tissues and strengthens the relaxed muscles. 
with Valaze Anthosoros, 
crowsfeet and similar facial lines. 
Valaze Roman Jelly - - - - - - = 
Valaze Anthosoros- - - - - - - = 


$1.00 
1.75 


Vanity Case, 
It contains 


Valaze Combination Compact. This beautiful and distinctive 

finished in gold, is the latest product of my Paris establishment 

the Valaze Crushed Rose Leaves, and Valaze Powder, blended to suit in- 
“3 ie 

dividual coloring. Combination compact - - - - - = $2.00 

Refills ‘each a ee eee ea ee 50 


Send for my latest Booklet 
**Beauty For Every Woman 


Helena Rubinstein 
46 West 57th Street, New York City 


9” 


Chicago: 30 N. Michigan Ave. London: 24 Grafton St., W. ; 
Detroit: 1540 Wash. Blvd. Paris: 126 Rue Fbg., St. Honore 
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The curtain of the 
wich Village Follies, 


19023 version of the Green- 
depicting the early days 
when Greenwich Village 


was a health resort. 


JOHN MURRAY ANDERSON 
MAKES A PROPHECY 


ae O PRODUCTION that has a Reginald 
L Marsh curtain has ever failed,” said 
John Murray Anderson, as he paused 


in the delicate work of choosing between blonde 
and brunette for the right end of the new 
Greenwich Village line of famous beauties. 
“Just like finding a horseshoe, or having a 
bad dress rehearsal to get young Marsh to 
paint us a curtain,”’ he continued, as he threw 
caution to the winds and chose a Titian 
beauty, instead of either blonde or brunette. 
** Nobody like him, absolutely unique. Here 
is a sketch of his new one. Read this de- 
scription that Marsh furnished.” 
“Greenwich Village, once famed as a 
health resort, was settled in the eighteenth 
and nineteenth centuries by refugees from an 
epidemic of yellow fever in New York. 
Briefly, the following events and persons are 
pictured on this curtain. In 1739 New York- 
ers escape to the site of the Village from 
an epidemic. In 1744 Sir Peter Warren, 
gallant admiral with a picturesque history, 
builds his house and estate—Sir Peter is seen 
bidding adieu to his wife as he is rowed to his 
ship (below the famous fight between Bill 
Poole and James Morrisey). Above the mouth 
of Minetta Creek is Richmond Hill, the estate 
occupied by Vice-President Adams and Aaron 
Burr, who is issuing forth from the gate en 
route to his duel with Alexander Hamilton 
in Weehawken. Shades of other occupants 
and visitors here are Talleyrand, Sir Guy 
Carlton, Lord Dorchester, Washington, Lord 
Amherst, Livingston. Above Richmond is the 
tower of Jefferson Market, the State Prison 
built in 1797—below, 
bing the floor of Luke 


John Masefield scrub- 
O’Connor’s saloon; 





The entre-act curtain of 


Jill.’ The 


is a_ brilliant 


scene 


below that Huyler selling his first candies. 
To the right of the prison is Burgher Brevoort 
expelling surveyors from his estate to prevent 
the extension of Eleventh Street. To the 
right, the figures on the topmost street are 
Napoleon III, William Cullen’ Bryant, 
Clemenceau and Mark Twain; Edward VIII., 
then Prince of Wales, is seen alighting from 
his coach at No. 1 Fifth Avenue, where he 
was entertained. In the upper right corner is 
the Hotel Martin (‘now Lafayette). Guests 
descending from cab are Anna Held, Ysaye, 
Jean and Edouard de Reszké, Jules Cambon, 
Sandow and Bartholdi. On Washington 
Square parades the Seventh Regiment— 
above, drawing well-water, are servants of the 
New York social leaders, almost all of whom 
have lived on Washington Square North or 
near by. Across Minetta Brook, witnessing 
the hanging of twenty-four highwaymen, is 
Lafayette. The east side of the Square is 
bordered by New York University. On the 
roof is Samuel Colt perfecting his gun, and 
S. F. B. Morse, working on his telegraph. In 
the Benedick, New York’s first all-bachelor 
apartment, worked Robert W. Chambers, 
James L. Ford, Karl Bitter, C. Y. Turner. 
Local life is depicted on Bleecker Street. Here 
is where Tom Paine died, James Monroe 
lived. Other figures on the street and in the 
Grand Vatel are Edgar Allan Poe, Walt Whit- 
man, Henry James, Richard Harding Davis, 
Lafcadio Hearn, Augustin Daly, Frank 
Stockton, L awrence Hutton, Frank Norris, 
Edgar Fawcett. 

And so the Greenwich Village Follies can’t 
fail, because, you see, it has a Reginald Marsh 
curtain. 
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Paris 


Sold 


KONDAZIAN 


for all occasions 


especially designed for 
“The Miss and the Small Woman” 


For information write 


New York 


my 


MODES 


by Smart Shops 


112 Madison Ave., N. Y. 











CORSAGE—For_ reduc- 
ing bust, waist, hips, back 
and abdomen. $17.00 





HIP BELT--For reduc- 

ing hips and abdomen, 

and improving figure, 
$10.00 





PANTS — For reducing 
hips and thighs 

As illustrated, $17.00 
Ankle length, 19.00 








High belt, reduces hips, abdomen, ra 


phragm, and thighs . . ‘ 
Arm Reducers, shoulder to elbow é 
Shoulder to wrist e 


Brassiere—to reduce bust and ‘diaphragm 


Neck and chin reducer (as illustrated 
Double chin reducer . . . . + « + 


Reduce Your Flesh 


In spots— 


Arms, Legs, Bust, 
Double Chin, Etc. 


N fact, the entire body, or any part, can 
be reduced without dieting by dissolv- 


ing the fat through perspiration 
produced by wearing my garments. 


Unlike other methods of reducing, 
the first cost is the ONLY cost. My 
medicated rubber undergarments 
have been worn by men and women 
for twenty years. 


Send for my illustrated booklet. 


JEANNE E. WALTER 
FAMOUS MEDICATED REDUCING 
RUBBER GARMENTS 
389 Fifth Ave., New York City 


Suite 605, Office entrance near 36th Street 









ANKLETS — For 
reducing and 
shaping the an- 
kles. Send ankle 
measurement. 

Per pair . $7.00 
Extra high 9,00 
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Maternity Corsets 


Lane Bryant is the 
largest house in the world 
selling Maternity Apparel 
daily to thousands of ex- 
pectant mothers. 

The famous Lane Bryant 
Corset is the perfected prod- 
uct of 20 years of expe- 
rience. It is the best corset 
in the world. Made in our 
workrooms. 


3.95 6.95 to 12.50 


If unable to call, write Dept. 
K2 for Free Style Book 


{ 
Lane Bryant | 
21 W. 38th St. 26 W. 39th St. 
NEW YORK 
Hanover Place nr. Fulton 
BROOKLYN 
DETROIT 
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NO CRANK 
NO TRIPOD 


tennis follower, a 
a baseball fan or 
and the great 
you are 


If you are a 
golf enthusiast, 
a lover of. sports 
out-doors in general 
missing one of the real things of 
life if you do not own a SEP 1 
What is SEPT? A ‘movie 
Pe ves\ae: Meet lam hacelaem-caetlec matt, 
placed within the reach of every 
lerere ky A real motion picture 
camera that makes 
snapshots or stills. SEPT 
graphs any scene or action with 
absolute fidelity and works so 
Staale) Ame: Weel ott ts Mer tele) araatia ae a 
SEPT CINEMA CAMERA 
DISTRIBUTORS, Inc 
1819 Broadway New York 
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INE POCKET MOTION-PICTURE CAML 


Youth, or the 
the desire of every feminine heart 





appearance of youth, is 





/SO/SIMPLE A CHILD-CAN OPERATE | 


JUST PRE// THE eurtToN—> y 
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lo make this desire a reality, the entire 
world has been searched for the secrets 
of its fz amous beauties, and the laboratories 
of the scientists have been at work un- 
remittingly. 

One of the most marvelous discoveries 
of science is Inecto Rapid It brings back 
to naturally gray, streaked or faded hair 
all its original color, beauty and texture 
It has given to the world the new art of 
hair tinting and brought into being the 
expression 


Gray Hair Banished 
in fifteen minutes 


Inecto Rapid is used by discriminating and 
refined women everywhere 
York it is used constantly in such ultra- 


fashionable shops as the Biltmore, Penn- 
sylvania, Waldorf-Astoria and many 
others. Thousands of women apply it 


in the privacy of their own homes 
If your hair is not all you wish it to be 
to color and texture you should get 
full information. 


SEND NO MONEY 


Merely fill out coupon below and we will 
send full particulars and our Beauty 
Analysis Chart which will enable you to 
determine which of the 18 Inecto Rapid 
shades is most becoming to you. 


INECTO, Inc. 
33-35 West 46th St. New York 


INECTO. Inc Form J-17 


33-35 W. 46th St.. New York, 
Please send me gr itis full 7 t ails of 
Inecto, Ra apid and the “ Beauty Analysis 


Chart.’ 
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THE SHOWING 
of 
THE MOST 


EXCLUSIVE 


and 
DISTINCTIVE 
FOOTWEAR 
FOR 
VOMEN 


for 


FALL & WINTER 


CAMMEYER 
* ranch He Lure 
000 -=Tifth Avenue 
Between S3rd and S4th Streets 


New York Ci y 





Our representatives visit 


all thi large ches 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE 
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THE DECAY OF COURTESY 


By WILLARD HUNTINGTON WRIGHT 


CHINAMAN recently, having just ar- 
rived in America to participate in the 
benefits and usufructs of democracy, 

strolled forth along Broadway to investigate 
the land of his adoption. Passing a policeman, 
and being still imbued with certain monarchical 
ideas of courtesy as practised in his own coun- 
try, he bowed respectfully and raised his hat. 
This deferential acknowledgment of authority 
was repeated when he encountered the next 
guardian of the peace. After his third obeis- 
ance to officialdom, he was taken in hand and 
led firmly to jail. 

Being ignorant of the cause of his arrest, 
he unfortunately persisted in courteously 
saluting the officers at the police station; and 
so unusual was his chivalrous conduct—so 
fantastic and even fabulous did it appear— 
that he was ordered to the psychopathic ward 
for observation. Not until an interpreter had 
explained that this Oriental visitor was 
merely expressing his veneration and esteem 
for uniformed authority after the manner of 
his upbringing, was he permitted to depart, 
with an admonition to be less demonstrative 
in the future. 

Perhaps this is an extreme case. Courtesy, 
as yet, has not come generally to be regarded 
as grounds for incarceration or a summons 
before a lunacy commission. But the experi- 
ence of this Chinaman is nevertheless indica- 
tive of a certain tendency in American man- 
ners, which of late years has been growing 
more and more pronounced. 

Courtesy, alas! in these United States, has 
been rapidly falling into desuetude. One by 
one the older punctilios of social intercourse 
have been dropped. A new and less fastidious 
code of conduct has supplanted the deport- 
mental elegancies of an elder day. The art of 
courtesy no longer fascinates us; and the 
technique of politesse is being lost. There 
may even come a time when we shall have 
forgotten the art entirely, just as the Indians 
have lost certain secrets of their ancient na- 
tive crafts; and there will remain only the 
sagas and the old wives’ tales to inform the 
future generations of the ceremonial practises 
of their forefathers. 


LREADY many of our colorful inheritances 
from the romantic age of chivalry are but 
dimming memories in men’s minds. The olden 
spirit of gallantry exists no more; and the 
valorous deeds of those knights of a bygone 
epoch, who would risk their lives for a lady’s 
silken glove, seem more to us like dreams than 
realistic records. A Sir Walter Raleigh to- 
day would be an anachronism. Picture, for 
example, a descendant of this gallant gentle- 
man spreading his overcoat in the gutter of 
Pennsylvania Avenue for Mrs. Coolidge to 
step upon! Even should a loyal Republican 
knight be tempted to perform this act of sar- 
torial renunciation, his motive would un- 
doubtedly be misunderstood. He would be 
pounced upon by alert secret service men as a 
dangerous or unbalanced character; and the 
next morning’s newspapers would refer to him 
asa “‘crank.” The fate of our Oriental visitor 
would be mild compared with his. 

Moreover, a modern courtier would run 
grave personal risk should he, upon meeting 
a lady of his acquaintance, give way to an 
impulse to lift her fingers to his lips. In these 
prosaic, puritan days, the lady’s husband or 
escort might fail to comprehend such an act 
of gallantry; and it is not at all outside the 
bounds of possibility that a fight would follow 
upon one’s attempt to kiss a lady’s hand in 
public. Less intimate liberties than manual 
osculation have precipitated serious physical 
ructions. And even should the lady’s husband 
not seek to satisfy his honor with fisticuffs, 
there is always the chance that a suit for 


alienation of affections might be instigated. 
Provided the husband were charitable, the 
act might be set down as the regrettable result 
of bibulous indulgence. In any event, the 
gallantry should be eschewed. 

Indeed, too gracious and exuberant an 
attitude of courtesy toward a married or en- 
gaged woman is something to be carefully 
guarded against. Safety lies in inaction, for 
to-day the motive of courtliness is too often 
misinterpreted, especially by jealous hus- 
bands and fiancés. Many a man, whose only 
sin was debonair extravagance, has been 
rudely summoned to court as a corespondent 
because of a harmless duty call, or a generous 
gift of flowers, or a note of thanks and appreci- 
ation whose grandiloquent verbiage of old- 
time courtesy had been mistaken by the plain- 
tiff for amorous inspiration. 


UT, aside from physical combats and legal 

procedures, there are other equally serious 
and undesirable consequences of a too gracious 
course of courteous conduct. The labial salu- 
tation occasionally indulged in by the gentle- 
men of Latin countries, is, of course, taboo in 
America. Any member of our population of 
Red-blooders, Hundred-percenters and He- 
men would straightway become suffused with 
blushes should an enthusiastic Frenchman, for 
instance, attempt to implant a fraternal buss 
upon his cheek. And should an American 
respond in kind to such an effusive greeting, 
he would no doubt be ostracized by his san- 
guinary fellows. Such intimate demonstra- 
tions of courtesy have never found congenial 
soil in these aggressively male States. They 
are not, one might say, indigenous. 

Even milder and less personal types of inter- 
masculine courtesy are held in disrepute. 
Time was when a young man would lift his 
hat to an elder, or to a man of distinction. 
And two gentlemen of equal rank would ex- 
hibit their mutual respect by raising their hats 
to each other. But to-day the practise has 
been entirely abrogated. Indeed, an unen- 
viable reputation attaches to any man who 
uncovers his head in public to another of his 


wn Sex. 

The ideal of two-fisted masculinity has 
taken a powerful hold upon us; and the fear of 
appearing effeminate has curtailed many an 
instinctive act of politeness. A man who is 
conspicuously courteous is set down as one- 
fisted, if, indeed, he is conceded to be fisted at 
all. And, by the same token, the less elegant 
and urbane a man, the greater number of fists, 
as it were, does he possess. Many of our blunt 
and incult business men are already in the 
three-fisted class; and the time is rapidly 
approaching when we may even hear of the 
multiple-fisted man. 


HE decay of courtesy in America manifests 

itself in numerous phases of our daily 
association. Even our speech has developed a 
brusque and pointed quality which smacks of 
a utilitarianism diametrically opposed to that 
polished leisureliness and cultivated casual- 
ness which is the essence of courtesy; for 
courtesy is a kind of divine superfluity— 
a spiritual fifth wheel—an exquisite and 
delicate embroidery upon the habiliments of 
life. 

Our letter-writing, also, has begun to reflect 
the utilitarian brevity of our speech. The 
charming lexiphanicism of old has been 
markedly curtailed. The lofty euphemisms of 
yesterday, which implied an instinct for dal- 
liance with one’s correspondent, are gradually 
being dropped. The numerals of the date and 
address are rarely written out. Our saluta- 
tions are curt and standardized; and the rodo- 
montade and rhetorical compliments with 

(Continued on page 186) 
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GLYCERINE. SOAP 


Since 1860—the one best 
glycerine soap! 


HE bath room or wash room 

which contains a cake of No. 
4711 White Rose Glycerine Soap 
is made luxurious by that one 
touch alone! Such a delightful 
sensation of mildness in its use! 
Such a faint, agreeable perfume 
and richness of creamy, purifying 
lather! Take a cake home to- 
day,—or a box. Your favorite 


shop has it. 
“7H White Rose 
- t1IL/“Glyceriné Soap 
Enjoy Also! 

No. 4711 Eau de Cologne— 
the genuine old-fashioned Co- 
logne water, made the same since 
1792—and 

No. 4711 Bath Salts—which 
come in seven exquisite perfumes. 
Nothing like these Salts for 
softening the water and exhil- 
arating the bather! 


MULHENS & KROPFF, Inc. 
25 West 45th Street 
Made in U.S.A. 


New York 
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Clothes 
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Franklin Simon & Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


S pecialist 
Shoes 
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Nursery 


F urniture 
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Unique 
Toys 


This is the new Baby Book 


and it will be sent Free upon request 
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New Transformations 





DR. R. NEWMAN 


LICENSED PHYSICIAN 
286 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Announces 


his home treatment for reducing weight or taking 


off adipose tissue. 


The arrangement of his “pay-when-reduced” 


offer insures satisfaction. 


No loss of time or inconvenience involved. 
He will be glad to furnish proof and testi- 


monials on request. 


Free Trial Treatment sent on request anywhere 


Dr. R. NEWMAN 


286 Fifth Ave., New York 












Designed and Created 
by 
MANUEL IN PARIS 
MADE WITH HIS FAMOUS 
SIGHT-PROOF PARTING 


are an exact reproduction of 
nature. 











Mr. Manuel has just returned . 
from Paris with the latest 
ideas and styles pertaining to 
transformations. 


HAIR GOODS EXCLUSIVELY 







Booklet on request 


Manu 


29 East 48th St., New York 
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t Has Summer Left You Younger? 


Gay, nonchalant summer has a rejuvenating influence 
on the spirit, It gives one a head start on the road to 
youth—a start which one should quickly follow up by 
sedulous care of one’s skin. Best suited to this purpose 
are the following French preparations: 

Creme de Beauté—A smooth-as-silk cream that no 
woman over thirty should be without, It nourishes the 
tissues, fills out hollows, eradicates lines — especially 
around the eyes, ears and under the chin. For dry or 


V. DARSY 


17-A West 49th St. New York 
54 Rue du Faubourg St. Honoré, Paris 


asa 




















oily skins, Small size, $1 75. 

Sachets de Beauté—These little bags of herbs are Write for ques- 
to be squeezed in the ablution water. They restore tionnaire an 
freshness and brilliancy to a faded complexion. $3.50. Booklet. When 

By mail from V. Darsy or, in San Francisco, at the White in New York, 
House or the Darsy Salon de Jeunesse, 358 Sutter Street. viert the Salon 
The latter shop is authorized to give complete Darsy treatments. for F ee Te 

rene réeat- 
ments. 
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Uf, 


erfection 


of style propriety and beauty 
in Furs show a discriminati 
preference for those of Federal 
dye. 

This discrimination is but 
the reflection of an intimate 
knowledge of Furs—a knowl- 
edge based on the faé that 
Fete dey ed dyer by We 
world’s largest fancy fur dy- 


_ersyathat Federal furs typify 


fur dyers art. 
They know that Federal furs 
are not only unfailing in 
quality, but are absolutely de- 
pendable and sanitary. The 
colors are luxurious-looking 
and can be depended upon 
to voice all that is desirable, 
authentic and fashionable in 
fine furs. 
Ask your furrier for Federal 
Mink, Caracul, Kolinsky, 
Foxes, Sable, Marten and the 
other better furs. 


“*FEDE 
FUR DYEING CORP. 
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Alluring Beaut 
For Your Eyes 


Lovelier Because Natural 


Now, at last, you can impart new beauty to your eyes by a simple 
method that is the more charming because it is so natural. 


Kurlastv 


“APPEALS fo the EYE” 
The Natural Eyelash Curler 
the dainty, new device 
has made this possible! 


With Kurlash you may give your eyelashes a distinct upward curl 
that also combs them out beautifully and holds them even. Your 
lashes at once appear decidedly longer. They are more pronounced, 
and clearly more attractive. Also, your eyes themselves appear 
larger, since no part of them is hidden and they are opened wider. 
More light enters them and they sparkle with added brilliancy and 
deeper expressiveness. 

And yet nothing artificial is applied—not even heat! 

Kurlash is a dainty, gold-filled device which you will admire as a 
beautiful piece of jewelry. It comes in a handsome, robin’s egg blue 
Morocco covered container, with French blue plush interior cushion, 
and clear mirror top. It is a most welcome addition to the best 
ippointed dressing table. 

Our Description Leaflet fully describes and illustrates Kurlash; 
shows its striking effects by actual photographic pictures, and explains 
how simple it is to use. Write at once for this leaflet. 

Kurlash will serve you delightfully for a lifetime. It doesn’t need 
to be bought over and over again to accomplish a mission so 
gratifying. It will be sent to you direct for its purchase price, $5.00. 
We guarantee your complete satisfaction or refund your money. It 
your eyes are average size order size No. 1; if larger than average 


size No. 2 


THE STICKEL COMPANY, Inc. 
382 Cottage Street 
Rochester, N. Y. 





As a Gift 


Kurlash is 
new $0 attrac- 
tive anc jsomi ach 

be desired 

it expresses 

utmost 

thoughtfulness 

on the part of its 
donor. 





DEALERS :— Write at once 


for full particulars 
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DECAY OF 


Willard Huntington 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


COURTESY 


Wright’s Article 


(Continued from page 184) 


which the old-time letter terminated are now 
smiled upon contemptuously as quaint and 
old-fashioned. Even the closing verbal 
flourishes of a letter from abroad are a source 
of amusement and wonder to us. In America 
to-day we say our say and, without transi- 
tional amenities, set down a “Yours sin- 
cerely’’ or a “Cordially yours,”’ despite its 
incompleteness and its lack of grammatical 
construction. We even drop the “yours” 
at times and append the single adverb 

“Sincerely ’’—as if it were a telegraphic code 
word 

In the realm of repartee the decay of cour- 
tesy is also manifest. Gone is the gentle art 
of verbal give-and-take; gone, too, is the old 
gay badinage of flattery and blague, and along 
with them have disappeared the rapier thrusts 
of wit and the sharpened shafts of irony. Our 
conversation has lost its flair; and even our 
appreciation of oral duelling and the mot juste 
has greatly diminished. An insult such 
Beau Brummell’s famous query, *‘ Who's your 
fat friend?’’—directed at the pompous 
George IV.—would fail dismally in its effect 
under conditions as they are to-day. In the 
first place, discourtesy toward our rulers is too 
prevalent for one man to achieve distinction 
through it. And then there is always the 
danger of a suit for slander, or—worse still- 
the indifferent, derisive laugh, and that dis- 
couraging, unanswerable retort: *‘ Is that so?” 


GAIN, had the spirituet Whistler lived to- 
day and but recently said ‘‘ Thank you”’ to 
a parvenu who had just remarked, **I passed 
your studio this morning,” the retort would 
have made but slight impression. Surely i 
would not have found a place in the history of 
manners; for the modern mind does not re- 
spond to those subtleties of speech which 
depend for their success upon an atmosphere 
of conscious courtesy. 

However, it is in the modern servant, both 
private and public, that the decline of cour- 
tesy can be most clearly discerned. The 
American policeman, for example, has devel- 
oped an almost flawless technique of discour- 
tesy; and our street-car conductors and taxi- 
cab chauffeurs are nearly as_ proficient. 
Domestics, too, are rapidly losing their old 
instinct for service; a spirit of unrest and in- 
difference has supplanted in them their former 
attitude of deference and discretion. The 
“perfect servant” is no longer a creature of 
blood and bones and viscera, but a figure of 
myth and fable. 

was sitting one evening in a private suite 
of a large cosmopolitan hotel, with Mr 
William J. Locke and Mr. Rutger Jewett 
both gentlemen of obvious dignity and breed- 
ing; and we had telephoned the café for re- 
freshments. When the waiter appeared he 
placed both hands upon the back of Mr. 
Locke’s chair, and leaning forward with a 
somewhat weary and resentful frown, de- 
manded: “Well, whadda you boys think you 
want?” . . . And this was even before the 
country had been made safe for democracy. 

The democratic idea has, of course, done 
much to discourage all the nobiliary forms of 
courtesy in American life. Under a democracy 
the hidalgo, the illustrissimo, the daimio, the 
thane, or the nawab could never have devel 
oped. The communistic attitude is antipa 
thetic to the knight and the cavalier; and 
gentility, courtliness, and patricianism are 
frowned upon as signs of an undesirable and 
even dangerous class distinction. Under the 
reign of Demos the aulic inevitably succumbs 
to the oppidan: and any form of modish 
blazonry is regarded as inimical to the public 
wei “al The grand manner is looked upon 

ance. An act of courtly bravura is a cause 
os r condemnation. Even the beau geste—that 
flamboyant and debonair offspring of courtesy 
has no place in the democratic scheme of 
thing 

This spirit of agrestic opposition toward the 
suave urbanities of life, was eloquently epito 
mized on an embossed motto which achieved 
wide popularity a few years ago. It read, 
Live each day so that you can took any d 
man in the face and tell him to vo to h 
Here, indeed, was a clarion call to Red Blood 
and ‘Two-fistedness! Here—without the 
slightest loop-hole for any misunderstz inding 
was an exhortatory “thumbs-down” to the 
effeminacy of a too genteel demeanor! 


[' IS not so much democracy per se which is 
respons sible for the passing of courtesy in 
America, as it is the misconstrued and undi 
gested principle of equi lity. A man to whom 
the practise of finesse in conduct is both un 
montis and difficult is inclined to look upon 
the niceties of breeding—the deferentiai gal 
lantries, the polished refinements, and the 
courtly graces—as the peculiar and distin 
guishing attributes of the aristocracy, or 
upner classes. And since all men are equal, 
there should be no upper classes. Con 
sequently, the tendency of che doctrine of 
equality is to do away with all those traits and 
marks of contrast which divide one class from 
another. Behold the highest compliment of 


democracy—to be called a “regular” fellow! 

Moreover, the man who does not under- 
stand the impulse which prompts true cour- 
tesy, regards all tolerance, graciousness, and 
consideration of conduct as a form of ob- 
sequiousness. Why, then, should he be cour- 
teous—namely: humble, menial, deferential]? 
Is he not as good as any one else? Is he not 
on an equal plane with all his fellow men? 

And so, by way of demonstrating his equality, 
he assumes the réle of Grobian, and acts in 
a rude, ill-bred and disrespectful manner. 
Then again, our large nouveau-riche popula- 
tion, resulting from the ease with which large 
fortunes are made in America, has had its 
effect upon our standards of courtesy. 

All servants under a paternal and sympa- 
thetic democracy look forward to the day 
when they can shed the medicated flannel 
union suit and don the linen mesh—when they 
can lift their hands from the suds of the wash- 
tub and insert them through the armholes of 
a ruedelapaixian gown. The American servant 
views his condition as temporary; he is merely 
on his way to higher things. And so he treats 
his employer more or less as a social equal, 
and thus neglects the courteous devoirs which 
once attached to his station. 

In America we have no court—carrying 
with it the authority of institutional power 
to set a standard in actions and deportment 
Courts, in fact, are held in grave disfavor and 
contempt. Nor can our Government at Wash 
ington be regarded in a regal light. Were the 
wife of an American president to ride side- 
saddle—as did Catherine of Medici—in order 
to reveal more fully the delicate curves and 
parabolas of her ankles, it would scarcely 
create a new style in horsemanship among the 
flappers of the country. And no member of 
our Government, however high his station, 
could influence—as the present Prince of 
Wales has done—the type of cravat or cut of 
morning coat worn by the nation’s young men. 
Our presidents and senators have for years 
affected lengthy trousers which fall in folds 
about the ankles; and yet this style of nether 
garment has never once been adopted by the 
male population at large. 

National arbiters of modes and manners 
are the products of a reverential and respect- 
ful, not to say worshipful, attitude; and the 
doctrine of equality is vigorously opposed to 
any such obeisant mental state. 


HERE is still another by-product of democ- 

racy which has had a baneful effect upon 
our courtesy- namely: equal suffrage. When 
man’s sense of protectorship in woman was 
diminished, and the spirit of antagonism and 
combat entered openly into the relationship 
between the sexes, then man’s impulse toward 
gallantry was curbed. It is an old, old plati- 
tude—but when woman demanded her rights, 
many of her privileges and prerogatives were 
revoked. 

There is, of course, much to be said in favor 
of this new state of affairs. Perhaps, after all, 
an economically independent companion and 
helpmeet is a more desirable status than that 
of a coddled plaything or a household pet. 
But none the less, the woman of to-day- 
with a college degree, a ballot, a stiff collar, an 
ability for mathematics, and a bank-book of 
her own—has forfeited much of the chivalry 
which at one time man conferred upon her. 
The modern woman may be treated with 
a greater respect and a loftier regard, but she 
does not inspire the courtesy—that is, the 
little acts of deference and consideration, 
and the ingratiating delicacies of conduct 
that did the sedentary female of yesterday, 
who thought that the Republican Party was 
a social event, and whose chief defensive 
weapons were her lachrymal glands. 

The reason for this is that the sentimental 
male has gradually come to look upon women 
in an altered light. His new attitude is not 
deliberate. There is no spirit of revenge in it. 
Nor is it dictated by the resentment of the 
peacock whose tail-feathers have — been 
plucked. It is the result of a subtle, psycho 
logical metamorphosis, of which he himself is 
not entirely aware. 

Imperfect, selfish man is not so spontane 
ously inclined to offer a seat to a woman in 
a street-car when it is entirely possible that 
she is on her way to cast a vote prohibiting his 
favorite recreation. And no mel clerk can be 
entirely blamed for his instinctive lack of 
eager gallantry in conducting a young lady to 
his employer, when he realizes that she may 
have come to apply for his own position. 
Moreover, there is for the lover no sweet and 
romantic thrill in kissing a lady’s hand which 
not long since was gesticulating forensically 
in his face from a suffrage platform. And the 
chivalrous, tender instinct to assist a fair 
lady into a taxicab, lest her little feet slip or 
stumble, is apt to disappear when there 
flashes through one’s mind the memory that 
she drove an ambulance behind the battle- 
lines. 

But perhaps the most disintegrating factor 
in the decay of American courtesy is our new 

(Concluded on page 188) 
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| DME. « o.0s-co52004:0s< $14 

Black Suede — ~ Wine Satin— 
I Brown Suede.......... . $15 
1 Silver Brocade........ccc0+0 $16 
Gold Brocade ............... $16 
ERE is a Chic 


Model — Strik- 

ingly French in 
Design — Satisfyingly 
American in Crafts- 
||| manship —Altogether 
Upto Ben Lewis Stand- 
ards of Perfection. 








Department is Maintained 
Sor the Convenience of Our 
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| An Extensive Mail Order 
| Out-of-Town Patrons. 











| BEN LEWIS 


| 2313 Broadway, at 84th St, 
New York City 
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A 61S--Tabby Trum 
Marker, with m« ovabte 
= 1. Astonis 


A 853 French Perfume in A 871-Pottery Call Bell, 
novel containers. A piquant or Maid’s Bell. A daintily- 
ingle adaptation ae re cham- colored rep 
ve! Brillia why ‘and paxne bottles in bask freshly-picked 


ox- 
tily h: tuisite Parisian e' Glory 
jun y hand-colored 6S inger ing fragrance $2 


ZOUR judgment dictates the 
selection of gifts that will 
reflect your good taste; ultra- 
smart gifts that avoid the com- 
monplace; practical gifts that 
will serve as constant reminders 
of your thoughtfulness. You 
will find a myriad of just such 
remembrances _ lavishly __illus- 
trated in the 1924 Kellogg Gift 
Book. YOUR COPY of this 
valuable Christmas Shopping 
Guideisready. Write forit NOW! 


ica of a 
Morning 
$2.50 


A 875--Poudre de te 
Bain. Ten Crystal tubes 
filled, with vrenas Rath 
Vowder. A ft that 
pis uikles with" « inioality 


A_587--Six numbered 
Ash Trays. Each one 
enameled in a different 
pastel tin gift of 
appealing novelty “$2. 50 


A 98--Bunny Bean Bag 3- Wr--y~ fl 
Hand made. A gift thet 

delight the kiddies 
you want to remember 


$1.28 


i 
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A 87--Console Set of Original Lustreware. 

clusive Kellogg gift offering. Each piece is in the voguish 
sea green shade which accentuates its lustrous beauty and 
graceful lines $10 


ROBERT W. KELLOGG 


36 Lyman St., Springfield, Mass. 











The New Kellogg Gift Book. as illustrated— 
a veritable ‘Treasure Trove’ of gift sugges- 
tions for all occasions—is yours for the asking. 


FREE! 
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CHINA PAINTERS! 


Everything in white china 
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2000 illustrations. 


Thayer & Chandler 


913 W. Van Buren St., Chicago 
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An important and often heard question at every 
social gathering. 

How do you answer it? Hesitantly, because of the 
realization that your game is faulty and unsound; 
or confidently and with the satisfying assurance that 
your knowledge of the game and your ability to play 
it well, will enable you to cope with all? 





Shepard's Studio, Inc., the first and only incorporated College of 
Auction Bridge in the world, offers 


A course of instruction by mail, consisting of 12 lessons— Price $10.00 
fully dev 


This course is carefu begin- 


ners as well as so 
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Proficiency at ned today as a commercial as well as a social virtue. Be 
prepared for a winter of pleas. nt and profitable activity. Learn to play Auction to win. 
The instructors who constitute our faculty include six of the country’s most highly 
rated experts. ‘heir services are available for personal instructio individuals 
or for classes of any size Also for vision at public I e private 
functions in or out of town. Write for convenien e trick and 
quick trick values and minimum suits worth opening bids. Address <u mail to 


The President. 
SHEPARD’S STUDIO, INC., 20 West 54th Street, New York City 


Expert Analysis and Instruction Auction Bridge, Mah Jong or Pung Chow. Authors, Text Book, “Auction To Win.” 


“Do You Play Bridge?” 
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The Way 
Nature 
Intended 
You to 


REDUCE. 


The easiest, the most comfortable, and the most natural 
way of reducing is surely the best. That is the Basy 
Bread Way. For years it has been the standard weight 





reducing food among America’s most conservative 
families. Eaten as a food with your regular meals, 


unnoyance or embarrassment, 
No drugs, no tiring 


without inconvenience, < 
it functions in nature’s own way. 
exercises, no starvation diet. 





The new Basy Bread booklet explains the process to 
you. Send for it. It is free. 
It will point the way to better 
health, added vitality, and re 
duced weight. 

OUR FREE BOOKLET IS CHEER- 
FULLY SENT ON REQUEST 
DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL 
FOODS CO. 

39 Oakwood Ave. 
Orange New Jersey La 
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are really old. 
feel young, then you owe it to 
yourself and family to look 
young. It’s just as easy to keep 
your hair young and beautiful 
as to retain your youthful in- 
terest in life and people. 
gray, faded, 
with Brownatone as thousands 
of women have done. 


Here is what we positively guar- 
antee for 


BROWNATONE 


N 


3. It will not cause coarse, brittle, harsh hair 
4. It is Guaranteed Harmless to hair, scalp or 
5. It produces natural shades that cannot be 
6. You can completely control the depth and 
7. You can test for the proper shade before 
8. Hair can be colored quickly—no waiting for 


9, Hair tinted with Brownatone will not rub 


10. You will not have a sticky, messy operation 


You will be using the preparation that is stand 
ard throughout all sections of this country and 
Canada—that is the most used and most popu 
lar hair coloring preparation on the market. 
At drug and department stores 50c and $1.50. 


Send for Trial Bottle 
color you want on the coupon 
name and address, with 10c, to cover postage and 
packing. 
closed free of cost. 


The Kenton Pharmacal Company 


NaTone Lemonated Shampoo, nature's hair wash 


E.nclosed find 10c (coin or tome or which 
Trial Bottle of Brownatone and E 

checked shade preferred. Golden brown, medium 
brown, dark brown, black 


Name 


Address 
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Tint 
Gray Hair with 


BROWNATONE 


Tints Gray Hair Any Shade 


RAY hair is a tattle-tale. 
Don’t endure it until you 
If at 40 you still 


Tint 


streaked strands 


It will keep the hair a uniform shade for 
years. 

It will not cause dark streaks following suc- 
cessive applications. 

after continued use. 

shin. 

detected. 

intensity of shade. 

tinting entire head. 

results. 


off or wash out. It can be permanently 


It will withstand the effects of 
bathing, 


lotions or Brilliantine. 


waved. 


shampooing, curling, waving 


when applying Brownatone. 

You can obtain the exact shade you desire, 
whether golden, blond or varying shades of 
brown or black. 


test it at home. Check the 
elow, send your 


Valuable booklet on hair will be en- 


385 Coppin Bldg., Covington, Ky. 
Canada Address: Windsor, Ont. 
cleanses and beautifies. At deal- 

ers or direct 50c. 
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The woman of exacting taste says— 


Spetty Beads 


’ ‘HE object of this advertisement is not 
to insist that you say it, but simply to 
tell you—“It’s being done.” 


A choice of an unusual range of colors at 
a still more unusual price. 


Necklaces: - One Dollar the Strand 
Bracelets: - One Dollar the Pair 


At leading stores— 
Or sent direct if 
your dealer cannot 
supply you. 


[Pc i war 
Betty Bead 
Necklaces | 


S - x 4 


NONE GENUINE 
WITHOUT THIS TAG 


Betty Propucts ComMPANY 
39 Edwards Street Hartford, Conn. 


N. Y. Office: Pacific Coast Representative: 
Conpir & RatrTey E. B. E.uiotr 
9 Maiden Lane 519 E. Lemon Ave. 
Monrovia, California 
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THE DECAY OF COURTESY 


Article 


Willard Huntington 


Wright’s 


(Concluded from page 186) 


commercial religion of efficiency and speed. 
Without time and leisure man can never 
attain to the higher realms of courtesy; for 
courtesy is an art—however instinctive the 
impulse which produces it; and its technique 
can be perfected only in an atmosphere of 
lofty and easy-going dalliance. It requires for 
its mastery a certain casual lingering over the 
trivial things of life. 

But brusqueness and brevity and haste are 
the chief factors of our commercial existence. 
The snap judgment, the quick decision, the 
spontaneous action, the monosyllabic retort— 
these are the appanages of the “‘steel-trap” 
mind—that beau ideal of the American man of 
commerce. We have even produced a definite 
type of business man, whose distinguishing 
characteristics are the sct prognathic jowl, the 
hortatory index finger, the scowling brows, the 
piercing eyes, and the hard determined mouth. 
And an American business conference might 
be typified somewhat like this: 


* snapped the president. 
.” hastily cut in the manager. 
,” hurled forth the consulting engi- 
neer, testily. 
“____.”’ threw in the salesman quickly. 
—,’’ jerked out the foreman like a flash. 


Upon the office walls of “going” concerns 
one not infrequently meets with such mottoes 
as: Make it brief, This is my busy day, Time is 
money, Get to the point, and No parking here. 

What chance is there for the unhurried 
indulgence of courteous amenities with such 
blunt suggestions confronting one? 


HE religion of speed has produced a vast 

army of technicians known as Efficiency 
Experts, who have evolved an elaborate system 
wherein an act of old-time courtesy could not 
find a foothold. The spirit which animates 
these specialists in speed is responsible for the 
rubber-stamp signature, the three-numeral 
date, the ‘“‘dictated-but-not-read”’ affront, 
abbreviations like ‘Yours, etc.,” ‘“‘Y’rs 
truly,” “‘ult.,”” and “inst.,”” and numerous 
other assaults upon the fair defenseless form 
of courtesy. And this spirit also is responsible 
for the new technique of standardized 
manners practised by certain of our business 
men. The “man with the smile,” the glad- 
hander, the back-slapper, the hail fellow— 
these, too, are the products of the modern 
commercial ideal. 

The American man of affairs, as a rule, 
makes little distinction between leisure and 
idleness. Therefore, a “gentleman of leisure” 
is regarded somewhat as a suspicious charac- 
ter. If he is obviously harmless, his old- 
fashioned courtliness of manner often becomes 
an object of contempt or a source of patroniz- 
ing amusement. The man who inspires 
commercial confidence and respect is the *‘go- 


getter’’; and the very principle of go-getting 
is opposed to courtesy; for it places expediency 
in the foreground, and makes a virtue of 
aggression. 

America, still young and struggling, does 
not live two distinct lives—the commercial 
and the cultural—as do the older European 
nations. Consequently, our social existence is 
influenced and colored by the ideals and prac- 
tises of our commercial existence. For ex- 
ample, one encounters among motorists an 
astonishing spirit of discourtesy—a reflection 
of our grim commercial enterprise. A man in 
an automobile—even when pleasure-riding— 
thinks nothing of stealing a right-of-way, 
or of nosing into holes and crowding others 
from the road. And he has almost no con- 
sideration for the comfort and convenience of 
pedestrians. 

Man at heart, however, is a social animal, 
and so even in America he has evolved a sort 
of deportmental code of etiquette to supplant 
the older forms of courtesy. But in this new 
code there is no waste of time. It contains 
such items as removing one’s hat in a public 
elevator; eating bare-headed out of doors; 
removing one’s glove before shaking hands; 
taking a woman by the arm when crossing 
the street; rising whenever a woman leaves or 
returns to one’s table in a public café, and thus 
attracting every one’s attention to her at the 
very moment when she desires most to be 
inconspicuous. 

Here and there one finds, of course, the 
agréments and practises of once-upon-a-time. 
There are still those old-fashioned persons 
who do not blot their letters but permit the 
ink to dry naturally, who write out the date in 
full, who offer their arm to a woman at a 
street-crossing instead of grasping hers, and 
who, in numerous other ways, adhere to the 
dictates of old-time chivalry and culture. 
But such persons are rare, and about them 
lingers the fragrance of old-rose leaves and 
lavender, and the romantic air of a bygone era. 


ERHAPS in time, however, when thetension 

of commercial competition will have slack- 
ened, when we shall have become settled and 
adjusted in the ways of life, and the lost ideal 
of beauty and leisure will have returned— 
perhaps when we shall have more time for the 
finer things, the more frivolous and foolish 
things; when the pageantry, rather than the 
struggle, of life will throw its old magic thrall 
about us—then, perhaps, we shall return—in 
some measure at least—to the courtesies of 
yore. We still have a deeply rooted sense of 
pomp and ceremony—our fraternal orders 
attest to this, as well as our interest in 
royal weddings. And we continue to stock 
our libraries with guide-books and encyclo- 
pedias of etiquette—those Bradstreets of our 
social hours. 


There is yet hope . . . Sursum cordal 





“Do your Christmas shopping early?”’ Well, perhaps! 
Don’t forget, however, that two months from now, 
bright and early on the morning of December first, The 
Christmas Harper’s Bazar will be ready to present 
you with a hundred-and-one unusual gift suggestions. 
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For the Girl 
of Today 





This charming little 
pendant containing a 
diminishing mirror will 
please the modern girl. 
It is of silver with dec- 
oration carried out in 
Dutch design and 
is worn with black grosgrain ribbon. 
Measures 11% inches in diameter. Sent 
attractively boxed for only $1.25. Ask 
for No. 4732. 


“Kwush-Ru The Beautiful” 
A marvelously exquisite incense, un- 
like all others. The fragrance of Rose 
or Violet is dainty 
and lasting. One 
contour when 
burned in your 
room creates a 
most delightful 
and lingering per- 
fume. Hand dec- 
orated incense 
burner with in- 
cense, 85c. post- 
paid. Ask for No. 
4483. If you are 
interested in giving the right gift or 
having the up-to-date bridge prize, 
or perchance you are 
called upon to present a 
baby belonging, then send 
for the Pohlson book of 
gifts. It is free. 


POHLSON GIFT SHOPS 
Dept. 114, Pawtucket, R. I. 














New Way to Have 
Beautiful Lashes 


NE touch with a new kind of liquid 

and even the scantiest lashes are 
made to appear long, heavy, beautiful. 
If used on the brows it makes them well- 
arched and lustrous. Yet so remarkable 
is this new liquid discovery that it is in 
itself invisible. There is no “made-up” 
beaded effect. It is as though the eyes 
were framed in new fascination—in- 
stantly given a new natural beauty. 

The new discovery—already used by 
thousands—is called Lashbrow Liquid. 
It absolutely will not run, rub off or smear. 
Unlike other eyelash preparations, Lash- 
brow Liquid does not harden the lashes, 
cause them to become brittle and break 
off. It contains a pure natural oil which 
gives to the lashes a delicate silky texture. 


Free Trial 

For introductory purposes, we will send 
you free a generous supply of Lashbrow 
Liquid. And we will include a trial size 
of another Lashbrow product, Lashbrow 
Pomade, which quickly stimulates the 
growth of the brows and lashes. Clip this 
announcement and send it at once to 
Lashbrow Laboratories, Dept. 2810, 
37 West 20th Street, New York City. 
Enclose 1oc to cover cost of packing and 
shipping. 


ASH BROW 


Remember the Name - None other genuine 











ND NOW—BRUGET! In genuine 


Wo Flaconettes, of course—the handy, 
- fashionable vials in which you carry your 
( favorite perfume wherever you go. 

If your sense for odeurs is a bit jaded 


due to sameness and lack of a distinc- 
tive fragrance—try one of Parfums 
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e) BRUGET. FLEUR DES ALPES— A 
; for instance—is simply adorable. e 
© So when you buy your next Flaconette ©) 
) ask for FLEUR DES ALPES. Orsend 

ec a dollar and we'll mail you a Flaconette, a 
B filled with this charming perfume. 7 
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o 220 Fifth Avenue New York oh 








THE ORIGINAL, DAINTY PURSE-SIZE 
CONTAINERS OF PRECIOUS PERFUMES. 
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Economy 


Newest and Smartest 
Feather Fashions made 
from your OLD FEATHERS 


at half the cost of new. 





Prompt Mail Service for out-of-town 
patrons. 





Trade Mark Street 
French Feather Dresser and Dye 
K. METHOT 33 west 34TH STREET 


(Opposite Oppenheim, Collins Co.), Second Floor. Take Elevator. 
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ret Of Beauty 


4s ft the Stair 
Y% Beautiful, youthful hair eclipses love- Ot 
Mest charms of beautiful features and - 
complexion. Gray hair mars 
facial beauty. 
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PUTTY, 


B. Paul’s Henna re- 

stores natural color to gray 

or faded hair in one application. 

Sales of millions of boxes annually prove 

supreme excellence. Leaves hair clean, soft, 

fluffy, with wondrous, lustrous glints that attract. 

Composed pulverized Henna and Herbs. Does not stain 

scalp or rub off. Unaffected by previous dyes, perspiration, salt water 
bathing, hair tonics, shampoos. 14 shades. Postpaid $1.60. 


BLONDE HENNA FOR LIGHTENING HAIR 
THAT HAS GROWN DARK, $2.25 Postpaid 
Sales Office and Application Parlor 
PAUL Hair Coloring Specialist 
21 West 39th Street, New York 


At All Drug and Department Stores 
Everywhere 
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Albrecht Furs 





ae » THIS TRADE-MARK 
Buy Registered Furs joentiies tHe ONLY 


FURS SOLD UNDER THE SEALED REGIS- 
TRATION PLAN 


Makea Fur Investment 
Not a Speculation 


‘To be sure of securing the 
utmost of beauty, wear and 
style from Furs discrimi- 
nating women of fashion 
have depended upon AI- 
brecht Furs for sixty-eight 
years. Pride of ownership is 
intensified by the fact that 
Albrecht Furs are national- 
ly known and appreciated. 


Fur Facts and Fashions 


Gives Invaluable In- 
formation About Furs 


Before buying any fur anywhere 
at any price, good judgment de- 
mands that you know furs. 
This book gives you facts never 
published in any catalog. It 
gives real names of Furs—shows 
how to tell imitations of the real 
—why ridiculously low prices 
are offered on Furs injured in 
dyeing or tanning Furs that 
Albrecht would not sell to any- 
one. It shows comparative 
wearing qualities of Furs—ex- 
plains why the Albrecht careful 
manufacturing methods insure 
greater durability and, last but 
not least, explains the greatest 
protection ever offered the fur 
purchaser—the Albrecht Sealed 
Registration Plan. Write for 
Catalog No. 161, sending 10c 
to cover cost of mailing. 


: *, » - BESURE THE ALBRECHT 
Buy Registered Furs geGistw ation CER! 


TIFICATE IS SEALED ON THE FUR YOU BUY 


E. ALBRECHT & SON 


Sixth at Minnesota St. Paul, Minnesota 
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Gowns Wraps 
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possessing those inspired 
style touches which characterize 
and at once dist tinguish 


Carnegie Creations. 


251 West 86St. 
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"Lt GAT 


By CATHE 


HAT “We are more sensible of what is 
done against custom than against na- 
ture’’—is true of all times, Christian as 


well as pagan. 

“Custom sanctions it ’—‘‘ It is the custom” 

how frequently we hear these phrases, and 
what finality is contained in them! 

There is no city in this country where cus 
tom prevails as it does in W: ashington—o1 
did, rather, until during the period of the war 
administration, when most of the old customs 
and precedents were, for one reason or an- 
other, set aside or ignored. 


“The little more and how much it is, 
The little less and how far away! 


From the moment when the gates to the 
grounds of the White House were opened t« 
the public, and, by cards of admission during 
stated hours, to certain parts of the White 
House itself, a new feeling has prevailed. This 
has been followed by other evidences of the 
return to normal, to the old customs and 
traditions which were observed before we 
started to make the world safe for democracy. 
This is a republic, not a democracy, and while 
we would not tolerate any other than a truly 
democratic spirit, 


“Hearts don’t change much after all; 
Men are only boys grown tall,’ 


and deep down in our hearts we love “the 
pomps and vanity of this wicked world,” as 
evidenced by our fondness for all sorts of 
pageantry, and the rituals and uniforms of 
every known and unknown society. 


HINK back to your childhood; always the 

same, always forming societies and clubs 
with officers, uniforms (if possible), and certain 
forms to be observed by the initiated. Life is 
just an enlarged edition of the Book of Child- 
hood; Society, the universal club of adults, 
with good breeding (which is not so much a 
knowledge of which spoon to use as it is con- 
sideration of the feelings of others) the 
initiation fee, the real desideratum. The 
greatest men and women are the simplest. 

We want our representatives surrounded by 
certain | formalities, certain ‘“‘pomps and 
vanity,” not because of the individuals who 
temporarily occupy these positions of trust 
and honor, but because they are not ‘‘the” 
but “our” representatives. In other words, 
we honor ourselves in honoring the office, 
which brings us back to the starting point. 

“We are more sensible of what is done 
against custom than against nature,” and the 
person who should occupy a certain place by 
reason of his office is much more sensible of the 
fact that he is not properly placed than he 
would be of the fact that a breeze was blowing 
directly on the back of his neck and that na- 
ture would probably show her resentment of it 
in due form later. Of course there are men 
and women who would not permit a mistake of 
this kind to mar their enjoyment, but there 
are others—many of them—who do. In 
some cases they have no choice in the matter. 
An ambassador, for instance, must take pre- 
cedence, not according to the relative import- 
ance of the country he represents, but ac- 
cording to the date on which he was received 
by the President. 

A senator takes rank, not according to the 
size or importance of his State, but from the 
length of his service in the Senate. <A senator 
is really an ambassador of a sovereign State 
and, therefore, ranks a foreign minister except- 
ing in the house of a senator where, through 
courtesy, precede nce is given to the “stranger 
in a strange land.” 

The pendulum is swinging back and soon we 
hope to find the clock of the nation keeping 
time, neither fast nor slow, but steady, regu- 
lar, marking off the hours of progress. for we 
never stand still. Forward or backward—so 
swings the pendulum of the clock of life. The 
formalities, customs, precedents, and ob- 
servances are the oils which keep the clock 
running easily, but it is respect for the rights 
of others which keeps the dust of discord out 
of the works. In the old days there were cer- 
tain methods of procedure which were set 
aside for some years but are now, happily, 
being restored, for the present administration 
believes in the rights and privileges of the 
lowliest citizen as well as of the highest, and 
is also fully mindful of the courtesy and con- 
sideration due the stranger within our gates. 


OTHING which has happened in years has 

served to engender the entente cordiale be- 
tween our people and the nations of the world 
as did the very charming and cordial greeting 
extended to the members of the Diplomatic 
Corps at the White House by the late Presi- 
den. and Mrs. Harding, and by the then 
Vice-President and Mrs. Coolidge at the New 
Willard a few days later. These receptions 
were somewhat informal, but the absence of 
gold lace was more than compensated by the 
expression of happiness and “All's well with 
the world”’-ness which every face reflected. 
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There is no other city in the United States 
where calling is carried on as extensively as it 
is in Washington, because in no other city is 
there the same need for it. Here it is not only 
social, but official. Certain days are set apart 
— rtain groups, and certain rules prescribed. 

Calling may be likened to the winding of the 
clock, for it is absolutely necessary if the social 
clock is to run. 


HE wife of the President makes no calls. 

She may drop in informally to see a friend if 
she wishes, but she makes no official .calls. 
She is the “First Lady of the Land,” and 
every one calls on her. The usual method of 
procedure is to leave cards at the White House 
and then write to the secretary of the “First 
Lady” asking her, if possible, to obtain per- 
mission :-and arrange for a time when one may 
call to pay one’s respects in person. It is not 
humanly possible to see every one who asks to 
be received, but Mrs. Harding gave most 
generously of her time and stre *ngth i in meeting 
these requests. This is the non-official pro- 
cedure, but no one goes without first having 
received some notification of the hour at 
which she will be received, and then, if never 
before in her life, she must be punctual, for one 
does not keep the President or his wife waiting 
any more than one declines any invitation to 
the White House, no matter what previous 
engagement one may have, since naturally 
one does not decline to meet the President 
and his wife. 

From the cards, unofficial, left at the White 
House, the lists are made, and those calling 
may later be invited to a tea, or a garden 
party, or a musicale when the world and his 
wife are to be present. 

Everybody calls on the wife of the Vice- 
President and she returns in person the call of 
the wife of the Speaker and the wives of the 
members of the Supreme Court, of the Am- 
bassadors, of the Cabinet, and of the Senate, 
and sends her card in acknowledgment of 
other calls. 

The wives of the members of the Supreme 
Court call on the ranking members of their 
own Court and return the calls of the Am- 
bassadors, the Cabinet, and the Senate. 

The wife of the Speaker of the House calls 
on the few who rank her and returns in person 
the calls of the wives of the Ambassadors, the 
Associate Justices, the Cabinet, and the 
Senators. 

The Cabinet also calls on the members of 
the Supreme Court, the Ambassadors, the 
Speaker, and on the Senate, after which the 

Cabinet ranks the Senate as members of the 
official family of the President and in direct, 
though remote, line of succession. 

The Senate also calls on the members of the 
Supreme Court, the Speaker, the Ambassadors, 
and ranking members of the Senate. 

The House calls where it pleases. 


LL OF which would indicate a considerable 

amount of “ winding,” especially when to 
these are added the usual visite de digestion 
after an invitation to dinner or luncheon, 
which must be made within the week—if 
possible on the next reception day of the 
hostess. 

Men do more calling in Washington than 
in other cities, due, of course, to the presence 
of the Diplomatic Corps and the large number 
of officers of the Army and Navy. It is a 
rare thing, however, to encounter a number of 
either House of Congress, excepting, perhaps, 
on Sunday, which is the *‘ At Home” day of a 
number of prominent resident Washington- 
ians. 

The official form of address is very simple: 
Mr. President, Mr. Vice-President, Mr. Chief 
Justice, Mr. Speaker, Mr. Justice. Mr. Secre- 
tary, for all of the Secretaries, and Mr. Attor- 
ney General, or Mr. Postmaster General, and 
Senator. A member of the House may be 
addressed either as Congressman Jones, or 
simply Mr. Jones, which is the form generally 
used. 

An ambassador is usually addressed as 
Mr. Ambassador, and a minister as Mr. 
Minister. 

As a matter of fact, it is much simpler to 
have rules and abide by them than to try to 
accomplish anything in a haphazard fashion, 
whether it be in social, political or commercial 
life, and in this particular line of action when 
in doubt one can always ask the State Depart- 
ment, with the hope that the information 
given now will be at least approximately ac- 
curate and reliable. So long as one is blessed 
with a good constitution, a sense of humor, and 
does not take himself too seriously, Washing- 
ton will afford him as little or as much social 
pleasure as he desires. The bars are down, 
the gates stand open, and Easter Monday 
witnesses the acme of democracy (under a 
Republican administration) in the gathering, 
literally as well as metaphorically, of prince 
and pauper at the egg rolling on the White 
House lawn. 

‘Now, my co-mates and brothers in exile, 
hath not old custom made this life more 
sweet than that of painted pomp?” 
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BUY avd CHARGE HARPER’S BAZAR az 
YOUR FAVORITE DEPARTMENT STORE 


ARPER’S BAZAR has made arrangements with a number of 
leading department stores so that it may be bought, charged 
and delivered. ‘Telephone for it if you prefer. There is a new 


Harper’s Bazar the first of each month. 


After all, a department store is a logical place in which to buy Harper’s 


Bazar. For Harper’s Bazar itself is essentially a shopping guide to 


everything new and smart that fashion offers. 


You’d be amazed at the number of buyers for department stores who 
themselves make use of Harper’s Bazar, make use of it for the very same 


reason that you do—for advance information about fashions. 
sf 
So, on the first of November, remember that you may order Harper’s 


Bazar from your favorite department store. And November brings a 


very important issue of Harper’s Bazar—the Winter Fashions Number. 


Ha mpers basar 
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EFORE the advent of the 

LaFayette, fine and costly motor 
cars were distinguished not so much by 
performance as by quality of coach- 
work and length of service. 


But LaFayette owners tell us that they 
enjoy from their cars not only that 
sense of well-being and sustained satis- 
faction ever associated with products of 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


* 


A OE 








splendid craftsmanship, but also a 
superiority of performance they have 
always anticipated but never previously 
found. 


They say that in all their motoring ex- 
perience they have never known any- 
thing like the exhilaration and comfort 
that comes from driving the hundred- 
horsepower LaFayette. 


Steadily the conviction that the LaFayette 1s one of the world’s finest motor cars is finding 
wider and wider acceptance as the experience of LaFayette owners becomes known 


LaFayette Morors Corporation, Mi/waukee, Wisconsin 
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THE MOST EXQUISITE PRODUCTIONS IN FRENCH TOILET REQUISITES FOR 100 YEARS 
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The Paris eStablishment of 
Veolay( Maison Violet) at 
29 Boulevard des Italiens. 








It is agreeable to know that one’s preference 
for Veolay perfumes and toilet requisites is 
shared by women of undoubted taste. With the 
dressing tables of socially- prominent women 
one associates Veolay as a matter of course. 


- VEOLAY 


MAISON VIOLET, 29 Boulevard des Italiens, PARIS 
Frank M. Prindle & Co., Sole Agents, 267 Fifth Avenue, New York 


PERFUMES TOILETWATERS POWDERS TALCUMS ROUGE CREAMS SOAPS BATH SALTS’ SPECIALTIES 
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“But Dorothea’s parties 


are different!” 


It wasn’t hard to tell as you 
glanced at Dorotk®a’s dinner table 
what made her parties so different. 
It was that superb silver service she 
used. Why, the very fact of hav- 
ing the right knives and forks and 
spoons to serve each course with— 
of having enough of them for the 
number of guests she entertained 
—miade each meal pass more pleas- 
antly. And how much of gracious- 
hess and ease the exquisite design 
of that silverware did add to the 
occasion! Yes, Dorothea’s silver- 
ware was complete. 


Does your silverware 
make entertaining easier? 
NO DOUBT you, too, have no- 


ticed, as you were entertained in 
certain homes, how pleasantly the 
silverware twinkled at you, how 
its beauty seemed to pervade the 
atmosphere of the meal. And you 
wished you could be sure that your 
own table service possessed this 
completeness and unquestioned 
grace. You need wonder no 


1847 ROGERS BROS. 


SILVERPLATE 








longer! It can—easily and at 
small expense! 


In 1847 Rogers Bros. Silver- 
plate you can add to your present 
tableware at surprisingly moder- 
ate prices and in whatever quanti- 
ties you desire. The dessert server 
in thecharming Anniversary pat- 
tern costs only $4.00.. Other 
pieces are priced as moderately. 
There are orange spoons, “coffee 
spoons, butter spreaders and serv- 


ing pieces—niceties of the well-set © 


table. 


--And whenever the need arises, 
you can add to your treasure of 


“1847 Rogers Bros.,”” for leading 


dealers every where carry the newer 
patterns. 


Send for “HOW MUCH SILVER- 
WARE” booklet K-25, which outlines 
the table service families of different sizes 
should have for gracious, comfortable 
living, every day and for entertaining. 
We also furnish handsome illustrations 
of the Anniversary and other patterns. 


International Silver Co., Meriden, Conn. 
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Dessert Server 
ANNIVERSARY PATTERN 
reducdi about two-fifths 














